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od: 1 TER 15, 

5 Miſs ene 8 ty 

To Miſs CHARLOT TE Davor. bs 
Of | my dear Charlotte, I have actually found 


out the reaſon of my father's ſo unaccount- 
ably removing me from London at this dead time 
of the year to Mr. Ravenſworth's. He was ap- 
priſed of my engagements to Captain Croſby, 
and is determined to oppoſe them; but how, 
he is come to the knowledge of theſe circumſtances, 
I own. ſurpriſes. me not a little; this is the con- 
ſequence of diſobedience : but ſuch a man ! ch! 
Charlotte, who could reſiſt him. He is in every 
zelpeR an equal match for me, only, the unfor- 

A 2 tunate 
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tunate diſagreement between the families, makes 
my father ſo much againſt it, 
[ hoped, that time would bring about a recon» 
ciliation, for indeed I never intended to marry 
without the conſent of my worthy parents; but 
now I have every thing to fear, Tell Captain 
Croſby, however, where I am, (for you know 
they did not give me time before I left London) 
and tell him, that tho' they may hinder me from 
being his, they ſhall never force me to give either 
any hand or heart to another, To ſee him is im- 
ofſible, I am ſo cloſely watched, that I cannot 
Rr without ſome of the family to attend me. 
Though they pretend it is oyt of mere civility, 
yet I too plainly ſee the motives of ſuch uncommon 
complaiſance, You will, perhaps, wonder how 
in ſuch a family, and ſo remote a place, I come 
to the knowledge of theſe events: 1 will proceed 
to give you an account of the whole affair, ex- 
actly as it happened I believe you was preſent 
when my papa told me, that an old friend of his 
had ſo ſtrenuouſly deſired my company for a few 
months at H=—, that he knew my ſerious turn, 
and that I was not much attached to the pleaſures 
of the town, he could not with any degree of 
ropriety refuſe him. 
As I had often heard him talk of Mr. Ravenſ- 
worth, and knew they were upon a viſit at our 
houſe, when I was with you and your good aunt 
at Y-—, I could not, indeed, I durſt not ſay 
any thing againſt it, as you know how poſitive 
y papa is when he is once thoroughly determined. 
T hat night, I took leave of you, but had not an 
opportunity of ſpeaking to you alone, and the next 
day about noon brought me to this venerable man- 


fion, which indeed is a very pleaſant one. 
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I was politely received by the whole family z 
which conſiſts of Mr. Ravenſworth, à very well 
looking old gentleman, about ſixty ; his wife, a 
lady of near the ſame age their daughter, an old 
maid about forty, and+ their grand daughter, x 

retty young girl about ſixteen ; but perhaps, a 
et of more different characters never yet exiſted 
together in one family, which is the cauſe of per- 
petual uneaſineſs among them. 

The old gentleman, is both covetous and paſ- 
ſtonate to an amazing degree: all his ideas of hap- 
pineſs centering in money; and as he is very rich, 
one might A ſuppoſe him to be poſteſſed of 
that bleſſing, which ſo many ſeek after in vain ; 
but on the contrary, the continual fear he is in of 
diminiſhing his fortune ; and the agonies he feels 
for every farthing which is expended in the houſe, 
render him more truly wretched than the beggar 
who ſeeks his living from door to door, Mrs. 
Ravenſworth is a moſt worthy and benevolent wo- 


man; generous where ſhe ſees a real object of cia 


rity, and poſſeſſed of a moſt excellent heart, but 
tinctured with a little pride, which to a ſtranger is 
rather diſguſting, but when one becomes acquainted 
with her, ſhe really appears and is perfectly ami- 
able ; ſhe doats upon her grand-daughter almoſt” 
to a fault, —Miſs Martha, her daughter, is the 
* of ill- nature and envy, and is indeed (as 
mily bebe) in every ſenſe of the word, an Old 
Maid: ſhe moſt heartily hates her pretty niece, 
who is really handſome, genteel and ſenſible, but 
from ioo great indulgence has many faults, which, 
tho' one cannot help thinking ſuch, ſhe turns off 
in a manner ſo peculiar to herſelf, that it is difh- 
cult to be offended at them ; among theſe, 'an un- 
common ſhare of levity is not the leaft ; but more 
years and experience, will I doubt not make her a 
| A 3 moſt 


and then aſking, if I had a pleaſant journey ? if 


-anſ»ered by Miſs Patty's turning her head, with a 
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moſt amiable woman, as ſhe is really miſtreſs of 
a good underſtanding, and a great ſhare of good- 
nature, | | 

After having pert me the uſual compliments at 


coming in, Mr, Ravenſworth retired into his ſtudy, 
and left me in company with the ladies; Mrs. 
Ravenſworth (after having recommended it to the 
young ladies to entertain me) took a book and be- 
gan to read, as ſhe is ſeldom without one in her 
hand, except by candle-light, when the family 
begin to be a little more ſocial, and Miſs Martha, 
who is an eternal work-woman, and. makes it a 
rule never to comply with any one requeſt her 
Mamma makes her, applied herſelf more cloſely 
than ever to her needle, and fat without once at- 
tempting to begin any kind of converſation. 
Miſs Emily, who had been at work, but left off 
at my, entrance, fat likewiſe without ſpeaking ; 
ſo that you may imagine I was among ſtrangers 
rather aukwardly fituated : after about an hour's 
filence, which was only interrupted by Emily now 


the roads were good ? and fo forth, ſhe, poor 
thing, as much upon the figets as myſelf, cried 
out at laſt, Aunt Patty, is it agreeable for you to 
take a walk, and ſhew Miſs 2 the garden; 
if not, I will, or elſe ſhe may ſtand ſome chance 
of being in the vapours, if ſhe is entertained in this 

reeable manner much longer. This was only 


look of contempt: You, my dear, who have no- 
thing to do, ſhould, I think, endeavour to amuſe 
the Tad as much as you can; you can ſhew her 
the garden, and as I am buſy, ſhe will be kind 
enough to excuſe me, I bowed my aſſent ; and 
the lively Emily replied with a ſaucy ſmile ; Don't 
mind her, Miſs Seagrove, ſhe is an old Mo you 
now, 
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know, poor things they all have their humours ; 
come Ma'am, if it's agreeable, I will attend you, 
and as it is Aunt Patty's requeſt, do the beſt I can 
4 to amuſe you. 
4 When we got into the garden, Miſs Emily ſaid, 
4 Indeed, my dear Miſs Seagrove, happy as 1 muſt 
be. think myſelf in your company, 1 cannot but be 
1 ſorry you are eome to be buried in ſo lonely a place; 
it eſpecially, as you ſeem not to be poſſeſſed ot thoſe 
kind of ſpirits, which are neceſlary for thoſe 
who would enjoy the country ; for my own. part, 
1 I am now ſo uſed to it, that I prefer this place 
| infinitely before London; and when our famil 
o to town, always make it my requeſt to be, leit 
ag but, I have a flow of ſpirits which make 
me happy any where, and | never meet with any 
interruption to them, but when I ſee others labour 
under a dejection, it is not in my power to relieve: 
ſo ſaying, ſhe fixed her eyes upon me, with a 
kind ot expreſſive ſweetneſs, which L was then 
at a loſs to know the meaning of. 

The ringing of the dinner-bell gave us no fur- 
ther opportunity for converſation ; during the: 
whole time, my heart was ſo full, I was unable to- 
eat a morſe], and when it was over, on pretence 
of indiſpoſitian,, I begged leave to retire to my 
apartment. | 

1 had not been there long, when I heard a 
gentle tap at the door. It was Emily; ſecing. 
my eyes red with, crying, ſhe ſat down by me, 
and taking hold of my hand, ſaid, Mils Sea- 
„ grove, you don't, L ſee, think me worthy of 
your confidence; if you did, it is perhaps in 
my power to relieve. you: Ion, from our 

„ ſhort acquaintance, I am not entitled to it, 
* and yet if you knew the intereſt I take in ever 
thing that concerns you, you would not be fo 
A 4. much 
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much upon the reſerve. I know, perhaps, 
* more of your affairs, than you are willing to 
© acquaint me with; do tell me if I car. be of 
any ſervice to you; I cannot bear to fee you ſo 
6c diſtreſſed.” 

During this ſpeech the tears ſtood trembling in 
her ejes, I could not longer doubt either her good 
nature or ſincerity; but ſome part of what ſhe 
faid ' ſtaggered me a good deal; what affairs of 
mine could the be acquainted with ? 

She did not keep me lung in ſuſpenſe, but told 
me what I have already mentioned to you, and 
the ſtrict charge there was laid on the whole fa- 
mily to have a watch over me. I was, now, if 
poinble, more wretched than ever; and were it 
not for this ſweet girl, I ſhould not even have it in 
my power to diſcloſe the agonies of my heart to 
my dear ſympathizing Charlotte; ſhe undertakes 
the charge of this, and you muſt direct your an- 
twer under cover to her. 
Amiable as ſhe is, her vivacity really is almoſt 
too much for me, ſometimes, (tho' in the main, 
it is perhaps of ſervice to me) fhe will be my bed- 
tellow, and it ſeems, as fhe in general chooſes to 
lie alone, I was to have half of Miſs Patty's bed ; 
there has been a curious diſpute about it this af- 
ternoon. VII afſure you, ſays Emily, Aunt Patty, 
you are not to have the honour of Miſs Seagrove's 
company for a bed fellow to-night. I have given 
her an invitation to he with me. Indeed, Emily, 
lays Mrs. Ravenfworth, you are a moſt whimſical 
girl, ſometimes, when we have been fo full of 
company, as to be forced to get beds out of the 
toute, you would not ſo much as lie with your 
Aunt Patty, to make room; and now, that there 
is no kind of neceſſity, you chooſe to take this 
young lady, who upon the whole, will be much 
9 | better 
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better diſpoſed of with your Aunt, as you are 
ſuch a troubleſome girl, that ſhe can have no reſt 
with you. Why lord, now grand-mamma, do 
you ſincerely think that Aunt Patty is a better bed- 
fellow than me; why, ſhe is ſo troubleſome in her 


ſleep, ſhe would diſturb Miſs Seagrove all the 
night. 


Aunt, Pert, replied Miſs Pat, I am ſure if | had. 


been ſo ſaucy at her age, I ſhould have been turned: 
out of the room. h S os 
Why lord, Miſs Patty, ſays r if you 


or I know: ! 


don't like the room, you may leave it, 
no one here that wants your company; theſe old 
maids are really ſo peeviſh, Indeed, Sir, you 
ſnould have got my Aunt a huſband before now. 
I will recommend to her antiquated lover, Mr. 
Harding; don't you think he will ſuit her exactl,;; 
Indeed, Emily, ſaid Mr. Ravenſworth, I don't 
allow you to take theſe liberties. Your allowances 
to me, Sir, have always been very ſmall; but 
thoſe things you don't allow I am forced to take, 
ſo you know in the end it comes to the ſame thing 
Upon my word, Emihy, you are inſufferable ; my 
dear, (to Mrs. R.) why don't you ſpeak to her ? 
Nay, my dear, ſays ſhe, 1 have nothing: to do 
with it ſhe never ſpeaks in that ſtile to me: 
— ſhould not contradict ner; you know I never 
0 1 o ' . 


This indeed is | Mrs... Ravenſworth's greateſt: 


foible'; for I believe it really impoſſible for her to 
find the ſmalleſt fault in her accompliſhed Emily. 
Upon my word, ſays the wild girl, here is a 
mighty edifying converſation about my faults, 


A 5. you- 


Miſs Pat's brown complexion, began now to 
betray a ſmall tincture of the rouge; when Mr. 
Ravenſworth ſaid, with a ſevere look, Upon my 
word, Emily, you are extremely pert to your 
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vou really might chooſe a more entertaining ſubject; 
don't think I have one in the world — 
you endeavour to find out thoſe things which 
don't exiſt ? Lord, grand-papa, you ſhould. go to 
your ſtudy and mind your books; what : ſignifies 
coming here to interfere between me and Aunt 
Patty : you know, if it was not for me ſhe'd die 
of the vapours. 
Mr. Ravenſworth, turning up his eyes, ſaid, 
It is impoſſible, however, I find ever to work a 
reformation in you; and left the room. It is in- 
deed. Charlotte, next to an impoſſibility to make 
her ſerious. | | BY 
| Miſs Patty fays, Indeed, Emily, if you don't 
behave yourſelf rather better, I ſhall be obliged to 
uit the houſe, for I'm determined not to live un- 
Ger the ſame roof with you, Oh ! my ſweet 
Aunt Patty, I ſhall poſitively. die if I loſe your 
amiable company ; don't think of leaving us, and 
I won't remind you of leading apes for at leaſt 
this week to come. |; er 
At this ſpeech, Miſs Patty out of all patience, 
roſe/up to quit the room: and when ſhe was gone, 
Mrs. Ravenſworth with great ſweetneſs, gave 
Emily a gentle reprimand for the freedom ſhe 
took with her aunt and grandfather; and ſhe, 
who is equally: fond of her grandmother, as the 
old lady can be of her, aſſured her, that ſhe would 
cut out her tongue ſooner than offend her; but 
from the little I know of her, will be again led: 
by a too great vivacity and petulance of diſpoſition. 
into the ſame error, the very firſt opportunity. How- 
ever, we met again in the evening all good friends; 
and after ſupper, Emily, ever miſtreſs. here, led 
we to her bed-chamber, where I fit to write you 
this. She. is continually pulling me by the ſleeve, 
and yawning, When will this eternal ſeribler give 
| over; 
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over; lord, child, if you was to write me ſuch; 
letters, I ſhould abſolutely burn them before I had 
got half through them, tho' my dear Henrietta, 
don't in the leaſt doubt the cleverneſs of your 
ſtile, yet believe-me, I would not be bound to 
read ſuch a quantity of letter-writing for the 
world. | | 1 
Indeed, Charlotte, though I have a hundred 
more things to ſay, ſhe teazes me ſo, that it is 
impoſlible to proceed. iA ita 
With the maſt affectionate love then to your, 
ever valuable aunt, and the moſt ardent wiſhes for» 
vour welfare and happineſs, . believe me, Cit 


Dear Charlotte, 
Vour affectionate friend, | 


HenRIETTA SEAGROVE, 


* — 


LETTER: II. 
Miss CHARLTOT TR Dansy,. „ 
To Miss HENRIETTA Ss Ach. | 


I RECEIVED: z my. dear Henrietta, 
and ſorry as I am for the loſs of your amiable. ' 
eompany, I ſincerely rejoice that you have in your 
ſolitude got ſo ue a companion, as you de- 
ſcribe. your Emily. TERRI 
I have ſeen Captain Croſby,: * and 
communicated to him the contents of yaur letter. 
His countenance underwent ſeveral changes during 
the courſe of my narrative. n eee 
When I firſt. told him you was gone, he up- 
braided you in the ſevereſt terms for your cruelty, 
in neither writing to him, nor ſeeing: him before 
5 you 
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you went; but when I came to read your letter, 
he could hardly reſtrain his tears; and had it not 
been for the account of your friend Emily, (on- 
whom, I will aſſure you, he has great dependance) 
I really believe he would (hke a true knight errant) 
have come and ſtormed the inchanted caſtle, and 
ſet the diſtreſſed damſel at liberty, in ſpite of all 
the formidable geniuſſes, that might have oppoſed 
him. | 

Really, Henny, after all, *tis a great comfort 
to have an amiable young fellow dying for one; 
could not you pick out a ſighing ſwain in your part 
of the country to recommend to me? Indeed if: 
had ſuch a pretty fellow as this ſame Captain. 
Croſby, as much in love with me as he is with a. 
certain perſon of my acquaintance, who ſhall be 
nameleſs, I believe I ſhould be ſtrongly tempted: 
to take a journey northwards with him, even tho? 
I was forced to jump into his arms from a. two. 
pair of ſtairs window. 

My aunt fays, ſhe was formerly acquainted with: 
Mrs. Ravenſworth, of whom indeed ſhe gives an. 
excellent character; and ſays ſhe will oontrive to 
pay her a viſit e'er long, when J ſhall once more- 
have the pleaſure. of converſing with my dear- 
Henrietta, | 

Indeed, Henny, we have ever from our infancy: 
been ſuch a pair of inſeparables, that it appears to 
me a year ſince I parted with, you, though in fact 
I believe it is not quite a weck Mrs. Hannah 
Riſdale, my aunt's old maiden houſe=keeper, com · 
miſerates your caſe a good, deal; She ſays, when. 
ſhe was young, w- hindi her of the man 
of her choice, and ſhe has Hd a maiden for his 
ſake ever ſince. * 9 

She is à worthy woman you know, and has. 

formerly known better days; but in her way, is 
- as great a character as any in the Ravenſworth ſfa- 

* N os mily. 
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mily. She ſays, the thinks it a great pity tho”, 
that ſo ſweet a young lady as Miſs Henrietta Sea- 
grove, ſhould fix her affections upon an officer, 
tor to be certain, in the generality they are vile 
rogues the very beſt of them. 

Yeſterday your Papa and Mamma ſpent the af- 
ternoon with us. My aunt aſked them, if they 
did not think your time would paſs rather dull in 
the country, at this time of the year ? They an- 
ſwered, Mr, Ravenſworth's was a moſt agreeable 
family; and you could not fail of being quite happy 
there. 

As they ſeemed not to chooſe to ſay any more 
upon the ſubject, my aunt could preſs it no faF- 
ther, otherwiſe could ſhe have brought them to 
have owned the true cauſe of ſending you away, 
ſhe would, I am ſure, have been a ſtrenuous ad- 
vocate in your favour; and as Mrs, Seagrove has 
a very high opinion of her underſtanding, I don't 
deſpair, but when they both get together, without 
ſuch impertinent witneſſes as your Papa and hum- 
ble ſervant, it will be in Mrs. Danby's power to: 
make a change for the better. 

I muſt leave off, my dear; two genetemen be- 
low; who can they be ? My aunt orders I ſhalt 
7 down directly: when I have diſpatched them, 

will reſume my pen. 6 


Oh] Henny, was Captain Croſby, and with: 
him a young gentleman juſt come from abroad. 
a what gentleman do you think it was, my, 

ar? Such a figure I don't laugh at me, Henny, 
for he really is the ſweeteſt fellow I. ever ſawn 
my life; ſuch a, pair of fine black eyes l But what. 
have T to do with his eyes? Indeed, my dear, 
he is moſt inimitably handſome. After all who. 
do you think it was—ſhall I tell) No. 

Oy I think,, 
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I think I will keep you in ſuſpenſe a little longer. 
Poor Captain Croſby, I am afraid, was you to 
ſee hm, would meet a dangerous rival; and ſee 
him you certainly will, and that very ſhortly, — 
Take cre of your heart, Henny: do you think 
Harry Croſby will ſtand any chance of retaining 
your affeCtions, in he preſence of the lovely Ra- 
venſworth? for it is him, Henny, it is your 
Emily's couſin, with all her veracity, and the 
fineſt figure that eyes ever beheld. 

I will not attempt to give you a deſcription of 
him, it is impoſſible to do him juſtice ;. your own: 
eyes will tell you that he excels - even your own. 
— He left us before Captain Croſby, being 
engaged with ſome relations, to whom he was 
obliged to pay his duty before he left London, for 
the ſolitary manſion of his old grandfather, and 
the priſon of my beloved friend. 

Shall I tell you, I ſaw him depart with reluctance. 
Pitty me, my dear Henny, but I own he has. 
made too deep an impreſſion on my heart: but 
what does it ſignify, he is deſigned for Emily it; 
feems. Captain Croſby told me when he was gone, 
that he had ſome ſlight acquaintance with him 
when abroad, and thought him a moſt. accom- 
1 young fellow; but not having ſeen him for 
ome years, and their acquaintance being a very 
ſlight one, he remembered no more about him 
till going into a coffee-houſe this morning, he ſaw 
a very pretty fellow, whaſe face he thought he. 
knew; and hearing him called by the name of Ra- 
venſworth, it occurred to him, that it was the 
gentleman he knew at Paris, and that he might: 
poſſibly be a relation to the family you was in. 

Fluſhed with this thought, and the hopes that 
thro” his means he might poſſibly find an oppor- 
tunity of being introduced to your ladyſhip, he- 
was going to addreſs him; when the gentleman 
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comes up to him. Captain Croſby, how do you 
do ? I am very glad to ſee you. I thought I re- 
collected you, but could not be quite ſure, till I 
had enquired your name. The conſequence of 
this was, a renewal of their former acquaintance, 
They agreed to; dine together; and upon Mr. 
Ravenſworth's mentioning, his going to H 
to ſee his grandfather ; your lover told him his. 
whole ſtory ; acquainting him at the ſame time 
with the Fidihip of his lovely couſin to the 
amiable Henrietta. 6 

Ravenſworth has I find promiſed to ſtand his. 
friend to the utmoſt of his power ; and told him 
in confidence at the ſame time, that he was in- 
tended for the huſband of Emily : he being heir,, 
I ſuppoſe, to an eſtate, and Emily having a large 
independant fortune, they are unwilling to let any 
thing go out of the family; and by your account 
of the ſweet girl, and my knowledge of her ami- 
able couſin, they cannot fail being enamoured 
with each other.. bi 
Your Harry ſays, his friend has no great notion; 
of theſe family matches, but as. he hears. the girl. 
is really amiable, if he likes her, he ſhall have-no- 
objection. He is, by all accounts, as wild as. 
herſelf; if they come together, they'll make a. 
ſtrange mad couple. . HOLE: = | 

r. Ravenſworth ſets off for H to-morrow; 

your lover and he are to meet this evening, to fix 
a plan for his introduction to your agreeable fa- 
mily : where that you may ſoon.meet to your mu- 
tual ſatisfaction, is the fincere with. of | 
cn Your affectionate 

ol 14; | CHARLOTTE: DANBY.. 
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Miſs Ss AcROVE to Miſs Dansy.. 


ES, Charlotte, I have ſeen this dangerous 


Ravenſworth ; and, that he is perfectly 


amiable, I think is impoſſible to deny; but that he, 
or any one, ſhould rival iny Harry, is of all im- 
poſſibilities the greateſt, 

Emily and J were above ſtairs, when he was 
announced to us: ſhe ſtarted, Oh ! ſays ſhe, that 
is my intended: F die to ſee what ſort of an ani-- 
mal it is; thoꝰ I poſitively won't have him, Henny; 
I deteſt the very thoughts. of. ſuch a ſober made 


up: match; but let us go ſee the fright, however. 


So ſaying, down ſhe tripped. 
I followed, and we both made our appearance: 


he ſaluted us with great politeneſs, and ſaid, he 


really did not expe& at this time of the year, to- 
have met two exquiſite beauties concealed in fo 
remote a place. Oh! couſin, ſays Emily, tis on. 


account of our uncommon beauty and accom- 
pliſhments, that we chooſe to make ourſelves ſcarce:: 
it is not every vulgar eye that ought to have the 


pleaſure of ſtaring at two ſuch angelie beings as we 
are; beſides, as we are remarkably good · natured; 
(an uncommon appendage to beauty ). believe me, 
we ſhould be unwilling to do ſuch infinite exe- 
cCution, as would be unavoidable were we once ex- 
poſed to public view. There would be ſuch a 
dearth of beaus, that all our belles would in time 
be reduced, to the uncomtortable and mortifying: 
ſituation of my poor-fortern- aunt Patty, who has 
been praying for an huſband any time theſe twenty 
years; and to fo little purpoſe, I don't believe: 
the will ever pray again.. 


* * 
an Indeed, 


n 
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Indeed, my lively couſin, were all our beaus to 
be in the condition you deſcribe, I am afraid, 
they would find very little mercy from your hands, 
whatever they might from thoſe of your love!y 
friend, who, if 1 can read the language of the 
eyes, does not appear to be quite fo hard- hearted, 
I bluſhed, and looked down. | 
I had received your letter, Charlotte, and knew 
perfectly well what it was he meant. Is it a fault, 
my dear friend, to have a heart too fuſceptible ? 
If it is, it brings its ſufferings along with it. 
How happy is Emily in her inſenſibility; tho' 
ſhe has in the main a moſt tender heart; and I 
make no doubt, but one time or other ſhe will 
find it capable of the moſt tender ſenſations, tho 
never, I plainly ſec, for her young couſin ; ami- 
able as he is, he will never make an impreſſion 
upon her. | 
Don't be uneaſy, Charlotte, I ſee plainly your 
heart is but oo much touched with him; excuſe 
me it I ſpeak too freely: I ſincerely wiſh you happy, 
and am certain no man has it more in his power 
to make you ſo than Dicky Ravenſworth : Emily 
will have nothing to ſay to him, I aſſure you. 
She has got an-immenſe variety of lovers; but 
I believe they are all equally indifferent to her. 
There is a Mr. Harding that follows her very 
cloſely ; a man pretty near forty, tho? real'y hand- 
ſome and agreeable: I was highly entertained 
with the following converſation between them the 
other day. £254 1 | | 
After having paid her a great many fine. com- 
pliments, the ſays to him, Now really all this is 
ſo elegant, tis a pity it ſhould be thrown. away; 
why don't you go and court Aunt Patty; I am 
ſure ſhe would be very glad of a huſband ; and as 
you want a domeſtic animal, by way, of wife, I 
think you would make a moſt agreeable couple. 
n How 
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How can you, my dear Miſs Ravenſworth, 
treat me in ſo unkind a manner; what have I done 
to deſerve ſo much of your diſpleaſure ? x; 

Good God! fays Emily, ſure the man's diſ- 
tracted. —Unkindneſs and diſpleaſure ! and how 
can I? Why now, my ſweet diſmal ſwain, [ 
think I am the kindeſt creature in the world, wien 
you are abſolutely dying for a wife, to find' you 
one that ſuits you ſo in every reſpect: and as for 
being diſpleaſed, you never was more miſtaken 
in your life, as I am quite delighted with the 
thoughts of dancing at your wedding. I declare, 
I will ſtand god-mother for Aunt Patty's firſt 
child, and if it is a girl, it ſhall be called Emily, 
after my own ſelf. * o 

At theſe words away ſhe ran ; nor could all his 
7h and intreaties prevail on her to come back. 

f he is in love with her, (as I verily believe he is) 
I moſt ſincerely pity him; for tho' I think, couſin 
Dicky does not ſtand a bit better chance, yet 
if | am at all read in the human heart, it will not 
orcaſion that gentleman half the concern: pot 
but, 1 believe, he likes her very well, but being 
almoſt as giddy as herſelf, the refuſal is got ſo: 
| likely to affect him in fo eſſential a manner. 

When we were alone the other day, he ſays, 
Miſs Seagrove, I have ſought an opportunity for 
ſome time, of pleading the cauſe of an abſent 
friend; but perhaps, there is ſomething (pro- 
ducing and giving me a letter) which will have 
more weight than all the arguments I can make 

uſe of. 
I bluſhed, Charlotte, and putting it in my 
you thanked him for the trouble he was at.. 

e took my hand, and fighing ſaid, Oh] Miſs 
Seagrove, that my couſin Emily was poſſeſſed of 
half your charming lenfibility. I told him, ſhe 
was a molt amiable girl, and L lay under obli- 
& | gations 
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gations to her, which, I was afraid, it would be 
out of my power ever to return, : 
So ſaying, I took my leave of him, and hurried 
up ſtairs to read my letter: need I tell you, it was 
dictated in terms none but my Harry is capable of 
uſing, I muſt not anſwer it, Charlotte ; he ſays, 
Mr. Ravenſworth will introduce him to our family 
by the name of Conyers; and he is to make his. 
appearance in about ten days. Oh ! Charlotte, 
tell him not to come, dear as he is to me, I dare 
not venture to ſee him; my father and mother 
have been here in their way to Mr, -———, and 
ſhould they find him here at their return, I ſhould 


be ruined. 


They wanteJ to deprive me of my ſprightly 
Emily, perhaps they think ſhe is tov muci my 
friend. Mr. Ravenſworth defired her ſome time 
ago, to pay a viſit to Mr, Morley's of M———; 
which the anſwered very conciſely, by ſaying, 


11 Indeed, grand- papa, I thall not. There was no 


more ſaid about it then; but when my father and 
mother were here, they begged they might have 
the pleaſure of her company, inſtead of their own 
Henrietta, to go to M - She turned about. 
to them, with the greateſt archneſs you ever.ſaw, 
And pray now, Mr. Seagrove, (after having told 
you poſitively that I won't go) what can be your 
motive for ſuch an invitation; at ſuch a time too, 
when your own daughter is here, and her ſitu- 
ation, God knows, none of the moſt eligible ; 
there is no neceſſity to make it worſe, by depriving 
her of the only young female that can be a com- 
panion to her; but it don't figaify, you prove too 
pany what I have very often — that young 
folks have ten times the conſideration in them of 
old ones. | 
I could ſee the old people were all rather diſcon- 
certed at this ſpeech, as it was actually very im- 
| | | polite ; 


| 


x 
f 
4 


20 THE HISTORY OF 


potite ; but that is a point my little friend never 
ſtands upon, when ſhe thinks ſhe has reaſon to be 
otherwiſe ; and as the is really honeſt herſelf, ſhe 
has no notion, ſhe ſays, of people's endeavouring 


to deceiver her, and impoſe upon her underſtand- 


ing by playing the hypocrite. 

Ms. — 2 120 with ſome degree of ſe- 
verity, Emily, I do inſiſt upon your going with 
Mr. and Mrs. Seagrove ; as they have been kind 
enough to ſuffer Miſs Henrietta to ſtay here, I 
am determined you ſhall return the compliment. 

What a pity it is, Mr. Ravenſworth, ſays 
Emily, with a degree of haughtineſs, unequalled 
by any thing I ever yet ſaw, and which I did not 
believe her capable of) that you ſhould make de- 
terminations ſo utterly out of your power to ful - 
fil. Now you muſt know, that I am as firmly 
determined as yourſelf, and as my reſolutions are 
of infinitely more conſequence to me, than yours 
can be, I ſhall moſt ſtrictly adhere to them; and 
muſt aſſure both Mr. and Mrs. Seagrove, that 
they deviate extremely from that politeneſs they 
would be thought poſſeſſed of, to attempt preſſing 
for my company, when they ſee it is entirely diſ- 
agreeable, 

So faying, with the air and majeſty of a m_—_ 
queen, ſhe looked contempt on them all, and le 
the room. : 

Is it not a pity, Charlottz, that nothing can 
break this little blameable ſpirit, which ſpoils an 
(otherwile) really amiable woman? 

When ſhe was gone, Mr. Ravenſworth began 
to lament the undutifulneſs of children: Couſin 
Dicky ſaid, he thought Emily quite in the right, 
as ſhe was entire miſtreſs of herſelf, it was very 
impertinent to controul her. | | 

The old gentleman's fury was now going to vent 
itſelf upon him ; but he roſe up, and going to the 

harpſichord 
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harpſichord, entertained us with one of the fineſt 
erformances on that inſtrument, I ever heard. 

Indeed thoſe two couſins are fo exactly alike, 
that one would almoſt ſwear they were brother and 
ſiſter ; but if I am not miſtaken, they will be no 
little plague to the old people in the end. 

A meflage was ſent at tea, tor Miſs Raven(- 
worth to come down, but fhe would not make her 
appearance till next day; when Papa and Mamma 
(who have, I ſee, conceived a mortal averſion to 
her) were obliged to go without her, 

After their departure, ſhe, who is- one of the 
beſt horſe-women in the world, propoſed a ride : 
to this movement great oppoſition was made, by 
the old people, afraid (I ſuppoſe) of your humble 
ſervant ; but ſhe, according to cuſtom, carried the 
point, and lent me a beautiful horſe of her own. 

We were accompanied by your flame, the 
handſome Ravenſworth ; and never did he look 
more amiable than on horſeback. Our excurſion 
was to Colonel Hornby's, about three miles off; 
from whom, and his fach we received an in 
vitation to a ball next Wedneſday. | 

Emily promiſed for us all; vowing, ſhe ſhould 
expire at the bare idea of a diſappointment : and 
we are, I ſuppoſe, to go, tho' the old people are 
not yet acquainted with our intentions. Oh! 
Charlotte, what pleaſure can I take at the thoughts 
of an entertainment of this kind, without my 
dear Harry. | 

Adieu, my love, I am growing very low lpi- 


rited, and would not willingly infect you with ſo 


diſagreeable a diſorder, Remember me to your 
good Aunt; and believe me, moſt ſincerely, 
yours, | | 5 

| H. SzZAGROVE, 
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L'E' FT T'E I IV. 


RIchARD RavenswoRTH, Eſq; 


To Captain HR NR Choy. 


H] Harry, what an unfortunate dog, am I? 

Did not I make a kind of reſolution againſt 
that little blind deity, commonly called Love ; 
whoſe attacks I have already ſo often reſiſted, but 
I wa power, I fear, I muſt now, at laſt, ſub- 
mit 
Yes, there was ſome ſuch kind of a determi- 
nation made, I know ; but, alas ! how weak are 
all the wiſe reſolves of man. This little bewitch- 
ing Emily—'tis the arranteſt coquet in nature ;— 
and yet, Harry, I cannot help feeling a kind of 
ſomething about my heart that tells me, ſhe is 


not quite ſo indifferent to me, as her behaviour, 


and my own peace make it requiſite ſhe ſhould, — 
*Tis true, I'm deſigned for her huſband ;—but 
what of that ;—ſhe takes pleaſure in thwarting the 
intentions of the whole family; and is it not ten 
to one, (even if ſhe liked me, which, I fear, is 
very far from being the caſe) but ſhe would refuſe 
te marry me from the mere ſpirit of contradiction, 
which the poſſeſſes in a moſt eminent degree, 

What then am I to expect? when I know ſhe 
has not the ſlighteſt ſpark of love for me? Why, — 


if the has not for me, I know ſhe is equally in- 


different to every one elſe ;—'tis quite an inſen- 
ſible ;—and I don't believe it is in the power of 


man, to make an impreſſion upon her little ſtub- 


born heart. 


After ſuch a deſcription of her, you'll no doubt 


tell me, it is conſiſtent with prudence to marry ſuch 
a woman.— Faith, Harry, prudence has nothing to 
do in theſe affairs of the heart, 

7 8 I know 


\ 
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I know her inſenſibility, to a man of your ſe- 
Nrious turn, would make you very miſerable ; but 
I, who am not quite ſo much in the Arcadian 
aue, think it very poſſible to be happy with a fine 
eirk, (provided ſhe don't like any one elſe) tho? 
Whe.is not ſuch a cooing turtle, as one of your 
entimental ſwains would require, —In ſhort, there 
Mis a je ne ſcai quoi, about my little couſin ;—a 
plealing kind of ſomething, which takes my fancy 
extremely ;—and tho' ſhe is not abſolutely dying 
for me, yet, could I prevail on her to give me 
ner hand, I doubt not, but | ſhould ſoon poſſeſs 
Fmyſelf of as much of her heart, as ſhe is capable 
of beſtowing; and ſhould think myſelf very happ 
with this advantage, to a man of my lively diſ- 
Fpoſition, that I might live with her twenty years, 
and find out ſomething new about her every 
day. | 
| She can be in the Penſoroſo ſtile ſometimes, Ill 
E aſſure you; tho' not for any of the male frights, 
as (he calls us: yet the knows how to pity a fe- 
nile friend, in the perſon of your Henrietta, 
| Egad, Harry, you are a deviliſh lucky fellow; 
W& ſhe is really an amiable woman, and I dare ſwear, 
loves you moſt ſincerely ; and I do moſt ſincerely 
aq. that you were both as happy as you deſerve 
to be, 5 
W hat ſay you to dancing with her next Wed- 
neſday, Harry, hey ?—Now do I hear you give a 
deep figh, and molt heartily wiſh me at the Devil, 
for putting ſuch thoughts into your head, when 
it - utterly impoſſible they ſhould be brought to 
pals, | , 
Dan't affront me, Captain Croſby;—take care, — 
your fate is in my hands.—Pray, don't you know 
one Colonel Hornby, who lives at G—? Well, if 


Ido, what's that to the purpoſe, is that any thing 
to my dancing with Miſs Seagrove ? This imper- 
| tine it 
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tinent fellow teazes me paſt my patience, with his 


ill- timed vivacity. 


Hold, hold, Harry. Levius fit patientia quic- % 
uid, Corrigere eſt nefas Don't abuſe me, or I 
hall keep you in ſuſpenſe a conſiderable time 
longer.——Pſhaw, to the point, —Well then, Harry, 
to come to the point. Pray, could you not con- 
trive to pay this Colonel a viſit on Wedneſday— 


Ohl now, perhaps, you begin to enter into the 
ſcheme.— Well then, Harry, to put you out of 
your ſuſpenie, I will explain the whole affair to 
ou. 
: This ſame Colonel, and his lady, are going to 
give a ball, to which we are all invited. Meet us 
there; as you are unknown to all our family, III 
take care you ſhall have your charmer for a partner; 
and I will contrive it ſo with the Colonel, that 
your name ſhall not be mentioned, tho* that tau- 
tion will be unneceſſary, except we are favoured 
with the eompany of Aunt Patt, a ſtale virgin of 
our family, (to whom if you could recommend a 
huſband, you would be of infinite ſervice) who is 
a perfect duenna over us, and takes a pleaſure in 
depriving poor Henny of her ſweet-heart; as, ſhe 
ſays, ſhe might have been married a. thouſand 
times herſelf, if prudence had not reſtrained her 
from throwing herſelf away upon wild young fel- 
lows, who would have broke her heart in a ſhort 
time, (tho' between you and I, Harry, I believe 
it to be a damn'd tough one) and thoſe, who are 
not naturally endowed with ſo great a ſhare of 
good ſenſe, may thank God they have got parents, 
who know their intereſt better than they do them- 
ſelves. But —however, we can eaſily contrive 
to deceive her, and you will have the pleaſure of 
entertaining your _ 1 7 40 
She knows nothing of my writing to you; but 
leſt ſhe ſhould be too much lſurpriſed ai ſeeing _ 
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ö 
ö 1 and by that means betray us, I ſhall tell Emily to 
acqua nt her with it. 3 
a Perſuade her to run away with you Harry, - 


Zounds ! what a confounded puppy are you, to 
let them confine her in this manner. Pluck up 
„dm spirits, my lad, in fo fair a cauſe, and make 
her chy own at once. Vou may both of you figh 
on to the end of your days, without you purſue 
this method: —!I don't ſee how matters are in the 
_=_ IJ; likely to mend, 10 1 4 
il wiſh that I was a tenth part as well beloved 
vy my little Emily as you are by your Henrietta. 
rm afraid I ſhall never get her; but I dor't- 
N _ a diſappointment will abſolutely break my 
Xx heart, ' 
| 1 Ne D—n it, Harry, not quite fo bad as that 
neither. Tho' 1 admire her beyond any woman 
l ever ſaw; yet the wound 1 have received, will 
not prove a mortal one. I am too general an ad- 
mirer of the fair ſex for that. e. | 
Next to her ladyſhip, I admire the Tittle Bru- 
nette you introduced me to in London, Miſs— 
Miss Danby—was it not ?—Your Henny's friend, 
I think : Faith, Harry, I believe I love my little 
uren of à couſin, from having adopted her on 
principles; — 1 from the ſpirit of contra- 
Adiction, becauſe, 1 ſee: ſhe is totally indifferent 
about me, | | A | 
And yet tis the moſt provoking indifference z— 
ſhe likes me as her couſin, or her brother; juſt in 
de ſame ſtile admits me into all her little parties, 
makes me the confidant of all her ſchemes ; and 
when 1 begin to ſay ſoft things to her—ſhe burſts 
out a laughing, with——Lord, couſin Dicky, I 
could not poſſibly have believed you would make 
ſuch'a puppy of yourſelf, —I-don't think there is 
any thing in nature ſo ridiculous as a ſighing 
Wain, who fancies himſelf in love. Ee 
f Vol. I, B If 
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If I attempt to remonſtrate with her, . 
her of her 
Well, child, 1 fee you are troubled with a fit of the 
fool at preſent, when, you are inclined to be rational 
again, my wiſe couſin, let me. know, and I. ſhall 
converſe with y 2 upon any 1 topic. you. ſnoll 
make. choice ſaying, Madam leaves me. 


JE of my impertinence in darin 
leaſt reſtraint upon her inclinations, 
her in ſuch odious company againſt her 2 An 


I am-forcedjto quit m 4 
ſubject, which 1; heartily wiſh, decided one 
way or other. | 


r old fouls dare a mention, it to her, leſt it 
ſhould be a.means of entirely ruming qur hopes; 
and even if the good-natured, jetta attemp 
the little vixen. either rallies her in the moſt un- 
merciful manner, or elle looks ſo ſtately and. oroſa, 
that ſeſn and blood can't bear it. 


In ſuch a deviliſh ſituation, Harry, what would I 


you, adviſe me to do? Not to forget— I poſitive 
_ t reſolve upon o treat; her wi 


bo fm 4 
equal indifference— IJ bat I have tried, but without 
behaviouun 


the.leaſt fugceſs,——It does. not alter her 


to me in any; reſpe& ; nor does ſhe may, I be- 4 
lieve, _ it, except that ſhe is rather pleaſed, | 


in 2 long free from my importunities. 
as ſevera] U — 8 beßdes myſelf: 
a doquets Alike: wi l. but 


Henny; 11) aſſure you, 'tis a dangerous little toad. 
Take eure, I ſay, for I poſitively won't admit a 
rival : I love her well enough to ba confou | 
jealous, if I was to ſee her-guilty of the leaſt par- 


— intentions: her anſwer is— 


If I win, t to detain, her ſhe — up her head. * 
rown and logk grave 2 at the 
2 — 42 


Lic hold, andbe ſilent upon a 


favaurs: none; in 
ticular, above an hour or two _together.—»—— | 
ut come and ſee; her, Harry; tha! L charge you, | 
— om: heart, much, as you daag:on your þ 
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tiality.— And yet - that would avail me nothing: 
for J queſtion, but if I was to betray my ſenſations, 
ſhe would throw herſelf into my rival's arms, on 
purpoſe to vex me: and if I was to quarrel with 
him, ſhe ſhould hate me to all eternity, tho* ſhe 
did not care two-pence for him; ſo, that there is 


ü i N no poſſibility of knowing how to deal with ſueh a 


capricious little ſoul. Adieu, Harry, I'll ſay no 
more about her ; the more I think, the more per- 
plexing do circumſtances appear; ſo, I'll een take 
up my old cuſtom, again, of - not thinking at all— 
but when it's in my power to prove myſelf, bs 
75 Your moſt ſincere - 
and affectionate friend; | 
R1iCHARD RAVENSWORTH. 


LETTER V. 
Mifs Emity RAvENSWORTH, 
To Mrs. CIT Kron. 


A Dub you think I was dead—buried, or [eat 
4 up 


with the vapours—that you have not 


4 heard from me ſo long, Maria ? As for the for- 


mer, my dear, I will, out of my great humility, 
acknowledge, that I have an old proverb on my 
fide ; conſequently, there could be no danger of 
that you know. Not that I make this humiliating 
confeſſion, without expecting a compliment in re- 
turn; and therefore, child, if you baulk my ex- 
3 look to the conſequences that's 
Wich regard to the ſecond, m there are 
ſo many ways of being buried, that I don't- know 
whether your conjeQure might not be pretty right, 
as to that part of the ſtory ; with reſpedt to tha 
burying I mean - but 9 as to it's being the * 


—— — — — — — _—_—_ 
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of my ſilence. No, Maria, neither was it the 
vapours ; tho' they are generally known to be ſo 
neceſſary an appendage to the character of a fine 
lady : — are a faſhion, I am ſo far from having 
adopted, that I think myſelf a very fine lady with- 
out them. | 
I ſhall learn them, I ſuppoſe, when I come to 
Landon to take care of your Ladyſhip, at that 
critical time, which I moſt ſincerely wiſh well 
over with my amiable friend. | 
None af theſe things were the cauſe ; Well 
then, I bear my curious friend ſay, what was the 
cauſe? Why, my dear, the cauſe was a young— 
no, Maria, not a young gentleman, III aſſure 
ou, but a young lady: ſuch a girl! oh ! Maria. 
one of your heroics, I hear you ſay, pray pro- 
ceed with your ſtory, and leave out your oh's 
Mrs, Emily. | 
I poſitively won't, Mrs. Clayton, if you don't 
let me tell my tale my own way, you ſhan't have 
it at all: oh ! Maria, then, (to proceed in form) 
ſuch an angel come to our manſion | don't be 
jealous, my ſweet girl, but ſhe really is almoſt as 
amiable as yourſelf. r 
Old dad and mam ſent her here, to be out of 
the way of a kind of monſter commonly called, a 
man, my dear; a ſweet-heart, Maria —You 
underſtand me. You have ſeen monſters of 
that ſort I ſuppoſe ? But this of hers is the moſt Þ} 
horrid creature of the ſpecies, that dangerous kind 
of animal that wears a red coat and ſhoulder- 
knot; my dear, and is generally diſtinguiſhed by 
the name of Captain. 
H Tinagine, by this time, I may have made my- 
ſelf pretty well underſtood ; if not, I will out of 
great good-nature endeavour to ſpeak more 
JateNligibly. - 244 | x 


This 


15 
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This ſweet creature was brought to'be out of 
me way of one Captain Croſby. A fweet fellow, 
dy her account, I'll affure you; but without her 
knowing, that they were acquainted with her pen- 
4 chant for him. | 1 | 

is ſecret to be ſure was intruſted to our fudg. 
ing old ſouls at home, God bleſs em, in order 
to have an eye over Miſs, that ſne might have no 
opportunity of appointing a rendezvous with her 
ſwain; the good creatures, out of their great wiſ- 
dom and policy, acquainted your humble ſervant 
with it, —— I—who, you know, never could keep 
a ſecret in my life, immediately diſcloſed it to the 
young lady herſelf (who, pretty creature, is pip- 
ing from morning till night after her ſweet Harry) 
the conſequence of which was, my dear, that I 
aſſiſted her in carrying on a correſpondence with 
a friend, who conſtantly informs her about him; 
and thro* the means of an humble ſervant cf 
mine, we have contrived to gain them a meet» 


e were all invited to a ball; and I bid Cou» 
IF fin Dicky, (who by the bye is arrived from abroad, 
Maria) write to the dying Captain, and appoint 
him to be her partner: which he did. OTE 
b But when we all came down full dreſſed, my 
dear, to go, (fer we had not acquainted the old 
ſouls with our ſcheme, for fear they ſhould have 
ſent Aunt Pat with us) you never faw aſtoniſh- 
ment ſo ſtongly depicted in people's countenances 
in your life; the*coach had drove to the door, by 
that time we had deſcended the ſtairs. - 
I ſays, "Your ſervant, good people, we are juſt a 
going. Going | where to, ſays old ſquare- toes? 
Vhy now, ſuppoſe it ſhould not be quite ſo con- 
venient to tell you, grand-papa, ſays I; for my 
own part 1 fairly own I am going-to meet my 
ſweet· heart What theſe demure ſouls are going 
ä B 3 for, 


— ͤ—— — —— 
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for, you may if you pleaſe aſk em. I don't think 
they look as if they had any errand of this kind; 


but I dare fay they will tell you. 


Hold your tongue, ſays the old Don, and let 
— Couſin ſpeak, and give me a rational an- 

er. 

As for the firſt, I poſitively will not; I am in- 
finitely too much delighted with the mulic of my 
own ſweet voice, either to hold my tongue or let 
any one elſe in company ſpeak, if I can poſſibly 
help it; and indeed, with ſhame I own it of fo 
near a relation, you are the moſt ill bred man in 
the world to deſire it; for which reaſon, I ab- 
ſolutely will not ſtay another minute with a perſon 
who ſets ſo light a value upon the elegance of m 
converſation. As to the next, poor thing ! wit 
regard to the rational anſwer, it may not be quite 
ſo eaſy for him to give that as you imagine, 

Upon this I was failing away with all imaginable 
expedition, when I heard Miſs Seagrove (the name 
of our ſweet girl) called back; about I turned 
again, and entered with her. 

Says grand-daddy, You will particularly oblige 
me by ſaying, where you are now going to? 
And at the ſame time, I hope you will not take 
it amiſs, when I aſſure you, that I had your fa- 
ther's poſitive orders that you were not. to go 
out, | : 

The pretty demure ſoul anſwered with tears in 
her eyes, that ſhe was willing to obey her papa in 
any thing, or any body that he gave authority 
over her, fcr which reaſon if it was his orders ſhe 
would ſtay at home; but begged that might be 
no hindrance to the other young people. | 

No,' my ſweet love, ſays I, we are not fo eaſily 


hindred, nor = neither ; I promiſed you ſhould 
80, I engage 


you, and I am determined not to 


be worſe than my word. 
Hold 


— 


4 
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# Couſin Dicky ; who boxe off 
rietta, and was going to put her in the coach, be- 
fore the old people perceived him; ſo intent were 
they in liſtening to your humble ſervant. 
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Hold your impertinent tongue. Emily, ſays the 


old gentleman, let Miſs Seagrove's behaviour be 
a pattern for you to copy by; I infilt— 


Sir, (interrupting him) you may if you pleaſe 
inſift to the day of temptation; but it will be to ſo 
little purpoſe, that I would have you take my advice 


and ſpare your lungs the trouble of proceeding. 


During this ſpeech, T had you the wink to 
the trembling Hen- 


Mifs Pat was the firſt that made the diſcovery. 


|, ohi Sir, fays the, it's my belief they are going 
to run wi rn for God's fake try to prevent them. 


Neither one nor tother, my old maiden Aunt, 
we ſhall run no farther than Colonel 


4 Homby's where we are invited to a ball; and as 
4% 0 


us, it is an attempt you need not 


make, as it will be entirely unfucceſsful. 


Indeed, they were fo aftoniſhed at my uncom- 


, 


mon affurance, W 'T could not have exerted 
27 without an abſolute neceſſity) that they gave me 
time to run away, jump into the coach to them, 


and drive off without any further moleſtation, 
Poor Henny was fright'ned to death, that they 
ſhould acquaint her old Daddy with theſe proceed- 
ings ; but we aſſured her, at teaft, they could la 
no crime to her charge; even Dicky was a lindo 
terrified at ihe thoughts of appearing before them 
again, but your friend was in tip-top ſpirits. | 
Captain Croſby was there before us—quite an 


Adonis, indeed. I whiſpered Henny Run away 
with him, my dear; take a friſk into Scotland, 


you, ſays ſhe, would you do ſo?—Undoubtedly, 


my dear, ſays 1, (you know I would, Maria) if 1 
was in love with ſuch a fweet fellow as that, he 
5 B 4 ſhould 


might be changed, in ſo long an interval of time. 
| 1 

to have been his partner, but I declined. the ho- 
\ grandfather. Mr. Harding too came up; ,and 


evening. 
his airs about me; I'm ſure, I never gave him 
Alfter him, comes a pretty yo  ſwain, a ſtran- 


ger; (you know I love ſtrange faces, my dear, 
nothing like a little ſweet variety in life) I accepted 


lively diſpoftion. þ 
amiable fellow, but who (as a lover) I deteſt the 


ſhould not long complain of my cruelty, Henny, 
believe me. But would you diſobey your pa- 
rents? Diſobey, a fiddle-ſtick—to be ſure, l 
would be diſobedient to any thing ſooner, than 
the dictates of my own heart and inclinations. bo 

We were interrupted here, by ſeveral people 
aſking us to dance. . | | 

Miſs, Seagrove was engaged ; and, as. for. me, 1 
ſent the frights away; telling them, t might 
aſk me about an hour hence, the time when the 
country dances would begin : as if I promiſed 
any one of them, 'twas very probable my mind 


ain would my horrid couſin have perſuaded me 


nour, vowing, I would as ſoon, dance. with-my 


aſked me; but I deſired him to go home, and in- 
tercede with Aunt Patty for the honour of her 
fair hand, if he wanted a be damſel by way 
of partner; away, went poor diſmal, and con- 
tinued in the. pouts for the whole remainder of the 


I wonder what buſineſs: the wretch has to be in 


any encouragement to addreſs me with his odious 
paſſion, : 


| 4 


of him, no doubt; having two ſuch powerful 
advocates, the charms of novelty, and a fine figure: 
he is, I have learnt ſince, a D vx 
man of fortune and family, with a better, under- i 
ſtanding than -moſt of his 1 1 and a very 


Couſin Dicky, who (as my couſin) is really an 


+ » 


very 
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Avery thoughts of, looked extremely grave the» 
whole evening. How dare you my dear, preſume» 
to look grave? I dare ſay, if | was married, the 
monſter would have the aſſurance to contradict 
me. ——Oh ! 'tis a hideous thing to be married: 
"Won't you think ſo, Mrs. Clayton? No: ſuch: 
ame turtles as you ſoon get reconciled to the 
oke, and bear it with a Chriſtian fortitude z but 
Fa girl, who centers all her happineſs! in darling 
1 gi | 
Liberty, as I do—Horrid, Maria, I expire at the 
very thoughts of being controuled by a ſet of 
uretches, who were born to be ſlaves, if our ſex 
ia general, had but ſpirit enough to aſſert their“ 
rigbt, and keep the things in proper ſubjection. 
I believe, I have made a conqueſt of the youn 
Hawyer,—Poor thing, how I pity him, — 1 ſhal 
certainly be cruel ; tis in my very nature, Maria, 
I love to torment the confident ſouls. How dare 
hey think, they can cheat your friend out of her 
kt heart and liberty. How inſolent ſuch a ſupr 
poſition.— Oh I my dear friend, if I was in love, 
I ſhould expect a warmer lover, than this ſame 
Captain Croſby ;—he knows the dear girl is dyir 
for him, and it makes him ſauey.— How ſhould 
doat upon taming ſuch a lover ? 1. 4585 
My couſin Ravenſworth danced with a youngex 


b ſter of Mrs, Hornby, whom 1 never ſaw before, z 
Mis Harriot Manning—ſhe is very pretty, and 
ſeems to be agreeable.— 1 have given her an, 1 
vitation to H „and hope ſhe will accept of 102 
eſpecially, as 1 ſhall ſoon, I ſuppoſe, be called on 
to attend you; and I think, ſhe will be a pretty 
companion for Miſs Seagrove. > 4:8 
I have now given as good an accgunt of the 
ball, as my time will permit. Captain Croſby 
and Henrietta parted with real concern on her ſigeg 
and ſomething like a pretence to it on his; they 
are to meet in the ſummer-houſe, at .the end of 
| B 5 x our 
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_— on. Sunday the better day, the better 
N E know Maria. — delight in quoting old 
proverbs. I have really been ſo accuſtomed to an- 
tiquity, that I cannot help having a kind of ve- 
neration for every thing that bears the name and 
appearance of being aneient.— Poor Henny-—— 
] really am in pain for her; I don't like this red- 
coat fellow. No, I'll be a dutiful child, ane 
do as'grand-papa' bids me in that reſpect; I'll ne- 
ver marry an officer, Maria; they are all too fond 
of their own pretty perſons, to pay any regard to 
that of a wife z they are abominable coxcombs, 
even malice itſelf muſt allow. e 0" 
My ſwajn,' I ſuppoſe I need not tell you, that 
was dy ing at the thoughts of loſing my fweet com- 
pany; and fearing the conſequences of a refuſal 
might be fatal, I permitted him the honour of pay- 
— bib compliments to me next day. | 
hen we got home, our old turtles were ſittin 
up to receive us :—exclaiming, 1 „ the 
wickedneſs of the times, and the inſufferable pals 
chat young people were now arrived at.— I hey be- 
| ahh by very politely aſſuring both my'couſin and 
"me, that we might prepare to leave the houſe imme- 
diately, for they were determined not to harbour | 
ſuch reprobates any longer. —Maſter Dicky went 
an entertained himſelf at the harpſichord !—— Xz 
and 1 (aid; Bleſs me, who thought of finding you 
My this time; indeed you are quite rakes to» 


12 ht. A g "1 vec 

If © you are diſpoſed to be impertinent, Miſs | 
Emily, I am not in « humour to encourage either 
*that, or diſobedience, and I am determined you 
mall quit my houſe, You intend, ſhortly, to get 
me & good huſband then, grund- papa, do you? | 
But I would not have you be in a hurry to pro- 
vide for me, before Aunt Patty, Mi Patty | 
was in the room. How dare you, Miſs, give Pie 


MISS RAVENSWORTH. 35 


ſelf. theſe inſolent airs ? I muſt affure you, they are 
ot to be bore with. Oh ! interrupted I, this ſit- 
ing vp at . is the abſolute ruin of all an- 
| 4% ent pebple, I pereeive. Why, Aunt Pat 
Hou — certainly diſtracted, child, +I can't, 

rt, yo thing the leaſt inſolent in a 
hood bu and; (I told x fibbyithe bye, Maria, 


9 er I think them / the moſt impertinent things in 
we i 4 nature) and I would not lay ten to A. that you 
d 4 Ware not of the ſame opinion. 

o Come, ſays my grandfather, n is no nd of 
„ pour tongue, I fer ;-go to bed, and in the wire 
4 ing I ſhall taſk to — a little more ſeribuſſy.— 
t We obeyed, my dear, retired to our apartments, 
. = dtreumt of our: [weet-hearts, ahd got up the next 
1 * drning to write to our friends; erce ſignum. 
"= ij Maria. Adieu, my dear, I am called to breakfaſt. 
No for a ſcene with our old Don, I dare ſay of a 

8 moſt entertaining nature. Give my beſt com- 


E 9 e en yur ord and maſter, Maria. Lord, 
7? "8 how horridly-1har founds'! No, 1 ſhall never be 
- fienFs to endure it.: and believe me, my dear 

1 8 u He | 
Eur RavensworTH. 
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Miſs Snoot 0 Min Dauer. 
„ov. LL rective this, my dear Charlotte, 
by the hands of Emily; ſhe is called to 
town "nah ſooner than ſhe expected, by u 
friend of dere, who hat _ married about = 
ar, and is now juſt at lyiag-in.— Emil 
iſed te attend — durin links and he 


_ ot a letter; requiring her preſenee. Oh | 
te, how —— y will my time paſs 
without 
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without my lively companion: ſhe- has invitec, 

during her abſence, a Miſs Harriet Manning, to 

bear me company; and through her means now 

we are to correſpond. Your letters muſt be dix! 

reed under a cover for her; ſhe is lively an ⁵ü 

agreeable, but I much fear, will not make up to ⁵ 

me for the loſs of my little friend. —— 7 
Couſin Dicky attends her to town; and I fup- 

poſe, while ſhe continues there, we ſhall not have 

much of his company at H Lou will ſee 

him often, Charlotte; and I hope, the amiable 

fenfibility of my ſweet friend, will in time com- 

penſate to him for the extreme indifference of his 


Couſin. 


I met Captain Croſby at the ball. I thought 
he appeared rather cool: I thought too. But 
ſurely, Charlotte, I cannot be troubled with jea- 
louſy ; yet could I not help thinking, that he 
looked particularly chagrined, when Emily re- 
fuſed him her hand to dance a minuet His eyes 
were entirely fixed on her the whole evening; and, 
I fancied, the concern he ſhewed at — — 
me, was entirely felt upon her aceount. I met 
him the Sunday following, in a ſummer-houſe at 
the bottom of Mr, Ravenſworth's park ; he came 
by the appointment of Lou Ravenſworth: we 

walked out in the afternoon, and found him 
waiting at the park gate, having left his horſes and 
ſervant at an inn in the town. | 
He met me with an indifference I could not help 
obſerving; and when Emily, and her Couſin, 
walked away from us, though he could not ab- 
ſolutely follow them, and by that means loſe the 
opportunity they gave him of entertaining me a 
few minutes in 7 vate; yet his y and actions 

ainly proved the uneaſimeſs of his mind, and 
bad ey not joined us again ſoon after, . 
| | 1! ve, 
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velieve, I ſhould have fainted, at the viſible and 
Xs cutting alteration in his behaviour. | 
lle faintly aſked me, If I could venture to diſ- 
obey my parents, and marry him without their 
conſents; but he aſked it, Charlotte, as if he 
"FF wiſhed to be denied. 8 uy 
I told him, I ſhould always eſteem him as the 
man who was to be my huſband ; but that though 
no force on earth ſhould ever make me give my 
1 hand to another; — would I never marry him, 
till I had either obtained my parents conſent, or 
Fi was entire miſtreſs of myſelf, | 
Of 


1 


L 


1 
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5 
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Emily, after her uſual manner, rallied me upon 
my extraordinary obedience z and upon the cloſing 
in of the evening, fearing a ſearch, we were 
l N obliged to part: but not till Mr, Ravenſworth had 
promiſed, to bring me to the ſame place again that 
day ſe'nnight. But the departure of Miſs Ravenſ- 
worth, Which we heard of the Gay after, will ren- 
der that ſcheme impricticable.' 'Thus ſituated, m 
dear Charlotte may gueſs, I am not in the mo 
7 enviable Rate of mind: the indifference of my 
© beloved Harry, and the loſs of my — 
Emily, have indeed rendered me truly wretched : 
and yet, Charlotte, if he really is of a fickle diſ- 
poſition, ought I not to rejoice that I have diſ- 
4 covered it beſore the irrevocable ceremony is paſt, 
v hich in that caſe muſt have made me miſerable 


cer life. 


www FO „ ee eie 5 & oo 
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oF - Perhaps, it is not yet too late to conquer a 
8 weakneſs, which 1 have ſo much, ſo fatally in- 
dulged : yes, Charlotte, I think, I will endeavour 
to baniſh from my thoughts an ingrate ; who can 
ſo eaſily break through all the vows of love and 
conſtancy, and cruelly attempt to wound a heart, 
whoſe greateſt fault was its too tender attachment 
to him; but for his ſake never more will I liſten 
to the addreſſes of his ſex, Oh 
| 
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Ohl my friend, if — is capable of deceit, 
what man is there on that can be juſt? 
I ſhall begin now to think with Emily, and learn 
to deſpiſe the whole male part of the creation. 
Much as ſhe — ald maids in general, yet I 
don't know any wy in a fairer way of becoming 
one than herſelf, if ſne does not very much alter 
her preſent opinion. 

Since Captain Crofby is Inccdflant, tif he is fo, 
Charlotte, but, oh 1 moſt ſincerely do I wiſh that 
may be miſtaken) I am reall lb he has fixed 
upon Emily as the objec of his paſſion, becauſe 
dee ale e bach» her levity 
and inſenſibility, of. ever ſucceeding in his defires } 
believe me, my Charlotte, I am romantic enough 
to wiſh him both ſucceſs and happineſs, in every 
ſcheme of life he may engage in; and I know the 
generoſity of Emily's heart, befides her real in- 
difference, of | diſpoſition, | would make her moſt 
heartily deſpiſe Captain Crofby, if ever ſhe Souls 
diſcover his partiality for herſellf. 
dhe now. comes in with tears in her and 
rr 
hardly tell me ſo. 
On! Charlotte, if the is ſo ſenſibly affeQted, 
with her lively diſpo tion, ant in — er. | 
cumfſtances, think what your friend muſt feel; 
tied to her, as- L am, by gratitude,” fot ine numj- 
berleſs obligations I owe her, and left in ſo 
very difagreeable a tuation. Adien, my dear ⁶ꝶ⁶ 
friend, I can no more at preſent; pity, and be- 
n en 
1152 oll rorom fincere and affeQionate 
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LETTER VIE 


Miſs Danzy to Miſs SgaGROVE, 


MILY has juſt been here, my dear Henny, 
and with her, her amiable Ceuſin: — She 


” ame in but with a kind of melancholy air, that 
at ery moch contradifted her general character: 
d Miſs Danby, ſays ſhe, (with a bewitching ſoft- 
ſe * eſs in her look, that made me think, if I was a 
L « J an, I ſhould certainly die for her) I bring yon a 
"> M˖eiter from an amiable friend of yours Mile 
nh "Meagroie, madam ; and I do moſt fincerely wiſh, 
7 | Hou would join with me, in inventing ſome ſc heme 
e inat may bring her among us 

I did-not then know. who ſhe was, though 1 
A mould, perhaps, have yo irom her being with 
| Mr. Raven{woerth, had not the gravity of her de- 
4 | q portment ſtaggered ſuch a ſuppoſition. I begged 
leave to read your 1 and then found that the 
0 ſenſibility of your Emily is at leaft equal to her 
| f fſprightlineſs. You accuſe her of indifference; 
1 38 Henny.—— Why—You would not have her in 


love you know with every man ſhe meets? and the 
IT fwain that is to ward off from her that tertible ſer+ 
4 


4 
] We tence, of dying an old - maid; has not, as yet, I 
ſuppoſe, appeared. All in good time, Henny; I 
take upon me to anſwer for the ſuſceptibility of 
her heart, when ſhe ſhall: behold that man ſhe 
ſhall think worthy of the conqueſt ; and depend 
upon it, that time will come. | * 
The lady is very young yet, and I ſee nothing 
extraordinary in her not having, ſo very early in 
life, thought of an affair on which depends the fu- 
ture happineſs or miſery of it——+Miſs. Ravenſ- 


worth appears- to me to be, tho' fare, 
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ly, very far from thoughtleſs; and I do believe, 


ſhe will not beſtow her hand, where there is not a 
great chance of being happy. I will ſay no more 


about her, till a further acquaintance entitles me 
to deliver opinion more freely. You will, 
perhaps, laugh at me for what I have already ſaid, 
but you know I pique myſelf upon being a phyſi- 
ognomiſt, and I think I can tell a great deal of a 
perſon's diſpoſition, at firſt ſight. | | 
Soon after I had read your letter, my aunt, who 
had been out on a morning viſit, entered the room, 
ſhe ſtarted. You know Fmily is really a moſt 
ſtriking figure.——Bleſs me, niece, I did not 
know you had NI This is Miſs Ravenſ- 
worth, madam, ſays I; the young lady where 
Miſs Seagrove is, and who has been kind enough 
to charge herſelf with a letter from that lady. 
Indeed, niece, we art infinitely obliged to Miſs 


| Ravenſworth; and, I hope, if ſhe is come to 
make any ſtay in town, ſhe will often honour us 


with her company 
I am much obliged to Mrs. Danby, ſays Emily, 


and as I am ſure 1 can no where paſs my time 


more agreeably, I ſhall often do myſelf the plea- 


ſure of enquiring after your health; and though 


I cannot return the compliment while in town, 
the lady I am with not being in a ſituation to receive 
company; yet, if you ladies will be kind enough 


to accept a couple of places in our coach, when 


we return to H „I ſhall eſteem it a parti- 
cular happineſs myſelf; and I am ſure, it will moſt 
eſſentially contribute to the reſtoration both of Miſs 
Seagrove's health and ſpirits ; which, I very much 
fear, will be impaired by the extreme confine- 
ment and ſolitude ſhe ſuffers at preſent. 2 

We both bowed, and thanked her for her po- 
lite invitation; which if ſhe ſhould renew again, 
my aunt will allow me to accept of, I plainly 2 | 
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ee. was delighted with the polite and engaging be- 
[ Hh aviour of Miſs Ravenſworth ; and indeed, it is 
8 ext to an impoſſibility not to be in love with 
er. "Eg | 
= Her amiable couſin too, Henny ! oh! I dare 
"8 not truſt my pen, to ſay much about him, feſt it 
= ould too viſibly betray the weakneſs of my heart ; 
uffice it to ſay, when we females had done with 
or compliments, he became the life of our com- 
any; and after having ſtaid till almoſt dinner 
Pine, they retired, promiſing to call again very 
oon. | 
And now that I have parted with them, Hen- 
8 y, let me proceed. to anſwer one part of your 
eiter, of which, indeed, my dear friend, I don't 
. all approve. Beware of, jealouſy, my love, 
tis dangerous to encourage ſo deſtructive a paſſion. 
lave more confidence in a man who has toved-you 
o long, and who, to my knowledge, has given 
Wndoubted prooſs of a moſt ardent paflion : but 
Would it turn out, as you (I hope unjullly) ex- 
ec, for God's ſake, never one moment think of 
entertaining a further regard for a man, ſo-every 
48 oY unworthy, as he would then prove himſelf to 
ve 


. 


* 
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{4 Hard as it appears, to conquer an inclination-for 
"Fa really deſerving object; yet ſurely, when à man 
falſifies his honour, his conſcience, and integrity, 
is ſo palpable = manner, one cannot look on him 
without contempt, and that is fo nearly allied to 
indifference, that one may hope in time to recover 
ones hberty, with this advantage, that it will make 
us more cautious another time, how we beſtow our 
hearts too raſnly. 5 3 
Not that I think that has been at all your caſe; 
vou have known your Harry, even from your in- 
fapcy, and during the courſe of ſome years, you 
| have 
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have had reaſon to think him the molt amiable of 


There is the leſs cauſe then, my dear girl, for 
ſuſpicion; you ought to place more confidence in 
him, knowing him as you do, Henny: how can 
you ſuppoſe him ſo great a villain 7 Baniſh all ſuch 


thoughts, my lovely friend, and look forward to 


better days. I hope to. ſee you ſoon, complete- 


iy happy in the poſſeſſion of a man, whom Þ am. 


determined to have the beſt opinion of, till J have 
the moſt abſolute and/convincing proofs to the con- 
trary.. | . 

I truſt prodigioufly in ng friendſhip, to 
bring about this wiſhed-for alliance ; if ſhe has 
the-enterprizing genius you deſcribe her with, I 


dare ſay, ſhe will one way or other effect it: I 


really am impatient till I ſee her again. Surely 
her couſin and'ſhe are the moſt amiable couple in 
the world ; I don't know in-whoſe favour my heart 
beats moſt: I do ſincerely. wiſh them both happy. 
And yet I don't know how it is, but l 5 
don't wiſh them thax happineſs together, ſo uc 

Yeonſidermg how it is deſired by all their friends, 


and how calculated they are for each other) as I 


ought to do. | 
| I was interrupted by Mrs, Hannah Ridfdale a lit- 
the white ago, who came up, and deſired. to know, 
who that charming young lady was, that was here 
juſt now ? for to be certain, ain, Hy ſhe, ſhe 
is the moſt beautiful young creature I ever ſet 
my eyes on. I told her it was Miſs Ravenſworth, 
a particular friend of Miſs Seagrove”s, who came 
to bring me a letter, E 

1 then could not help beſtow ing a-few eneo- 
miumsꝭ on the lovely Emily; and the old maid ſaid, 
the ought to be towed with a great deal of di- 
tretion, to preſerve that pretty face from the im- 
pertinent attacks of the male creatures; and beg- 
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ea ſhe might be ſent for into the room, upon ſome 


4 occaſion, the next time Miſs Raveniwerth paid us 
* a viſit. I promiſce ſhe ſhould ; and ſhe went out, 
* quite in ecſtacies about your pretty friend (little 
f thinking, how very ſevere ſhe. is upon all her ſif- 
h terhood.) my b | : 

Y My aunt too can talk of nothing elſe; and, in- 


decd, Henny, no more ſhould I, if I was te write 
on till to-morrow morning; for which reaſon, that 
you may not complain too much. of the famenets 
of my ſtyle, I ſhall conclude myſelf, my dear Hen» 
rietta's lncerely affe &ionate | 


1. 
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LET TRR vn. 
Miſe RavznsworTH to Miſs SYAGROVE. 


7 ILL amiable Henrietta excoſe her 
Emily, not having taken an earlier 
: opportunity of acquainting her, that immediate» 
; Y on her arrival in town, ſhe waited upon Mifs 
anby with her epiſtle. But, indeed, my lovely 
friend, I was ſo extremely affected at the loſs of 
- your agreeable company, and the thoughts of the 
. uncomfortable ſituation you was left in, joined to 
e Mrs, Clayton's having had an extreme bad time, 
e and very little hopes of her recovery till to-day, 
t that my ſpirits have literally been harraſſed to 
f death, and rendered me incapable till now of em- 
e ploying my pen. 
have not ſeen your Charlottte fince my firſt 
1 viſit; I intend waiting on her to-morrow ; but 
2 couſin Dicky pays his compliments to her eve- 
a. ö 2 K WT. 
Lord! Henny, I wiſh the fright may fall in 


love with her, and ceaſe perſecuting me with his 
@dious 
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odious family-addreſſes, Don't you think it will | 
be. a very eligible ſcheme ? She won't be cruel; | 
will ſhe No, heaven forbid ; I expire at the 
very thoughts of a diſappointment. Oh | how 
ſincerely I wiſh the creature yoked with any but 
myſelf ; not but I think the thing will make a to- 
lerable kind of huſband,. or I really would not re- 
commend him to the lovely Charlotte: who, I 
am ſure, deſerves the beft uſage theſe ſort of ani- 
_ are capable of beſtowing in the marriage 
ate. 

Oh! Henny, Henny, after all, what ſort of 
a ſtate is this ſame matrimony ?. Much as I have 
ridiculed it, I always had ſome ſmall kind of inten- 
tions, in caſe I could meet with a pretty ſwain, 
who ——— reſpect to my ideas of per- 
ſection; which, entre nous, I think is impoſſible. 

I ſay, in ſuch a caſe, I had ſome ſmall doubts 
upon me, whether or no, in order to ſave ſome: 
raſh youth from an untimely death, and myſelf 
from that never. enough to be dreaded reproach of 
an old maid, I might not have been perſuaded. to 
ave taken ſuch an Adonis fer better for worſe, 
upon an abſolute piomiſe, that he would never pre- 
ſume upon any account to contradict my abſolute 
will and pleaſure, for that, Henny, | poſitively 
could not bear: but now ſince I came to Mrs. 
Clayton's, my love, I abſolutely deipair of ever 
finding a man, that either will, or can do propet 
juſtice to my charms,. and make me happy as I 
ſhould expect to ve in ſuch a ſtate. 

"Surely if any woman in the world had a thorough 
right to a good huſband, it is the amiable Mrs. 
Clayton; ſhe is poſſeſſed of every accompliſhment 
both of mind and perſon; ſhe is the beſt of wives, 
remarkably lively and extremely ſenſible: If ſuch 
a woman, Henny, who has abſolutely every quali- 


fication to render the marriage-ſtate deſirable, can- 
not 
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not.meet with a ſuitable return from a man who 
married abſolutely for love; what have to expect, 
who never can attain to a thouſandth part of her 
excellency ? But ſhe is at leaſt happy in ignorance : 
ſhe is not acquainted with her huſband's infidelity z : 
nor ever ſhall be if I can keep it from her know- 


. ledpe. 

I And who do you think he has fixed upon as' a 
i proper object of his villainy ? Gueſs, Henny, if you 
0 can No —impoſſible — Vou could never ſup- 
6 poſe, who it was he dared to look on in ſo inſolent 

a light, 

* Oh, my friend, I ſhall choak with rage, while 
4 


I acquaint you it was—me—He dared—yes, Hen» 
ny, the wretch preſumed to venture even into my 
bed-chamber.— My maid was juſt gone out, and 
I was dreſſing by myſelf, when he entered. 
Mr. Clayton, ſays I, what is it you can want? 
, Is your wife any worſe ? I tremble with apprehen- 
| ſion, leſt ſomething very particular indeed ſhould 
have induced you to take ſuch a liberty——He 
trembled too. 

Can Miſs Ravenſworth, ſays he, deny me the 
pleaſure of ſpeaking a few words to her in pri- 
vate? | 

So many opportunities as Mr, Clayton has of 
ſpeaking to me in private every day in the parlour ; 
what can now have happened ſo very particular, 
that you could not either have waited my coming 
down, or ſent a ſervant to defire my company, 

without ſo abruptly ſeeking it in a place where it 
is never uſual with me to receive any company, 
If you want to ſpeak with me, fir, ſays I, in a 
higher and as ſevere a .tone as I could put on, I 
ſhall attend you in the parlour immediately ; in 
the mean time your abſence here will particularly 
oblige me: and I did not think Mr. Clayton would 
ſo far have broke through all the bounds. of good 
5 | manners, 
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manners, as in his own houſe to trouble me with 
ſo unſeaſonable an intruſion. 

Oh! Miſs Ravenſworth, ſays he, caſting him- 
ſelf at my feet, let the moſt ardent, the moſt ten- 
der paſſion, that ever warmed the breaſt of un ad- 
miring lover, plead my excuſe. 

' I roſe with indignation painted on my counte- 


nance, and ſaid with a look of contempt :S—A. 


molt lover like appearance you make at preſent, 
muſt certainly be owned. Oh! Mr. Clayton, in 
how very deſpicable a light do you now appear to 
me | And is this the way you would recom- 
mend yourſelf: to my eſteem, by making yourſelf 
the moſt deteſtable monſter human nature can pro- 
duce? A married man - Married to the moſt 
amiable; the moſt deſerving of women. — For 
ſhame, Mr. Clayton, ——recolle& yourſelf ——1 
am willing to ſuppoſe this moſt inſolent addreſs, 
though ſo early in the morning, is the effect of li- 
quor it muſt—it is impoſſible you ſhould have the 
boldneſs to treat me in ſo impertinent a ſtile, if 
you was in a reaſonable ſtate. Retire, fir, (for 
he was ſtill kneeling) and endeavour to repent ſo 
vile, ſo ungentleman-like a proceeding. So 
Aus- I was attempting myſelf to gain the 
oor. 

No, Miſs Ravenſworth, ſays he, ſtarting up, 
and detaining me: Dy heaven, you ſhall not eſcape 
me thus, | 

Sir, faid I, either let me go, or I will alarm the 
houſe and neighbourhood, Take care, Mr. Clay- 
ton, I am very reſolute; I ſhould be ſorry to ex- 

ſe you'; but depend upon it, I will, if you don't 
immediately let me go. 
No, my love, fays he, you will not, I think, 
do that for my wife's ſake. | 

How dare you? inſolent as you are, ſays I, make 
uſe of her name as a warrant in fo vile a cauſe: 

e inſtantly 
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inſtantly unhand me, or you ſhall repent it while 
you've liſe.—It was in vain, I threatened, Hen- 
ny; in ſo cruel a, ſituation what could I do? 1 
durſt not make a noiſe, leſt it ſhould came to my 
Maria's ears, and prove a prejudice to her health. 
I began to be almoſt diſtracted ; but recollecting a 
pair of pointed ſciſſars which [ had in my pocket, 
T drew them from the ſheath, and before he ceuld 
have time to preyent me, ſtabbed him through the 
hand. . * A 
- He, muttered a great oath ;_ but the pain obliged 
him to quit his hold, and Iran down ſtairs. 

Since that, I have never truſted my ſelf without 
the door, locked, and my maid in the room; and in 
the day-time, I have never ſtirred out of Mrs, 
Clayton's apartment—OQh1 Henny, would to 
heaven I was ſafe at H again: I deteſt this 
vile London, and tremble at the thoughts af this 
more vile Clayton. x 1 | 

He ſometimes. comes up to enquire after his 
ſweet wife, but ſcarce ever caſts a look at me. Had 
it not been for her ſake, it would not have ſigni- 
fied had the ſciſſars ſt. bbed him through the heart, 
inſtead of hand. + | 

Don't you think they are a pretty kind of wea- 
pon, my dear? they outdo the tongue a; bar's 
length, I find: pray never go without à pair in 
your pocket; and recommend the ſame caution to 
aunt Pat, leſt at any time her virtue ſhould ſuffer 
an attack, Do you think the would make uſe of 
them ?——Na—l fancy the poor virgin would be 
ſo terrified, the monſter, might work his will on 
her, before ſhe could. recolle& herſelf enough to 
ſtand upon the defenſive, | 5 

I dare ſay, my lovely girl, during the time that 
[ am entertaining you with my on affairs, you 
moſt devoutly wiſh me at Jerico, for nat mention» 
inga word to you about a certain perſon, named 


Harry 


} 
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Harry Croſby: O] Henny, Henny, what a thing 


it is to be in love. — Yes—T have ſeen the crea- 
ture, to be ſure, Well, what then—Why you 
don't want to know any more about him, do you ? 
Oh |! but indeed I do, ſays Miſs Seagrove—What 
a teazing wretch this Emily is !—I am not, Hen- 
ny ;—how dare you call me ſo? I ſhall be in the 
pouts preſently if you affront me Your lovely 
Captain is to meet you then juſt three days hence, 
(you can count, can't you, Henny / not according 
to the lover's calendar my dear (for then you know 
I ſhould call it three tedious years) but according 
to the common courſe of time, which if you 
can't, I ſuppoſe Miſs Harriot can reckon for 
ou. 

: He is to come with couſin Dicky, and meet you 
at the old place of appointment, our convenient 
park ſummer-houſe, my love You are acquaint- 
ed with it, Idare ſay. 

Mr. Ravenſworth will dine with you, I ſuppoſe, 
and after dinner accompany you two young ones to 
the place of rendezvous, where you will behold 
your expeQing Enamorato, dying with impatience 
for a ſight of his beautiful Dulcinea. 

Well, much good may ſuch engagements be 
productive of, to my dear Henrietta; but as for 
me, I hall, I believe, ſet me down a poor for- 
ſaken damſel at the laſt end of the tale, that is 
commonly known by the appellation of an old 
maid; that is to ſay, 1 muſt lead apes, I ſuppoſe 
— Why—1 don't know, Henny—Men are but a 
more proportioned animal of that ſpecies, and why 
one ſhould be tied to a great ape in this world, to 
avoid leading a little one in the next, I can't con- 
ceive—=No—if I don't meet with an Adonis after 
my own heart, that apprehenſion ſhall never cheat 
me aut of my liberty, I am reſolved. | 


Po 
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Well, Henny, how do you find yourſelf by 
this time, child ? Qyite delighted, I ſuppoſe, with 
the thoughts of what three days hence will pro- 
duce. A ſpruce monkey in a red coat, hay my 
jove— Well, I own the fright's attractions to be 
very great: Oh! what numberleſs beauties cen- 
ter in that pretty habit, and a well-powdered head. 
No matter how the inſide is furniſhed, you 
know, my dear, provided the friſſeur is not ſparing 
in his more eſſential materials. 

Excuſe me, Henny, if I have made rather too 
free with your lovely knight: I will aſſure you, 
Mr. Clayton has put me more out of love than 
ever with the male baboons.of every degree. 

Indeed, my dear, I am very low-ſpirited ;!—— 
will my ſweet friend believe me? No, Emily, ſay 
you, I know you never are. For once, my lovely 
Miſs Seagrove, give me leave to contradict you, 
for I poſitively am. Not quite the vapours ; yet I 
fancy—No, I believe not quite ſo apt a ſcholar as 
that comes to; though 1 ſee ladies dying of that 
faſhionable diſorder here every day; I have not 
abſolutely caught the infection. 

How you do to preſerve yourſelf againſt them, 
my ſweet Henny, in that ſolitary place, who have 
been uſed to the noiſe and hurry of this great me- 
tropolis, I can't imagine. For my own part—— 
would not own it to any but yourſelf, my dear, 
and therefore I beg you — not betray your 
ſriend's want of ke; yet really, my time hangs 
Jo heavy on my hands here, I cannot tell what to 
do; and 4 ſuffer ſuch intolerable confinement, that 
I am half dead.. 

You may know by this, my dear, what reaſon 
to aſſign for it, if you ſhould happen to think my 
letter moſt uncommonly ſtupid. Do you think 
the excuſe is paſſable, Henny ?—— Whether you 
do or not, my dear, Mrs. Clayton's bell obliges 

Vor. I. C me 
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me to conclude myſelf with ſincereſt 'wiſhes for i 


your happineſs | 

Four affe donate friend, > 

EmILyY Ravens WorTH, ye 

| | e P. 

LET TEM K 8 

Miſs SEAGROvE to Miſs Dany. 5 

| NDONE, undone, Charlotte, oh! * 

5 will be the end of this unfortunate affair li 

We ate diſcovered and ruined forever. On Sun- ” 
day, my dear girl, Mr. Ravenſworth came to dine 

with us, but prior to that I had got à letter from N 

Emily, acquaifiting me of his - arrival, | and that 1 
Captain Croſby was to come with him, and ſtay in 


the town till after dinner, and meet us as before 

in the park in the afternoon 
Accordingly as it was agreed, after dinner Mr. 

Ravenſworth propoſed à walk with Miſs Harriot 


Manning and myſelf ;- Miſs Patty would fain have = 
accompanied: us, but young Ravenſworth told her ye 
plainly, that we would not be troubled with her. th 

I certainly, Charlotte, had ſome pre-ſentiment * 
of what was to happen, for I trembled till I could la 
ſcarce ſupport myſelf : however we ſallied out, and 4} 
when we came to the ſummer-houſe, found my 81 
Harry waiting for us: we had con verſed ſome time p 


together, when Emily's couſin aſked Miſs, Har- p 
riot Manning if ſhe durſt truſt herſelf with him, h 
to take a walk round the fiſh-pond ; ſhe agreed, hy 
but juſt as they were going out, . ſhe ſtarted and n 
ſcreamed. I went to ſee what was the matter, but 
judge of my ſurprize, on going to the door, to fr 
lee Miſs Patty with one of the maid-ſervants, ſtand- * 
ing under the window where we had been talking. 
She came up to me with rage and malice: painted f 
+'{ I 
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in her countenance—** So, Miſe Seagrove, ſays 
ſhe, a pretty account we ſhall give of you to your 
friends at their return; I thought you had been a 
young lady of more diſcretion. And you too, m 
pretty nephew, I ſhall acquaint my father of theſe 
proceedings—As for you, Sir, ſays ſhe, turning to 
Captain Croſby (whoſe name ſhe had heard men- 
tioned during the time ſhe had been liſtening) 1 
fancy you have no further buſineſs here, the young 
lady will be better ſecured for the future I will aſ- 
ſure you; this is Emily's doings, I ſuppoſe, it is 
like her enough ; but we ſhall counterwork her 
ſchemes for once [ believe, 

Come, Miſs Seagrove, continued ſhe, you and 
Miſs Manning will be kind enough to return with 
me into the houſe; as for my nephew, and. the 
other gentleman, they are at liberty 8 do as they 
like.“ 

Oh1 my dear aunt, ſays Mr. Ravenſworth, I 
am immenſely obliged to you for your great kind- 
neſs and condeſcenſion, in permitting me to follow 
my on inclinations; but I muſt beg and inſiſt of 
you, never to mention this affair to my grandfa- 
ther, or depend upon it, I ſhall reſent it to the 
utmoſt extent of my abilities, Oh! as. for that, 
ſays Miſs Patty, I am perfectly eaſy about your 
threats, Maſter Richard, I give you my word; 
and it is utterly out of your power to turn my pur- 
poſe in any reſpeQ, for I am determined thoſe 
proceedings ſhall not be carried on any longer; I 
have too great a regard for the young lady, to ſtand 
by and ſee her ruin herſelf in ſo abominable a man- 
ner. ; 

Oh, Miſs Ravenſworth, ſays your trembling 
friend, if you have a regatd for me, prove it now by 
concealing this affair ; I here give you my ſolemn 

romiſe, never to ſee Captain Croſby again while 
remain in your houſe : Oh | for the love of hea- 
0 C 2 ven, | 
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ven, do not expoſe me to the anger of my parents, 
when it can anſwer no end either to you or them; 
my dear Miſs Ravenſworth, conſider before you 
do me ſo irreparable an injury. 

Miſs Manning and the two gentlemen joined 
with me in the maſt earneſt entreaties; but no- 
thing could ſoften the obdurate heart of this mali- 
cious woman. Captain Croſby reluctantly took his 
leave, and young Ravenſworth, with Harriot, and 
myſelf, went with Miſs Patty into the houſe. 

When we entered the parlour, old Mr. Ravenſ- 
worth ſeeing me in tears, demanded the cauſe, and 
by that means gave his ill-conditioned daughter an 
immediate opportunity of diſcovering my misfor- 
tune, and her own bad diſpoſition. 

The cauſe, Sir, ſays ſhe, burſting with ſpite 
and envy ; The cauſe is, that if it had not been for 
me, Miſs Seagrove would, by this time, with the 
aſſiſtance of my ungracious nephew, and this con- 
venient young lady, have been carried off by a fel. 
low, by her Captain Croſby : but I ſuppoſe it was 
a contrivance of Emily's, and I am glad I have ſo 
luckily defeated it. 

We all remained filent: Mr. Ravenſworth, and 
his wife, both looked aſtoniſhed; at laſt the old 
gentleman ſpoke. ** Upon my word, daughter, I 
ſcatee know how to believe all this; I always took 
Miſs Seagrove to be too diſcreet for any thing of 
this kind,” 

On! yes, Sir, ſays Miſs Patty, and ſo did I too; 

but you lee how it is: I think nothing but my own 
eyes could have convinced me of it. Your own 
eyes, __ Did you ſee it yourſelt? Yes, Sir, 
ſays ſhe, You know I offered to walk with them, 
but they refuſed it—they did not want my com- 
pany. No—no— that would indeed have defeated 
their deſigns; but I really gueſſed there was ſome- 
thing in the wind, and ſo I determined to _ 
| them, 
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them, and diſcover, if poſſible, what they were 
upon and after having traced them to the ſummer- 
houſe in the park, where I ſaw they were met by 
a young officer, I found out the whole affair, 
Indeed, Miſs Seagrove, ſaid Mr. Ravenſworth, 
I am extremely ſorry to hear this of you; I took 
you for a different ſort of a young lady ; but F 
muft inſtantly acquaint your father and mother 
with what has happened ; and in the mean time 
muſt beg of you to keep in the houſe, for I ſhould 
not do juſtice io my good friend Mr. Seagrove, if 
I ſuffered any more of theſe park excurſions. And 
for you, Sir, turning to his grandſon, I deſire you 
would quit my houle, and never more let me ſee 
your face in it. How dare you be aſſiſting in 
ſchemes of this fort? When a lady is entruſted to 
my care, is it for you to tm aiding in her eſcape, 
As for your houſe, Sir, returned the young 
man, excepting theſe two young. ladies, and my 
grandmother, I don't care if it was at the D-], and 
m"_ one in it, | 
There now, do you ſee, my dear, ſays Mr. Ra- 
venſworth, ſenior, turning to his wife; is this be- 
haviour to be borne with? Oh that ever I ſhould 
be curſed with the plague of having children and 
grand=children ; I don't believe there ever was a 
man in England ſo plagued with a reprobate family 
as myſelf, | 
hy really, my dear, ſays Mrs. Ravenſworth, 
would not have — put yourſelf in a paſſion; to 
be ſure it was rather unthinking of the young peo- 
ple; it is not pretty for young ladies to be too for- 
ward in meeting young fellows; but 1 dare ſay 
there was no deſign of running away in the caſe 3 
and I think for once we mult conceal: this affair 
from the knowledge of Mr. and Mrs. Seagrove. 
Conceal it! ſays Miſs Patty: No, Ma'am, I 
| C 3 can 
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can aſſure you, if my father does not acquaint | 


them with it, I will, 

Hold your tongue, impudence, ſays Mrs. Ra- 
venſworth (who is not at all fond of her maiden 
daughter) I was ſpeaking to your father and not to 


you, and ] won't be interrupted, I fay, Mr. Ra- | 


venſworth, I will be bound for Miſs Seagrove's 
ſuture good behaviour, and I am determined her 
parents ſhall not be told of her. | 

You are an unaccountable . woman, my dear, 
ſays the old gentleman (and indeed, Chatlotte, ſhe 


is both maſter and miſtreſs, when ſhe takes it into 
her head to be ſo) and I cannot conceive why you | 


ſhould defire to keep this a fecret, when, at the 
ſame time, it is ſetting a bad example for our own 
Emily, who, by the bye, I tear, as Patty ſays, 
is at the bottom of theſe impudent tranſaQions, 


Aye, I am ſure of it, Sir, ſays the old maid; | 


but my. mother never believes any thing againſt her, 
you know, + e 
You tell a falſity, ſays Mrs. Ravenſworth (in a 
downright paſſion at hearing her darling Emily ac- 
cuſed) you impudent hufly, get out' of my fight 
this moment, and leave the room. I wiſh you was 
half as good as my Emy, I ſhould have more cre- 
dit of you than ever I had yet, 
Mr. Ravenſworth interrupting her, Fie my 
dear, how can you talk in ſuch a manner ? 
Don't tell me, Mr. Ravenſworth, retorted ſhe, 
I am reſolved I won't have my grand-daughter ill 


ſpoke of by any one; you never knew how to | 


eſteem the worthy part of your family; but if you 
don't know your duty to them, thank God, I do; 

and I will never hear them run down. | 
The old gentleman now ſeeing it was in vain to 
contend, remained filent, and Miſs Patty again 
began to ſpeak, and ſaid, it was proper for Mrs. 
Hornby to be acquainted with the ſhare Miſs Har- 
riot 
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tot bore in our intrigues ; but Mrs. Ravenſworth 
abſolutely oppoſed it. 

After ſupper: we retired to our apartments: in 
the morning young Ravenſworth left us, and as I 
ſuppoſe he has by this time acquainted his couſin 
with our misfortunes : I have not wrote to her. 
Oh! Charlotte, had ſhe been there, her aunt 
durſt not have watched us we are juſt loſt for 
want of our amiable Emily, 

How far Mrs. Ravenſworth will be able to in- 
fluence the behaviour of her family, I cannot ſay ; 
but I am ſure, if it is in her power to be of ſervice, 
the goodneſs. of her heart will inſure me her pro- 
tection,  _ 8 * 

Neither Mr. Ravenſworth, nor Patty, have 
ſpoke three words ſince Sunday: I fear there is 
ſome miſchief in the wind, Oh! Charlotte, what 
mult I do if they acquaint my father with it? L 
have every thing to dread—— How happy are you, 
my friend, in to good, ſo valuable an aunt—— 
how happy is Emily in her independence —in ſhort,. 
how happy is every one when put in competition. 
with your unfortunate Henrietta? Will my miſ- 
fortunes never end? ſurely, Charlotte, if it is @ 
crime. to love, it brings its puniſhment molt ſevere- 
7 along with it, Adieu, my love, and pity the 
ate of | | 
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Miſs EMILY RavenswoRTH, 
To Mrs. RavensWORTH. 


X7ILL' you, my dear, my ever honoured | 
parent, aſſiſt your Emily in faving her be- 

loved Henrietta? Yes—l know you will—lI know | 
your amiable and benevolent diſpoſition, ever ready i 


to comfort the afflited, will not give up my friend 
to the anger of an enraged and moſt fevere parent. 


Couſin Dick has told me of Mrs. Martha's un- 
worthy treatment of that ſweet girl—Oh | why | 


was I not there; ſhe ſhould have cooled her pen- 
chant for liſtening, in the park fiſh-pond, before 


ever ſhe ſhould have made a peaceable entry to be- : 
tray my friend ;!>— Acknowledge her not as your 


daughter, Mu'am, ſhe is not worthy of being 
bleſſed with ſo good, ſo amiable a mother—Can't 
you turn her out of doors; I think ſhe will teach 
me to be as malicious as heiſelf, I cannot bear 
her low, cunning, hypocritical tricks. What a 
fimpleton was couſin Nick, not to give her a 
ducking--=—And now I talk of couſins, my dear 
madam, couſin Tommy is come to town, uncle 
John's eldeſt ſon, and ſuch a boobyp! But I won't 
anticipate, you'll ſee him; and you'll glory in your 
relation no doubt, 

I don't think he was ever at H ſince we 
were both children; my uncle ſent him to ſee my 
grandfather and you, I ſuppoſe, but tfe youth 
thought a trip to London, lor a ſhort time, would 
be a more eligible ſcheme than viſiting his country 
relations. Dicky happengd to meet him by chance, 
and brought him to me. 

He entered with his pockets full of nuts and ap- 
ples, which all the eloquence of his couſin could 
not diſſuade him from buying as they came along 


After 
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After he had finiſhed an apple, which was be- 
gun on when he entered he bawled out loud 
enough to crack the drums of one's ears, Cou- 
fin Emmy, how doſt do? Thou art grown a ſtrop- 
ping laſs, feath. Then wiping his mouth, with 
the ſleeve of his coat, Come, ſays he, I mun 
have a buſs, I thinks, for aud acquaintance ſeake, 
hay ! Emmy—I hain't ſeen you theſe ten years. 
So ſaying, he laid his rude paws upon me, and 
ſmacked my lips for an hour—making noiſe enough 
for the whole town to hear him. Though I was 
really vexed, it was impoſſible to avoid laughing; 
and Dick enjoyed the ſcene beyond meaſure, 

He then offered me an apple, which I refuſed ; 
indeed, I thought *twas a pity to rob him, for he 
eat as if he had faſted forty days. When he had 
pretty near exhauſted his magazine of proviſions, 
he alked his couſin, where he dined? and what 
time? as he was ſure, he could never wait their 
plaguy London hours for his dinner, Dicky told 
him, he believed he ſhould not dine till five 
o'clockz tired of his company, I fuppoſe, and 
thinking this an effectual way to get rid of him. 
Wounds, ſays Tommy, I wonder you be'nt hun- 
gred; we dine at father's at one o'clock, and I al- 
* ts a ſnack before dinner. A | 

alked him, when he intended to pay his duty 
to his grandfather * He anſwered, Mayhap, in two 
or three days. —— After having talked ſome time 
longer, with couſin Dicky, about hunting and 
ſhooting, and ſome of thoſe very few things he 
feems to underſtand, they retired, | . 

For heaven's ſake, madam, what could my un- 
cle John be about, to bring up a ſon in ſo ſtrange 
a manner ?—He really is not five degrees removed 
from a natural; I am rather doubtful, whether or 
no he can ſpell his own name: I hope he will al- 
toid ſome entertainment to my lovely Henny. How! 

C Ly | ſocry. 
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forry am 1, that Mrs. Clayton's indiſpoſition will | 
not permit me to come down, and try to be of 
ſervice to her; but in you, my beſt of parents, I 
put all my truſt ; you will, for your Emily's fake, 
| be a friend to her. I know ſhe loves Captain 
Croſby to diſtraQion ; but at the ſame time I know 
he is not worthy of her. Your kind and gentle re- 
mouſtrances will, perhaps, be of more force with 
her, to conquer ſuch a paſſion, than the moſt ſe- 
vere rebukes from any one elſe, | | 
Suffer her not, my dear madam, to be inſulted 
by Patty Ravenſworth, (for aunt I cannot call her) 
and prevail, if poſſible, with my grandfather, to 
conceal her meeting with Captain Croſby from | 
Mr. Seagrove, © Surely, it is a ſtrange prejudice | 
her parents have taken. againſt this young officer, i 
he is certainly a ſuitable match for her; but that 
3s beſt ſettled amongſt. themſelves, I think for 
Henrietta's part, did ſhe know as much of him as 
I do, ſhe would never make him, unworthy as he 
is, the object of her choice. | 
He has taken it into his head, to declare a tendre 
for me, fince I came to town: but 1 gave the gen- 
tleman his anſwer, in the ſmarteſt terms; and am 
pretty ſure, he will never more renew his attacks 
in that quarter. This is the foundation 1 have for 
wiſhing ſhe might forget him: but do not, my 
dear madam, be too abrupt in.acquainting her with 
his infidelity ; though that caution was neegleſs to 
you, whoſe amiable and worthy heart, ever ſhud- 
ders at the thoughts of giving pain. ö 
And now, my dear madam, will you forgive 
me, if I ſay a word or two about myſelf, this | 
eee of mine, my dear grand - mama? I don't 
thing 1 ſhall. ever bring myſelf to marry, couſin 
Dicky; ſorry, as I ſhould be, to diſoblige my 
grandtather, and trebly ſorry to diſoblige you; yet 
1 cannot in my heart, bring myſelf to accept * 
| | n a of 
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for a huſband, Will you be angry with your Emi- 
ly for this confeſſion ? No—l am ſure you won't 
—=] always made it a rule to acquaint you with 
every ſecret movement of my heart; and ſhall I 
90% begin to uſe diſguiſe, in ſo material a point 
too | | | 

Indeed IT cannot account for my averſion to this 
match: I am ſure, my heart feels no partiality 
in favour of another ;—if it did, you ſhould be 
acquainted with it as ſoon as myſelf, and by your 
advice and counſel would I entirely be directed. 
Would you then wiſh your Emily to ſacrifice her 
peace for ever? I find, if you was to require it, I 
muſt comply 3 but, oh | my dear madam believe 
me, 1 ſhoy be a wretch for life :, and could I be 
made ſo by your means? No—it is out of your 
powers to _inflit ſo ſevere a ſentence on your re- 
peQfully affeQionate, and dutiful 
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ral. 4 , ' 
Mrs, RaveENSWoRTH, 
To Miſs EMILY RAvENSWORTH. 


JT bend ; yours, my dlear Emily, and have ſo 


r_complied with your requeſt, that I have 
perſuaded Mr. Rayenſsorth to lay his injunctions 
on Patty, not to mention to Mr, or Mrs. Seagrove 
a word of what is paſt, in regard to their daugh- 
10 But indeed, Emily, I am in a great deal of 
ANIGUON, n | | | | 
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as I;could wiſh, I own, my dear, ſhe is much to 
TIS" f blame 
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blame in many things ; but ſtill, ſhe is your aunt, 
Emily, and my daughter; and as ſuch, fet her ac- 
tions be what they will, has an undoubted right to 
claim from you, as ber niece, a more reſpectful 
carriage. Great as my regard is for you, I cannot 
encourage you in any thing that bears the leaſt ap- 
pearance of wrong. 
You ay, ſhe does not deſerve to be my daugh- 
ter. onſider, Emily, if even the beſt of us 
were to meet with our deſerts, what miſerable 
wretches we ſhould be; no, my love, there is a 
great and good Being who is judge over us alt, and 


who will reward the righteous, and puniſh the 


wicked for their evil deeds. It is not for us, weak 
mortals, to canvaſs the actions of each other: if 
we are ill-uſed, we muſt leave it to a wife and all- 
merciful God, to avenge our wrongs, nor dare pre- 
ſume to puniſh, where we ourſelves ſtand in ſuch 


need of mercy : Judge not, leſt thou ſhould be 


«c judged.” | 

I am ſorry to hear your couſin Tommy is in 
town ; I think the ſooner you could prevail on him 
to come to H the better. 

Though your deſcription of him may be pretty 
true; yet there again, Emily, I muſt condemn 
you, — He is your couſin, and as ſuch, nay, ezen 
as your fellow Chriſtian, you ſhould endeavour to 
ſcreen his faults, and not expoſe them,——If the 
Almighty has favoured you with ſuperior talents, 
beware how you miſufe them.—It ſavours of in- 
gratitude, my dear, and that is literally the worſt 
of crimes ; you ſhould be thankful for the bleſſings 
you enjoy, and uſe them to aſſiſt your fellow crea» 
tures, and not inſult them, ' becauſe they are leſa 
happy than yourfelf, —1 think your uncle John 
rather to blame with regard to the education of 


your couſin, May be the lad's abilities are 


better than you imagine ;———you ſhould al- 
ways 


CI 


. * » 
s a. ewes” ac Gs ooo. earns wat ac oa. 4c ] a a0 a gy © en 


a. — r r 


MISS RAVENSWORT H. 61 
ways endeavour to look on the moſt favourable 
ſide. 

Your uncle, I fear, through too great a fond- 
neſs for money, has made his ſon appear in a leſs 
amiable light, than he could otherwife, perhaps, 
have done his _ married a woman, rather 
in the lower claſs of life, has not, I doubt, added 
to the brightneſs of the young man's genius: 
Tommy's own mother died 'when he was — 
young ; and my fon, by taking to his ſecond wife 
a farmer's daughter, has diſobliged Mr. Ravenſ- 
worth ſo much, that he never could be prevailed 
on to ſee him again. However, he is inclined to, 
be very fond of his grandſon ; and I am ſorry, he 
is likely to make ſo bad a figure: his mother-in- 
law, though rather of a vulgar extraction, makes 
both a good wife and mother, And if fo, Emily, 
how infinitely are thoſe requiſites to be eſteemed 
in a married life, before beauty and fortune ; not, 
but I think it is moſt eligible, when they all join; 
but if they are only to be had ſeparately, the for- 
mer is undoubtedly of the moſt value, * 
Lou tell me, my dear child, that you cannot 
think of marrying your Couſin Dick: recolle& 
yourſelf, my love; though God forbid, that 1 
ſhould ever think of forcing your inclinations, yet 
J moſt ſincerely wiſh, to ſee you happily ſettled be- 
fore I die: an event, my Emily, which, according 
to the common courſe of nature, cannot be a great 
way off. | e | 

What objeQiion have you to your Couſin? He is, 
as far as I can judge of him, ſenſible, good-natured, 
and accompliſhed ;:and à fine figure, every one 
mult 'allow him. Perhaps, my dear, it is ſome 
1 you have taken againſt him, which, ie 
is poſſible, time may wear off : perhaps you do not 
as yet, Emily, 'know your on mind. I know, 
my dear girl is now and then apt to be a little gid- 

Da dy 
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dy— take my advice for once; try him for two or 
three months longer before you give him an abſo- 
lute denial; and if at the end of that time you 
continue in the ſame mind, I will freely give up all 
thoughts of ſeeing you united; though at. the 
ſame time, if it could. be to your mutual ſatisfac- 
tion, I know nothing would make me more truly 
happy. u n Yo eee e ics 
— glad you behaved ſo prudently with regard 
to Captain Croſpy; lei Miſs Seagrove's fate be a 
warning to you, how you enter too raſhly into en- 
gagements, without the knowledge of your friends, 
and take care how you fix your — ao an 
unworthy object: there is no medium in the mar · 
riage ſtate, to ( uſeapyble minds; vou are either 
happy or miſerahle for life, e. 
How careful ought we to be then, in making 
ſuch a choice ; but I dare ſay, my love, I need not 
caution you. againſt ſuch imprudence; you. are a 
good girl, and love me too well to make me miſe- 
table by an improper conduct, in ſo material a 
point; and though I would by no means force: you; 
inclinations, yet I ſhould with to be conſulted, an 
allowed a negative voice, in caſe I ſaw you going to 
commit a deed which might tend to make you un- 
happy to the end of your 7 * You, know, 1 
would not controul you, my dear Emily, in any 
thing that is likely to give, you ſatyfaCtion j but 
Joung. people ars fre ase leg away 
y appearances, and the conſequences of ſuch a de- 
Ception generally, proves tatal. From, fuch kind of 
evils, with the aſſiſtance of the Almighty, without 
whom all our. reſolves are vain, I would guard my 
dear grand-daughterz and 3s the, has Bien her 
word, Which I; know ſhe holds ſagred, | ſhall $7 
pend, upon the per formance, of her promiſe, the 
moment; ſhe diſcovers, the leaſt change in her heart 
in favour of any man whatever, that ſhe will * 
| ” "quaint 
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quaint me with it. I am now called to attend 
your poor grandfather, who I'm afraid is really 
worſe. Adieu, my dear girl; my prayers and 
bleſſings attend you, and believe me to be 


Your affeQtionate grandmother, 
ELIZABETH RAVENSWORTH. 


LETTER XI. 
Mifs Sr ACGROvx to Mit Daxpv. i 


EJOICE with me, my dear Charlotte, we 
R have got our Emily again: Mr. Ravenſworth 
as been extremely ill, and ſhe. has left Mrs. Clay- 
ton, who is now out of danger, to come and at- 
tend upon him. She was fo agitated with the news 
of her grandfather's danger, and in fuch a hurry 
to leave town as ſoon as ſhe had received Mrs. Ra- 
venſworth's letter, which informed her of it, that, 
ſhe ſays, ſhe never once thought of waiting upon 
you, till ſhe was almoſt at H —; when ſhe 

did not think it quite ſo convenient to turn back 
for that purpoſe. eq | 
She has never been in bed ſince ſhe came; and 
by her exceſſive care, Mr. Ravenſworth has to- 
day, for the firſt time, quitted his, He is ſo pleaſed 
with her for her uncommon tenderneſs and aſſiduity 
(which between you and I has, I ſincerely believe, 
ſaved his life, as Mrs. Ravenſworth herſelf is too 
old and infirm to be of any aſſiſtance to him; and 
Miſs Patty, by her negle&, endeavoured rather to 
increaſe his diſorder than otherwiſe) that I dare ſay, 

ſhe has gained ſo great an influence over him. 

need no longer | fear an information being made 
againſt me to my father and mother... 
She brought home with her Dicky Ravenſworth, 
and a Couſin Tommy. Such a booby, my A 4 
| 4 ps ieve 


— 
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I believe you never ſaw a greater curioſity than he 
is, in your life. | ww 
He does nothing but eat from morning till night 
—— Though I ſhould leave it to Emily to give 
you a deſcription of his character; I believe no 
pen but her own is capable of doing him juſtice, 
| He deteſts aunt Patty, and whenever ſhe con- 
tradicts him, always threatens to kick a certain 
part about her, which ſhall be nameleſs —He is 
very fond of both his couſins, and is almoſt in 
Jove with Miſs Harriot Manning ; and after all, 
he is both handſome ond good-natured : If he had 
but a better underſtanding, or a little more poliſh- 
ing, he would be paſſable as the world goes. 


His couſin has given him a taſte for finery, and 


his whole diſcourſe (when eating is out of the 
caſe) runs upon embroidered waiſtcoats and laced 
cloaths. 

He has been to-day up ſtairs, for his firſt viſit, 
to his grandfather; he was eating ſome bread and 
butter, when the ſummons was ſent for him to 


attend the old gentleman, Mrs. Ravenſworth de- 


fired him to lay it down, and finiſh the remainder 
at his return; but he ſaid, he choſe to carry it 
with him, nor could all our perſuaſions induce him 
to part with it. | | 
Away he went, with his face greaſed up to the 
eyes, and ſtamped up ſtairs like a coach-horſe. 
Emily met him at the door : For ſhame, Tom- 


mp, ſays ſhe, what a noiſe you make I bleſs me, 


you are eating again too ; lay down your bread and 
butter, and make your appearance a little decent- 
A 6-11 you're” plaguy nice, methinks ; 
o you think I don't know how to behave my- 
ſelf, as well as you can tell me? Finding it was in 
vain to oppoſe, ſhe ſuffered him to enter. 
Mr. Ravenſworth ſhook his head at his a - 
ance, though he had been prepared for it be * 
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So, Tommy, ſays he, how happens it you did not 
come to ſee us ſooner? I hear you have been in 
this part of the world ſome time. 

Nay, as for-the matter of that, ſays Tommy, 
I ha'ant been aboun three weeks in all; and fo 
thought, as father told me, this was an odd out 
o' way plaice, I maight as well go to London firſt, 
and ſee the lyons and Poles, and ſich like eurioſi- 
ties, as not; and I thout I ſhould have time 
enough in conſcience to ſpend with you and cou- 
fins befides. N 5 

Well—and you are eating, I ſee too, ſays the 
old man; did you not get your breakfaſt with the 
reſt of the family? 

Aye, ſays he, but I generally make it a rule to 
get a nuncheon or two afore dinner. 

Well, Tommy, it's a ſign you have good health, 
however, when you eat ſo heartily. | 

No, fir, fays he, you're woundily out there, for 
I'ſe ſorely troubled wi't worms; I'il upho'd you, 
is I, Worms, ſays Emily, the gnawing worms, 
I imagine. Did ever mortal hear ſuch an aſs? 

Lou may be leſs free of your names, howſom- 
ever, Miſs Pert, returned he; but I tell you, 1 
is troubled 'wi't worms, and vary fairly too; I 
have ta'en a deal of ſugar-plumbs, and they've 
de' un me a vaſt of good. Do you think I knows 
not what I'se ſaying on? (By the way, young Ra- 
venſworth ſays, he is always quacking himſelf, and 
that you may perſuade him he is abſolutely dying 
of -any diſorder you think proper to mention?) 

Yes indeed, Tommy, ſays Mr. Ravenſworth, 
you ſeem to * a very ſenſible youg man; how- 
ever, as I am rather inclinable to ſleep at preſent, 
Þ will excuſe your company till by and by. 

+ Why, ſays Tommy, I wiſhes. you better; and 
down he came, and ſoon aſter him Emily, who 


gaveus, in her humourous way, an account of the 
whole 


— 
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whole dialogue. The next letter you have from 
me, my dear Charlotte, it is very probable, Emily 
will be the bearer of, as I imagine fhe will return 
to Mrs. Clayton, as ſoon as Mr. Ravenſworth is 
well enough to get down ſtairs. She has not ſaid 
much yet to Miſs Patty: her grandfather's indiſpo- 


ſition has ſo wholly employed her time and atten« : 


tion, that we hardly ever ſee her. but at meal times. 
Adieu, my dear Charlotte; if you ever ſee my 
Harry, remember me to him, and tell him to 
hope the beſt, Oh ! Charlotte, if he ſhould prove 
untaithful, it will for ever deſtroy the peace of 


Your affectionate 
HENRIETTA SEAGROVE, 


CT ET.TERR AHL 
Miſs RAvENSWORT EH to Miſs Dany. 


| Bake to write to you, my dear Miſs Danby, 
to acquaint you that our dear Henrietta 1s, at 
preſent, incapable of performing that office her- 
ſelf. She is really very far from being well ; but 
as her indiſpoſition proceeds in a great meaſure 
from a perturbation of ſpirits, occaſioned by the 
unexpected arrival of her father and mother here 
yeſterday ; I hope that two or three days will re- 
eſtabliſh her health again, as firmly as ever. 
With-much difficulty was our old virgin com- 
ed to filence, with regard to our ſweet friend; 
t. however, the ſtrict injunQions of my grand- 


father, and the combination of the whole family 


joined, ſa effectually anſwered our purpoſe, that 
the old folks remain Kill ignorant of what our piece 
of antiquity ſo earneſtly wiſhed to acquaint 3 
; | with: 


. 
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with: I need explain myſelf no farther ; you know 
the affair of Captain Croſby. | 

Indeed I much fear, Miſs Danby, that our 
Henny's wiſhes will never be accompliſhed 3 Mr. 
and Mrs. Seagrove ſeem determinately bent to op- 
poſe them; and I know their daughter's amiable 
diſpoſition too well, to ſuppoſe that ſhe will ever 
marry without their conſents. Not, but I muſt at 
the ſame time aſſure you, if the young gentleman 
was at all worthy of her, and I had the ſmalleſt 
influence, I would uſe the utmoſt eloquence I was 
miſtreſs of, in perſuading her to run away, and 
pleaſe herſelf in a matter which, in fact, ſhe a- 
lone is concerned in. But fhall 1 tell you, Miſs 
Danby ?—1 don't think this Captain Croſby, will 
ever make her happy. From the little knowledge 
you have of me yourſelf,, and more you may have 
heard from your friend, you may be aſſured, I 
ſhould net talk in this manner without ſome ſub- 
ſtantial reaſons.— What thoſe reaſons are, it is not 
neceſſary to declare. I only ſincetely wiſh Miſs 
Seagrove happy, and am afraid ſhe ſtands but little 
chance for it, from the quarter ſhe expects: ſhe is 
a moſt amiable and agreeable gir},. and deſerves a 
more ſincere and faithful lover. | 

I can't think what end her parents can propoſe, 
in leaving her here ſo long they think ſhe is out 
of the way of her lover, — What then they 
can't think to detain her with us for ever; and ſhe 
ſtands the ſame chance of ſeeing him again, when 
ſhe returns to London, let that be when it will. 
I dread leſt they ſhould have ſome other match in 
view for her | in ſuch a caſe, I would not anſwer 
for her life. Ohl Miſs Danby, what a ſhockin 
thing it is to be troubled with tyrannical _ 
Surely, nature never meant to give them ſo exten» 
ſive a power over us, as the generality of them un- 
juſtly uſurp. Well—I will never be controuled 
in 
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in my choice of a huſband, that's po: ; Lord, the 
matrimonial pill is hard enough to ſwallow at any 
rate, What, in the name of liberty, muſt it be 
when we are obliged to take it by conſtraint ? Hor- 
rid—No—Henny ſhall never be forced, I'm de- 
termined ; I'll turn Knight-errant in her defence 
myſelf firſt. Is it nota pity, I was not a ſpecta- 
tor of the liſtening ſcene ? How delighted ſhould 
J have been, to have defeated the cunning of our 
ſtale piece of hypocriſy ; though, I think, we have 
got one in the houſe that trims her off to ſome 
wma A couſin of mine, Miſs Danby, Maſter 

ommy. Henny ſays, ſhe has mentioned him to 

ou before.. We had a curious ſcene yeſterday, a 


little before the arrival of Mr. and Mrs. Sea- 


rove. | | 

« He has taken it into his head, to fall moſt def- 
perately in love with Miſs Harriot Manning ; and 
as the only way he has of expreſſing his paſſion, 
is dictated by pure nature; ſo, whenever he has 
an opportunity of finding her alone, he lays his 
paws upon her, and kiſſes the poor girl till ſhe is 
terrified out of her ſenſes.” wy 

Yeſterday he found her in a walk in the garden, 
and began his courtſhip in the uſual ſtrain; when 
he was interrupted by Miſs Patty—So, very fine, 
Ma'am,—theſe are pretty kind of doings upon my 
word; I ſhall go in and aſk my father though, 
if he is contenied to allow' this ſort of beha- 


viour. 


Wounds, ſays Tom, you may go and be hang- 


ed, an you like; don't come troubling us with 


pour ould maidiſh gibberiſhz who cares a f.. t 
or you, think you? 

At this delicate ſpeech, Mrs. Martha's fury al- 
moſt exceeded all bounds: You good for no- 


thing blockheaded booby, ſays ſhe, Il teach you 


to talk to me in this inſolent ſtrain; I'll have. you 
turned 


1 
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turned out of the houſe this inſtant, you naſty oaf, 
I will. | | . 

As for — good for nothing, I hope I'se not 
ſo like yourſelf as that comes to neither, our old 
Miſs ; and as for your neames, look ye, keep them 
to yourſelf, and give them to thoſe that want 'em, 
for if you call me any more, I ſhall have a woundy 
mind to kick better manners into you. What a- 
dickens do you mean by your jaw ?——Naſty, 
quoth a'——Egad, I would not be as naſty as ſome 
folks are, for all the Indies are worth... 

The dialogue was here interrupted, by a ſer- 
vant's coming to acquaint them with the arrival of 
Mr. and Mrs. Seagrove ; or elſe, I queſtion but it 
might have ended in a downright batile. 

This was freſh cauſe of vexation for Miſs Pat, as 
it prevented her from proclaiming the cauſe of her 


Wrath, till the departure of the company.— Poor 


Henny, when the coach drove up, was very near 
tainting; and it was near half an hour, before ſhe 
was able, with the aſſiſtance of my arm, to get 
down ſtairs. 

They received her very affectionately: Mrs. 
Seagrove herſelf ſeems to be a good-natured wo- 
man, but there is ſomething very odd in her be- 
haviour to her daughter; ſhe never ſeems to in- 
terfere with her in the leaſt; no more than if ſhe 
was an abſolute ſtranger. —— Mr. Seagrove indeed 
ſeems to be maſter, in every ſenſe of the word, 
and makes his wife neither more nor leſs than a 
mere cypher.— Ohl how affronting that is, Miſs 
Danby ; I ſhould never out-live the being treated 
with fo little conſequence. What a ſweet help- 


mate ſhould L,make to one of theſe important ty- 
rants? I'm inchanted at the thoughts of it.— If ever 


fate ſhould place me in ſuch a ſituation, (which, 
by the way, I don't intend it ever ſhall) how { 
ſhould enjoy the opportunity of 1cvenging ſome of 
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my ownſex, by thwarting and breaking the hearts 
of two or three of thoſe deſpotic wretches, who 
vainly give themſelves the titles of our lords and 
maſters: depend upon it, if ever my inclinations 


ſhould ſuffer the leaſt conſtraint, I ſhall be as good 


as my word, But to return to our company. 

Mr. Seagrove hoped his daughter had conducted 
Herſelf very well, during her ſtay at H.. 
(oh] how T doat upon ſuch a pretty infantine ex- 
preſſion) and had given none of the family any cauſe 
of complaint againſt her, | 

My grandfather, who has juſt got down ſtairs 
after a ſevere illneſs, and is at preſent inclined to 
be very good-natured, ſaid, That Miſs Seagrove 
was a very diſcreet young lady ; and he wiſhed that 
his family might have acquitted themſelves as 
much to her fatisfaQtion, as ſhe had done to 
their's. — 

Our ſweet friend bluſhed her thanks; I ſmiled 
mine; and Miſs Patty toſſed up her head, with a 
ſignificant look of her eyes (which, had they been 
cur as her, could not have eſcaped their no- 
ticey. | 

I, who was fitting next her, whiſpered her, 
aunt Patty, I'm afraid you're not well, child, your 
face looked ſtrangely diſtorted juſt now ; you're 
not going into convulſions, I hope. Ceaſe your 
impertinence Miſs, or leave the room. No, 
my ſweet maiden, ſays I, I am not tired of our 
company yet; if you are, I would recommend 
that remedy for yourſelf, as you ſeem not to be in 
a humour for converſation. | 
My grandfather hearing a kind of diſpute be- 
tween us, deſired to know what was the matter. 
The matter is, Sir, anſwered I, of too much 
conſequence, to be divulged at preſent. Aunt Pat- 
ty is troubled with an incurable diſeaſe, which the 
mention of always increaſes ; ſo I ſhall keep it for 
your 
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your private ear, if you are not ſufficiently ac- 
quainted with it alread x. 

Diſeaſe, cries Cymon, (you gueſs who he is, I 
ſuppoſe) I ſhure, if you had ſeen her this morning, 
you'd have bleſſed yourſelf, and thought her fark 
' ſtaring mad: I was only kiſſing this young lady a 

bit, (turning to Harriot, who bluſhed ſcarlet deep) 
and ſhe fell upon me in ſuch a fury, I thought > 44 
was going out of her wits—it's my belief. ſhe be- 
grudged them. If I had not been her nephew, I 
ſhould have fancied ſhe was in a paſnon, becauſe I 
was not kiſſing of ſhe,——_— 1 4 in 
Sir, faid ſhe, turning to her father, do you ſuf 


fer me to be perpetually plagued with the infolence \. 


of your inſufferable grand-children ? I can bear it 
no longer—l am determined not to be teized after 
ſo abominable a manner. So ſaying, ſhe burſt into 
tears, and left the room : but not till ſhe had heard 
a delicate expreſſion of Cymon's . The more 
you cry, the leſs you'll do ſomething elſe, and ſo 
your tears will never hurt you. _ 
However, he got a kind of reprimand for his 
unpoliſhed behaviour; and very little more was 
laid till after tea; when our viſitors went away, 
telling Henny, that they ſhould ſend for her to 
London again ere long. M e tu 
And now, my deat Miſs Danby, I find it time 
to conclude, with aſſuring you, that I ſhall ſee you 
in London in:a;:tew-days ; and that at my return to 
1, which will be as ſoon as I have per- 
formed the office of god- mother to Mrs. Clayton's 
little one, I ſhall hope for the pleaſure ot your 
agreeable company, according to a promiſe made 
by both Miſs Danby and her good aunt, to whom 
] beg to be temembered; and that you will believe 
me your affectionate friend, and obedient humble 


ſervant, Emily RAvENSWORTH, 


LETTER 
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LETTER XIV. 


Captain Cxos zv, * 
To CARTE Downins, Eſq; 


VXCUSE me, my dear Charles, for my long 
ſilence, and lament with me the cauſe of it. 
—Alas, my friend, I have not been myſelf; I am 
no longer worthy of calling you by ſo reſpectable 
a name.— You who are ſo firmly attached to the 
ſtricteſt principles of honour | how ſhall I dare to 
diſcloſe to you the ſecrets of — heart, after having 
forfeited all title to them myſeſf.— And yet I muſt 
begin; for from your friendly advice alone, can J 
ever hope to extricate myſelt, | 

I mentioned to you my honourable engagements 
with Miſs Seagrove, and the uncommon friendſhip 
] had experienced from young Ravenſworth,—- 
How little did I deſerve the regard of either of 
them ? | OY. | 

Ravenſworth, at the hazard of diſobliging his 
whole — procuted me at a ball, an interview 
with my (till then) beloved Henrietta; but at the 
ſame time brought me acquainted with a divinity, 
it has ever ſince been my misfortune to adore. 

This angel is a couſin of his own, to whom he 
has for ſome time been contracted with the conſent 
of, all their friends, and with whom (as indeed, 
how can he avoid it) he is violently in love. 

Do you not already, Charles, begin to candemn 
me 7 — Tis too ſoon yet; the movements of the 
heart are involuntary, and hitherto | have told you 
only, that I loved. You will ſay, I ought im- 
mediately to have ſtifled this growing inclination, 
and ever after have avoided the caule of it: this, 


my dear friend, I know would have been * con- 


dud; but, pity my weakneſs, Charles, I found it 
impoſſible, I could 
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I could not even diſguiſe my coolneſs from the 
penetrating eyes of Miſs Seagrove; her pride 
would not ſuffer her to reproach me with it, but 
I could ſee ſhe was ſenſibly affected by it. Ra- 
venſworth xlone remained unſuſpeQing. — Shall L 
own to you, that I took 1 of his ſecurity, 
and betrayed the confidence he placed in me, after 
having received from him the ſtrongeſt marks of 
friendſhip, conferred in a manner that increaſed my 
obligations ; let me own my crime. 

He charged me, when I had an opportunity of 
being alone with his couſin, to ſound her inclina- 
tions for him, by telling her, that he was taken ill, 
and would not, perhaps, be able to ſee her for ſome 
days. Inſtead of which, I pleaded my own paſſion, 
and endeavoured to prejudice her againſt him, by 
telling her, that he was no longer worthy of hec 
love, ſince he ſought to gain that of another wo- 
man, | 
However, Charles, as a diſhonourable actio nis 
ſeldom attended with ſucceſs, I received as a re- 
ward for my ingratitude, the moſt mortifying re- 
proaches from the enraged Emily ; who is moſt 
tenderly attached to Miſs Seagrove, and ſo heartily 
deſpiſes me for my infidelity, that ſhe has baniſh- 
ed me her ſight for ever. 

After this, I, by appointment, met Miſs Sea- 
grove at a ſtolen place of rendezvous, by the con- 
trivance of young Ravenſworth ; the conſequence 
was a diſcovery, which no doubt has invelved them 
all in the moſt perplexing difficulties. | 

You ſee now, my dear friend, in how very 
blameable a manner 41 have aQed. You wi 
condema me, and I know I deſerve it; but let me 
allure you, I have fo far ſubdued myſelf, that I am 
now abſolutely determined to fulfil my engage- 
ments with Miſs Seagrove: and reaſon (if reaſon 


had any thing to do with love) would certain 
Vor. I. D — 
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make her the objeQ of my choice. You know I 
am of a ſentimental turn, Charles; and ſhe is poſ- 
ſeſſed of all that delicacy and tenderneſs, and all 


thoſe amiable qualifications, that render the ma- 


trimonial ſtate deſirable. - 

After this deſcription of Henrietta, and your per- 
fect knowledge of my diſpoſition, will you not be 
amazed that my affeQions ſhould have wandered 

from her to the moſt inſenſible little coquet in na- 
ture——a woman, who regards our ſex but as ſo 
many creatures born for her uſe, to fetch and car. 
ry like her lap-dog, to be always in whatever hu- 
mour ſhe pleaſes ; and in ſhort, who, if ſhe mar- 
ried, would love her huſband but in the ſame de- 
gree with her monkey, and perhaps, not pay him 
half ſo much attention, 

I can eaſily, Charles, imagine your aſtoniſh- 
ment at your friend's unaccountable penchant for 
ſuch a woman; but I may venture at the ſame time 
to, aſſure you, that you are not one jot more ſur- 
prized at it than myſeltz in one word, as I told 
you before, there is no ſuch thing as accounting 
for inclination. Though I ſhould not be happy 
with her, yet if my eternal ruin was to be the im- 
mediate conſequence of it, and I could obtain her 
conſent, I would marry her to-morrow, But that 
being impoſſible, I will endeavour to obtain a vic- 
tory over my refractory heart, and once more re- 
commence the man of honour ; (a character which 
I flatter myſelf I never forfeited till now) and ſince 
IT have not carried matters too far to retrieve, ſe- 
riouſly determine upon amendment, Strengthen 
me with your advice in this pious reſolution, 
Charles, and believe me q 


Your affeQtionate friend, 
Hunky CRosBY, 


LETTER 
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Miſs Szacrove to Miſe PDaxav. 


NCE more, my dear Charlotte, we have 

loft our agreeable Emily, and you again en- 
joy a pleaſure F moſt ſincerely envy you; the plea- 
ſure of ſeeing her, and being entertained with her 
lively converſation I ſuppoſe you will receive 
this from her hands. CEN 

I have been very ill, or ſhe would have returned 
to town ſooner, but am now greatly recovered. 
She tells me, ſhe leaves Couſin Tommy, by wa 
of comforter to me, and is very ſure I cannot mils 
her while I have ſo entertaining a companion. How 
do you think they have ſerved Aunt Patty, Char- 
lotte? 

Tommy being * affronted with her, 
for being a tell-pye, as he calls it, ſhe having diſ- 
covered him making love to poor Harriot Man- 
ning, contrived a ſcheme with young Ravenſworth 
to go into her room one morning before ſhe was 
up, and try to put her into a paſſion, in which if 
they ſucceeded, (which to-her forrow they too ea- 
ſily did) they were to take her up bed and baggage 
and carry her into the garden by way of cooler. 

This they did, my dear, and ſhe was found there 
in bed by Mr. Ravenſworth himſelf, to his great 
aſtoniſhment, you may be ſure. Indeed it was 
ſome time before he could believe either his eyes 
or his ears, ſo thunderſtruck was he at the droll a 
pearance ſhe made, —He came into the houſe juſt as 
we were all going to breakfaſt ; every ſoul of us 
temales (even Emily) ignorant of this affair, 

Pray, ſays he, which of you was it that laid my 
daughter Patty in — 

| - 
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Patty in the garden, interrupted Mrs, Ravenſ. 
worth z. what can you mean, my dear? 

Mean, replied he, why, I mean that ſomebody 
has taken her, bed and all, and placed her out of 
doors upon the graſs plat. 

Mr. Ravenſworth, ſays ſhe, you are dreaming, 
my dear, it's impoſſible We all ſtared, you 
may be ſure, and the two young men looked ex. 
tremely grave. Cod bleſs me, fir, ſays Emily, 
what do you mean ? Aunt Patty in bed in the gar- 
den! We juſt miſſed her at breakfaſt, and were 
going to ſend up ſtairs for her. 

Look ye, ſays Mr. Ravenſworth, I am very 
much miſtaken if you have not had a hand in this 
affair; as for her, ſhe was in ſuch a rage (as indeed 
ſhe well might) that ſhe could not make me un- 
derſtand who it was; but if ſome of you don't te. 
leaſe her immediately, ſhe will catch her death of 
cold I cannot fend the men ſervants to fetch her 
in ſuch a ſituation 3 you muſt ſome of you carry 


her clothes, and dreſs her before ſhe comes in. _ 

Ay, ay, that Ill do, ſays Emily, with all my * 
heart; who could not now forbear laughing at the 1 
oddity of the deſign, whoever it was that had exe- 


cuted it. She then ran up ſtairs, and fetched an 
under-petticoat, bed-gown, &c. for Aunt Pat, and 
away we all walked to the place where ſhe was 
laid. —It was now impoſſible to refrain from an im- 
moderate burit of laughter: conceive to yourſelf, 
my dear, how ridiculous a figure ſne muſt make; 
al deſcription on my part would be vain, 

Emily ſpoke firſt———Good morning to you, 
Aunt Patty: you have changed your apartment, [ 
find; don't you think it almoſt time to riſe ? 

No words could deſcribe the fury of the enraged 
virgin : ſhe loaded us all with invectives, which 


Jerved only to increaſe the ridicule of the mages 
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nl and indeed Harriot and I could not reſtrain ourſelves 
within any ſort of bounds, 
dy Pray, ſays Emily very gravely, while ſhe was 


of helping her to dreſs, don't you think your virtue 

was in ſome ſmall danger — Aunt Patty ? I 
wonder you ſhould chooſe a place ſo expoſed, by 
way of ſleeping in: I queſtion whether your ſtrength 
could have made ſufficient reſiſtance, in caſe the 
gardeners had been tempted to commit a rape 
And how they could reſiſt ſo tempting an object, 
is to me amazing!! But perhaps they have not ſeen 
you-—Ah! if they had, Aunt Patty, ev cer - 
tainly have been raviſned Don't you ſhudder at 
the thoughts of the danger you have undergone? 
| In this manner did fhe teize the forlorn damſel 
all the time ſhe was dreſſing ber, and when that 
was done, we prepared to attend her into the 
houſe; and now a difficulty occurred to Miſs Patty 
which ſhocked' her beyond meaſure—Hitherto ſhe 
had remained there unknown to any of the ſervants 
but how to get the bed in?——that puzzled her 
extremely — ſhe could not bear the thoughts of 
their knowing her diſgrace. 

However it was unavoidable. and Emily's maid,, 
with Mes. Ravenſworth's, were diſpatched to fetch 
it in, with- ſtrit charge not to mention it among 
the other ſervants. | 07. 

And now, whers Miſs Patty was dreſſed, and 
made her appearance in the parlour, the murder all 
came out, and the young gentlemen were ſevere- 
ly taken to taſk ; but they. abſolutely denied having 
any fort of hand in it, and very ſeriouſly recom- 
mended it to their aunt to ſay her prayers, as they 
were perfectly convinced that the evil ſpirits: had 

been buſy. with her in the night, and deceived 

her by falſe appearances into a belief of it's being 
m. | 0 1 
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This increaſed her fury beyond meaſure; and 
bad not the old gentleman with an abſolute tone 
commanded filence on all fides, I queſtion but ſhe 
would have gone into fits with rage. 

Mr. Ravenſworth forbid them both the houſe, 
but they did not ſeem in an hurry to obey his orders; 
though young Ravenſworth is now gone to town 
with his couſin, but Tommy remains with us. 
Write to me ſoon, my dear, and believe me 


Your affectionate friend, 
H. SEAGROVE, 


LETTER .XVL 
Miſs RAVENSWORTH to Miſs Szacrove. 


ES, my dear, 1 have delivered your letter 
punQualty, I'll affure you, and I have ſeen 
fomebody,—-—W ho do you think, Henny? 
No body you care for to be ſure ; Captain Croſby 
is a perſon of very little conſequence in the eyes 
of Miſs Seagrove, I know.-—And yet the poor 
wretch is dying, Henny, abſolutely in deſpair, for 
fear he ſhould never more behold the luſtre of thoſe 
fine eyes which have wounded him ſo mortally. 
Poor thing, don't you pity him, my dear ? 

I ventured to promife him a ſmall doſe of com- 
paſſion on your part, provided he would endeavour 
to beat that load of lite which at prefent is fo trou- 
bleſome to him, for a ſhort fpace longer. Oh! 
theſe lovers are tireſome beings, How can one 
poſſibly hear the fame dull tory over and over again 
ten million times, and not deteſt both the tale and 
the teller? I am abſolutely ſick of the very name 
of Love: I wiſh there was no ſuch word in the 


dictionary. Could we not contrive io have it ſtruck 
1 » out, 
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out, think you ?——together with the whole cata- 
logue of dyi eches, formed for no other pur- 
po'e than toy give, one an abſolute ſurfeit of the 
creatures that make uſe of them, by way of re- 
commendation. Oh \ of all things good Lord de- 
liver me from a love tale: but what ſignifies talk- 
ing in a rational ſtile to rational beings? I war- 
rant you now, you would not be without this ſame 
ſenſible paſſion for the world; hey, Henny._— 
Ay, there it is now, I ſuppoſe, while I am pitying 
you, my ſighing friend, you are fincerely deſpiſing 
me for my infenſibility, | 

And you really glory in your penchant for this 
pretty fellow, do you, my dear ?— Well -I fee you 
are incorrigible,. and all good advice from the ſo- 
ber matronly. Emily,-being thrown away upon you, 
F will proceed with giving you an account of my 
own adventures. 

Numerous as the attractions of your friend are, 
my ſweet Henny, do not wonder that ſhe is teized 
to death with admirers; butſuch a lover! A lord, 
Miſs Seagrove.— I would not have you be envious, 
but to be ſure he is a jewel of a man, quite of the 
pea- green pattern, lh aſſure you—Oh | I die at 
the thoughts of being my Lady Wilton, with a 
coach and fix, and covered with diamonds from 
head to foot. | 22 

Don't you think this a more eligible ſcheme, 
my dear, than marrying a country ſquire, and be- 
ing plain Mrs; Ravenſworth all the days of one's: 
lite? Hold your tongue, Henny, I know what you 
are going to ſay ; Couſin Dicky is a fine gentle- 
man——Oh | I know he thinks himſelf ſo; but 
for all that he is in fact neither more nor leis than 
a downtight country ſquirez I am determined to 
call him ſo, and therefore be quiet, Miſs Sea- 
grove, and don't interrupt me any more» What, 
thall it be ſaid, that * gay, the lively Emily, ſo 
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| every way cut out to ſhine in the character of 1 
peereſs, ſhall ſubmit to end her days in obſcurity, 
when ſhe has ſo fine an opportunity of making 
2 eclat in the world? No, no, Vanity for- 
id. 
. *Tis true, this ſame Lord Wilton has the cha- 
rafter of a rake —Whyx—ſo much the better; 
I ſhall have the . honour of reclaiming him; re- 
formed rakes you know, my. dear, make the beſt 
huſbands. Now do I ſee yow putting on a grave 
face, and ſay ing: Why, ſurely, this girPs diſtract- 
ed—[nitead of being able to reform a huſband, ſhe 
wants a fober, grave man to work a reformation in 
herſelt.——Do you think ſo, my dear ?—— Oh, 
Henny, Henny, don't be a prude :— You know 
nothing of the matter. You ſentimental ladies all 
run a molt violent riſque of leading apes ——I'm 
afraid, in ſpite of this ſame Captain Croſby, your 
doom is fixed for a ſingle life; you'll certainly ſen- 
timent, yourſelf into that thing called an old maid. 
— Shall I give you a definition of the word ſenti- 
ment? I love' to be conciſe, Henny; I'll give it 
you in one word—A ſentimental woman, accord- 
ing to my ideas of things, (which JL acknowledge 
to be different from the generality of ideas now 
extant) is neither more nor leſs than a downright 
prude,—— Delicacy and ſentiment! mere words of 


courle, child :—pray have nothing at all to do with 


them. 


ſhine in high life; poor Delicacy would cut a 
thocking figure in the beau monde, After all, ſhall 
}, or ſhall I not, have this ſame lord for better for 
worſe till death us do part? Strong temptations 
are hard to be reſiſted : it I conquer my penchant 
tor being a lady, I ſhall think myſelt an abſolute 


- Philoſopher, 
IS And 


I'm afraid, my dear, you are not calculated te 
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And now, Henny, before you give your advice, 
you are curious to be acquainted with the circum- 
ſtances which introduced me to this right honoura- 
ble beau, together with his figure, addreſs, &c. 
Well, Henny, you ſhall be ſatisfied. 

I met him, my dear, in the park; I was walking 
there with Miſs Danby and Couſin Dicky. He 
being an acquaintance of the latter's, joined us; 
and my bright eyes have ſo powertully attracted 
him ever ſince, that he has ſcarce ever been abſent 
from us. | . 

Yeſterday he made me a formal declaration of the 
moſt ardent paſſion, that ever inſpired the breaſt ot 
man; talked much of flames and darts, and vowed' 
he ſhould never be able to ſurvive my craelty ; but 
ſooner than ſuffer the excruciating torments which 
would be the undoubted conſequence of my diſ- 
dain, he would put a ſpeedy end to an exiſtence, 
which without me would be rendered inſupporta- 
ble. | 
This ſpecimen is · ſufficient; Henny; you know 
Nam remarkably compaſſionate, and you are not 
ignorant how I doat upon thefe kind of die away 
ſpeeches :. you. can't doubt then but | was quite 
complying. and good-natured.. To ſee now how 
people may be miſtaken, Toute au contraire, up- 
on honours don't be ſurprized, my dear, a lady of 
my whimſical genius is liable to change you know. 
] burſt out a laughing, told him, fate had been un- 
kind to the ſtage, in making a lord of one who 
leemed ſo every way calculated for the buſkin; 
thought he. was quite a hero, thanked him for the 
diverſion he had afforded me, and whenever I found 
myſelt inclinable to the vapows, . would ſend for 
him by way of antidote. 1 

He was rather diſconcerted at my method of an- 
ſwering him, and was going to proceed with aſſu- 
rances of love and fidelity; but I begged of him 

D 5 not 
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not to over fatigue himſelf, I had got enough for 
one doſe ; and riſing, with an immoderate fit of 
Hughtet, left the room. | ; 

entertained Mrs. Clayton for ſome time with 
this ſcene, and was ſtrongly tempted, to have af- 
forded a little diverſion to confin Dicky ; but was 
afraid the wretch ſhould preſume upon my cruelty 
to his lordſhip; and I was likewiſe fearful, he 
mould reſent the peer's unfortunate fender. for me, 
and I intend to be adored a little longer, before 
I permit him to be run through the body on my 
account. 

Mr. Clayton is gone out of town; his wife has 
got down ſtairs, and fees company. Your charm- 
ing Charlotte is often with us: and if I don't miſ- 
take, there is fomething in her eyes ſhe can't con- 
ceal in favour of young Ravenſworth. I fincerely 
wifh, I could fee them happy together, for 1 
ſnively never mean to'marry him myfelf. 

Her aunt ſeems to be. a good-natured woman; 
ſhe laughs ſometimes at my little ſallies, and ſeems 
— to have forgot, that ſhe was once young her- 
felf. 

There is an old maid too in the family, (you 
know Who I mean, I fuppoſe) the houfekeeper, that 
tells Charlotte, I am the moſt handſomeſt young 
lady that ever ſhe ſeed in all her life. I plague her 
ſometimes about her virginity, but ſhe takes it all 

In good part, though I endeavour to perſuade her, 
that ſhe is often mortified at it. You know I have 
declared open war againſt all antiquated virgins, for 
the fake of our Antique at home; but this ſeems 
'ugcommonty good-natured.— Sent for in 7 
— What can be the matter? Excuſe me, Mi 
Seagrove, I will return and finiſh my letter as ſoon 
as poſſible. 


In 
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In ConT INUATION. 


Oh! Henny, I'm in ſuch a flutter, fo overjoy- 
ed !—— What do you think was the occaſion of 
my being interrupted Neither more nor 
leſs, my dear, than an invitation to a mafquerade, 
which is to be given by one of Mrs, Clayton's 
acquaintance a fortnight hence : by that time ſhe 
will be able to accept it, and we ſhall go. | 

I poſitively am not able to write any more : 
Oh ! how ſhall I wiſh this fortnight over. I muſt 
inſtantly go and conſult about a dreſs, to diſplay 
my charms to the greateſt advantage. Adieu, Hen- 
ny, I ſhall neither think nor dream of any thing 
but maſquerades till the time comes; tis given by 
a man of great faſhion. 

Your friend, Miſs Danby,- will be there; for 
Mrs, Clayton is deſired, to carry any of her ac- 
quaintance ſhe ſhall think proper. 

I with I could get leave to have your company, 
Henny. But I had forgot, I am talking to 
the ſober Miſs ove. I dare ſay, you had ra- 
ther enjoy- one halt hour's converſation with your 
Harry, than go to the moſt brilliant aſſembly in 
England without him. i 
| I pity your taſte, my dear; for no huſband in 
the world, I am perfectly perſuaded, could be of 
half & conſequence to me, as this delightful maſ- 
querade, 6 

Oh |! dear, I had forgot to tell you too, that 
my young Barriſter has been to ſee me, Who 
danced with me at colonel Hornby's; he is figh- 
ing here for ever too. —But 1 loſe time, while 
I am talking about theſe creatures, who are too 
much honoured by my mentioning their names, 
though even by way of abuſing them. Once more 
adieu, my dear Henny, and believe me ſincerely 
yours, 


EMiLyY RAVINSwog rn. 
LETTER 
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LETTER XVI. 


Miſs EmiLy RAvENswok Tn, 
To Mrs. RavensworTH, | 


I AM ſo totally at a loſs, my dear madam, for s 
any kind of ſubject, wherewith to entertain | 
you, that I believe I ſhould acquit myſelf with 
| more honour by an abſolute filence, than by an 
| aukward attempt to compoſe an epiſtle without any 
1» kind of matter to work on. One thing, however, 
I muſt tell you, by way of contradiction to a for- 
mer letter you received from me about captain 
Croſby, which is, that I believe he is once more 
decome worthy of my dear Henrietta, He has 
_ expreſſed a ſincere penitence for his crime, appears 
really concerned at his ſeparation from Miſs Sea« 
grove ; and I once more wiſh it was in my power 
to 3 their mutual happineſs. II 
think it is not ĩimpoſſible for you and my grand- 
father to perſuade Mr. Seagrove to give his con- 
ſent. ——— Oh ! my dear madam, if there is any 
chance for ſucceſs, let your Emily make it her re- 
queſt to the beſt of parents, to uſe her utmoſt en- 
deavours towards making that amiable girl happy. 
She is certainly deſerving of a better fate; and [ 
can never be perfectly at eaſe myſelf, while I know 
her worthy heart is ſuffering the moſt acute afflic- 
tion. 
I don't know what this ſame love is, and I do 
really hope I never ſhall ; for I never faw any one 
Vo felt it yet, but they were miſerable. To be ſure 
all things are poſſible ; but it ſeems to me the moſt 
unlikely of all events, that ever I ſhould fall in 
love: and yet I have got a lord for an adorer, and 
he has almoſt perfuaded me that I am a goddeſs. 
Really, madam, I think I am very much cut 
out for her Ladyſhip ; and if the man that is tack» 
ec to the title was but a little more agreeable, cou- 


in Dick would ſtand a worſe chance than _— 
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did in his life ; though, heaven knows, his affairs 
were never in a very flouriſhing ſituation. 

As it is, I believe | am in no great danger; my 
heart is guarded with a tolerable ſhare of indiffe- 
rence and contempt for the pretty jewels, who take 
ſo much pains to conquer it. 

I have made a new acquaintance fince I came to 
town, a . come out of the country; a re- 
lation of Mrs. Clayton's, her name Sandham : a 
moſt agreeable woman ; but ſhe wears a kind of 
dejection upon her countenance, which always 
makes me melancholy when J ſee her; and fills 
me with a kind of impertinent curiofity we women 
are famous for being troubled with. 

I fancy though, I need not go far to ſeek the 
cauſe, as ſhe has got a huſband who is the greateſt 
brute in nature,. and who. uſes her moſt ſcanda- 
louſly : the time I have been acquainted with them, 
I never ſaw him ſober ; though it is but ſeldom we 
have the honour of his company, he chooſing that 
generally among journeymen taylors and ſhoe- 
makers. You may imagine, how ſuch a beha- 
viour muſt depreſs the. ſpirits of a woman of real 
ſentiment, which the ſeems to be. et 

She was, I ſuppoſe, forced into the match by 
a mother, whoſe obſtinacy and barbarity has no 
equal, I long to know more of her hiſtory, as I 
really find myſelf intereſted for her; and, as I 
imagine, I by this time may have inſpired you 
with the ſame curioſity, I will acquaint you with 
every circumſtance about her, as ſoon as I come to 
the — of it: and, with your leave, * 
can procure her company, without that of her nau 
ſeous huſband, I will give her an invitation to our 
houſe at H———. | 17 

Adieu, my dear madam, I beg to be reſpe fully 
remembered to my grandfather, and am 

Your dutiful and affectionate | 
EMILY RAVENSWORTH., 


LET HAR 


Juſt as it happened. 
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LETTER XVIII. 


Miſs Dans, to Miſs Szacrove. 


LAS, my dear, my amiable friend, how 
can 1 fit down to tell you the melancholy 

news, with which after all you muſt be made ac- 
uainted: Oh! Henny, my dear Henny, our 

mil — How ſhall I proceed — Our amiable 
Emily is loft : no one can give any account of her; 
ſhe is gone, perhaps, for ever. 

Mr. Clayton and young Ravenſworth, who 
were entruſted with the care of her, are half diſ- 
tracted ; but I will endeavour to recollect myſelf, 
and give a full account of this unfortunate affair, 


Mrs, —_— was invited to a maſquerade given 
by the Earl of G——— ; and with her was to 
carry what acquaintance ſhe thought proper. Our 
charming Emily was elated beyond meaſure at the 
thoughts of it; and at length, the wiſhed for day 
"Mrs. Clayton, Emily, my Ravenſ: 
18. 2 on, ml Ys m 3 un aveni- 
worth, = young Barriſter, * 1 admirer 


of Emily's, and whoſe name is Mr. Oakham, 


were the party. We went in chairs —— Miſs 
Ravenſworth habited like Fortune, myſelf like a 
Nun, Mrs. Clayton a Quaker, young Ravenſ- 
worth like a Harlequin, and Mr. Oakham a 
Shepherd. | 

here was a large company ; and to me who 
never ſaw ſuch a thing before, the whole ſeemed 
to make a moſt elegant appearance, I am not in 
Tpirits to tell you, all the witty things that were 
ſaid upon the whimſical dreſs of our young friend; 
numerous were the requeſts made to Mrs. Fortune; 
but this is not a time to give you an account of 
them. 
; ö A young 
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A young Gentleman in a blue domino came 
up to her, and aſked her, If ſhe could help Hm to 
a good wife, ſenſible, pretty, and good-natured, 
I don't know whether ſomething in the tone of his 
voice, fatality or what other motive induced her 
to it, but certainly inſtead of anſwering him in 
| that ſtile of raillery which ſhe did all the reſt, ſhe 
ſoftened her manner of addreſs, and ſaid ;—Why 
indeed, you have made the moſt rational petition 
I have heard to-night, and I am ſomething in- 
clinable to favour — * it — my mw 
but; pray m ng ſpark, where ou think to 
— naſe! poſſeſſed of all theſe qualift- 
cations ?—Senfible, pretty and good-natured |— 
How can = think to find a Being which never 
exiſted ?— You ſhould have a wife made on pur- 
poſe for =p ; beſides, how can you prove your- 
ſelf entitled to ſuch a woman ?—A man, as men 
now, ſays ſhe, was he to be matched gaccord- 
to his deſerts, would meet with a mighty in- 
different kind of help - mate. 

Why ſays he, I know but of one way to be happy 
then, and that is by marrying Fortune herſelf: 
She can always beſtow happineſs when ſhe pleaſes; 
and in return, 1 will preſent her with a heart in- 
capable of change.— will always be devoted to 
her alone, and ſtudy by my aſſiduity and conſtancy 

to render myſelf worthy of her love, 
The goddeſs was caught, Henny, ſhe hefi- 
tated.— I never knew her heſitate for an anſwer in 
my life before. 

Sure, lays the, (with rather a falt'ring accent) 
you would not truſt ſo fickle a goddeſs with your 
eternal happineſs ? Why, the would jilt you every 
day—Do you think, ſhe would favour her huſ- 


No rather leſs—Fortune would never be fo un- 
faſhionable as to be refoymed by Matrimony, 
[43% The 


band no more than the reſt of her votaries __. 
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The youth told her he would willingly run the 
riſque, and was ſure he ſhould not fail of being 
bleſſed with ſo lovely a Deity. 

Many more things of the ſame kind were faid ; 
and he attached himſelf to us for the reſt of the 
evening, Emily danced with him, and they 
ſeemed wholly engroſſed by each other's conver- 
ſation.— Never did I ſee her appear ſo amiable. 
After ſhe had danced ſome time, we withdrew 
from the ball · room to an adjoining one, where 
was ſet out a moſt elegant ſupper,. at which we 
all unmaſked; and I could ſee our young couple 
were extremely pleaſed with each other :. in ſhort, 
I am a good propheteſs, for our dear girl, in ſpite 
of all her former indifference, was fairly in love, 

. Young Ravenſworth ſeemed very much diſ- 
pleaſed with her attention to the firanger ; and in 
order, I ſuppoſe, to pique her, addreſſed himſelf 


entirely to me, was my partner all the night, and 


ſaid ſo. many gallant things, in a manner peculiar 
to himſelf, that had they really come from his 


heart, would have made too deep an impreſſion on 


the mind of your poor Charlotte. 

And has it not had that effect already ? will my 
ſweet Henny ſay : Why, I don't know, my love; 
this unfortunate affair, coming upon us ſo ſud - 
denly, has not given me time to examine the 
ſituation of my own heart. Poor - Emily—my 
whole concern is on account of. that truly amiable 
girl. 


three in the morning, when the company all ſe- 
rated. 0 8 

-, Miſs Ravenſworth gave the young ſtranger leave 

to lee her the next day, and he handed her (as we 

thought) into her chair; but alas, we were. miſ- 

taken, for we never ſaw her ſince. 


Her 


After ſupper we renewed our dancing till about 


— 
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Her ſervant came home ſoon after us, but ſeemed 
entirely ignorant about his miſtreſs ; whom, he 
faid, he had waited for ſome time, but finding ſhe 
did not come out, imagined he had miſſed her, 
and that ſhe had come home before him. 

| thought the-fellow looked as if he ſpoke falſe, 
and it's my firm belief he has been bribed : as I 
am certain Miſs R avenſworth would not get into 
her chair without ſhe law her own ſervant with it. 
My ſuſpicions at firſt fell upon the young ſtranger— 
but he came the next morning to enquire after his 
fair partner; and when we' acquainted him with 
the accident, the agitation of his countenance 
plainly proved that he was entirely innocent, In- 
deed — pity him; for he ſeems to be moſt 
violently in love with her, and I am very ſure he 
ſtands the beſt chance of ſucceſs with her of any 
other of her admirers ; his name is Blanche, he 
is only fon to a gentleman of fortune, is perfectly 
accompliſhed, with an elegant perſon, and a fine 
underſtanding, joined to the moſt inſinuating ad- 
dreſs I ever ſaw ; but after all, what does it ſig- 


nity ? | 
j/ Emily really likes this young man, ſhe will 
ſuffer doubly in her confinement wherever ſhe is: 
and oh] Henny, I tremble when I conſider her 
violent ſpirit, and what may be the conſequence, — 
She—— who has never been uſed to any kind of 
contradition—— Who knows, what lengths a 
reſtraint of the ſort ſhe now undoubtedly ſuffers, 
2 drive her to ?—la ſhort, I tremble for her 
e. 91 | 
Young Ravenſworth is like a madman ; Mrs, 
Clayton does nothing but cry ; and I viſit them 
every day to participate of their affliction. How 
can this affair be broke to the fond grandmother ? 
Better let her till remain in ignorance, Poſſibly 
chance may lead us to ſome knowledge of her 
preſent 
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preſent abode, We don't know whom to ſuſ- 
pect. Lord Wilton is the only man of her ac- 
quaintance, I ſhould think, who dare be guilty of 
ſuch violence, He is gone into the country too; 
young Ravenſworth has been at his houſe. He 
was one of the company at the maſquerade 
— he is the raviſher; and if ſo, my dear, 
ow do I tremble for our poor friend, he is the moſt 
abandoned libertine in town; oh! heav'ns, I die 
with apprehenfions for her. — Adieu, my dear 
Henny; I know you'll join your prayers with 
mine, that my next epiſtle may contain better 
news; and believe me | 
| Ever Yours, 
. CHarLoTTE Daxsy. 


LETTER XIX. 
Lord WiLToN to Sir RosBxkT BoyYLE. 


y ; Y, ay, Bob, I have got the little gypſey at 
] 


laſt; ſhe is ſafe now, I'll. warrant her, and 


pay dear for all her faucy treatment of your 
friend. 
and carried her fairly off to my own houſe in 
Leiceſter-fields, 
When ſhe came in, and found herſelf in a 
ſtrange houſe, ſhe ſtared about, looked for her 
ſervant, (whom by the bye, I ſent home directly) 
and afked my houſe- keeper, who attended with a 
candle, Where ſhe was, and thro' what miſtake 
ſhe had been carried there? nothing daunted, and 
little expecting what hands ſhe had fallen into. 


She has a bold fpirit ; and fo you will find thro' 


the courſe of my narrative: but I will tome it, 

before 1 have done with her, or break that little 

| ſtubborn heart, which has given me ſo much un- 
eaſineſs. . | 

| Betty 


I bribed her ſervant at the maſquerade, 


be 


2 
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told her, If ſhe would walk into the par- 
tour, ſhe would be preſently informed —|nformed! 
ſaid ſhe, what do you mean? Pray now call my 
chair, and let me inſtantly be carried home, — 
No, Ma'am, ſays ſhe, I cannot do that; but if 
ou'll pleaſe to walk in there, you will find a good 
fre, and one that will let you into the myſtery. — 
Oh! very well, ſays ſhe, and bolted into the par- 
lour, where I was ready to receive her. | 

She rather drew back, and with a diſdainful 
toſs of her head, So, Lord Wilton, ſays ſhe, 
this is your ſcheme, I ſuppoſe. Hew durſt you, 
Sir, preſume to uſe this artifice to get me into 

our power ? Did you think my contempt for — 
— was not ſufficient, but you muſt take ſuch 
pains to make me deſpiſe you ten thouſand times 
more thoroughly; inſtantly ſend for a chair, and 
let me be gone, or expect in a very ſhort time, 
you ſhall ſeverely anſwer for this outrage, 

E ſmiling replied, My charmer, don't put your- 
felf in a flutter—nor diſcompoſe that pretty coun- 
tenance, which was formed for pleaſure, by an ill- 
timed rage. I have ſent for a poſt chaiſe, my 
love, and therefore prepare to alter your dreſs, and 
attend me to my country-ſeat ; my houſe-keeper 
will furniſh you with what neceſſaries you want, 
and you will be pleaſed to get ready as ſoon as poſ- 
ible; you ſee I am equipped to attend you (I had 
my riding dreſs on, and a brace of piſtols laid on 
the table beſide me, which I generally travel with, 
and on theſe occaſions in particular). 

Inſolent | ſays ſhe, Look ye, Lord Wilton, I 
am very reſolute ; you can neither intimidate me 
with your threats, nor your impertinence. In- 
ſolent and wicked, as I know you to be, and ca- 

ble of the vileſt — I fear you not at all; 

am always for myſelf a ſufficient guard: you 
could not have hit upon a worſe perſon in —— 
wor! 
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world to play the fool with, than your humble 
fervant ; (coming and ſeating herſelf at the table 
by me) Now don't you think it would be much 
more eligible to let me go home quietly without 
any further diſturbance ; really, Lord Wilton, 
you will cut a mighty filly figure in this affair; 
(looking at me with a compoſed kind of archneſs) 
don't you begin to feel yourſelf a little aukward ?— 
| You never appeared mighty wiſe. Prithee, man, 
take my advice and be convinced, you are na- 
turally ridiculous enough, without taking pains 
| to appear more the ideot than you already are. 

Faith, Bob, ſhe has a peculiar manner of ſay- 
ing things, which diſconcerts one extremely. 
Come, Sir, ſays ſhe, with an-elevated voice, you 
have played the fool long enough 'to tire my pa- 
tience ; will you let me go? (ſhe was going to 
ring the bell, without my perceiving that ſhe had 
ſecured one of the piſtols) No, my angeh, fays I. 
I cannot exiſt without you, and I am determined 
now, you ſhall make me happy. 


Sir, returned the little d, I find you are 


reſolved then. to drive me to extremities : 
felf-defence is the firſt law of nature; and there- 
fore, I'll ſee if this weapon will do me: juſtice, 
So ſaying, ſhe cocked rhe piſtol ;- and. as I was 
oing to wrench-it from her, diſcharged it at me; 
ut luckily it fixed in the wainſoot, and did no 
other damage. 
Now, Madam, ſaid I, are you contented, will 
you alter your dreſs, and prepare to attend me, 
without my having recourſe to violent meaſures, 
which I had rather not make uſe of? While | 
was ſpeaking, Ned came into the room, and told 
me the chaiſe was at the door. 

Well, Miſs Ravenſworth, ſays I, will you go 


vp ftairs with. Betty, or ſhall I hand you into the 
| chaiſe. 
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chaiſe as you are? — Neither one nor the other, 
anſwered ſhe; I tell you again, I will go home. 

Nay then, I muſt oblige you, I find, to go in 
as you are; and was going to ſeize her, in order 
to convey her to the door, when ſhe ſaluted me 
with a box on the ear, which wanted not her good 
will to knock me down ; but the hand was rather 
too ſlight for that, tho' the blow was ſpirited. 

When ſhe found reſiſtance was vain, ſhe faid 
ſhe would change her dreſs ; and accordingly, had 
things prepared for that purpoſe : that done, I 
conveyed her to the carriage, and we whirled off, 
as quick as four bays would carry us to B=— 
where we now are. 8 5 0 l 

Soon after day- light appeared, I obſerved her 
writing ſomethigg with a pencil; but as ſhe ſeemed 
both lively and compoſed, I did not take much 
notice of it :—-—ſhe ſaid, They were verſes upon 
Knight-errantry, addreſſed to me, and ſhe would 
ſeal it and ſend it. | . 

Indeed, I obſerved her both direct and cloſe it 
with a wafer, (which ſhe had in her pocket) but 
when ſhe had done, ſhe threw it out at the win- 
dow. Now, fays ſhe (with one of her ſaucy 
ſmiles) as it is directed to you, depend upon it 
you'll be receiving it one of theſe days. 

I would have ſtopped the chaiſe, but Ned, the 
only ſervant we had with us, was gone on before, 
and I had given the poſt-boys ſuch a ſtrict charge 
to go on ſwiftly, and not „that I could not 
make myſelf heard. I doubt it is ſomething that 
will be fatal to my ſcheme, for ſhe has a con- 
triving head, and generally ſeems ſo perfectly com- 
poſed, and at her eaſe, that there is no under- 
ſanding her. All the way we travelled, and the 
whole time ſhe_ has been here, ſhe has by turns 

ridiculed, and ſcolded me, There is none but 
| | | our 
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our old gardener's wife to wait upon her; and her 
ſhe can't bear the fight of. cor 
I cannot prevail on her either to breakfaſt, dine, 
or ſup, with me: The other day, I ſent her 
a very invitation, and upon her refuſal, 
ſent a ſecond time; which provoked her to fo vio- 


lent a that ſhe puthed the old woman from ani 
the top of the ſtairs to the bottom, Did you ever ag! 
5 ſo confound -+ a vixen - | A hit 
then went up ſtairs myſelf, in hopes to 
vail on her; but the told me, with — rene, * 
ſhe would immediately leap out of the window, M 
if I attempted to approach her (and I ſincerely be- t 
lieve ſne is capable of keeping her word.) I never * 
was inclinable to uſe force with her, becauſe I of 
would gladly obtain her conſent, to become my 
Lady Wilton. She is a fine girl, and her fortune {c 
will — . me: we even if — had 4 
been eſigns, I ſhould be cautious of puttin | 
them 3 as I dread the Ne, hy al 
temper : tho, if I marry her, I will break her Y 
heart or conquer it. No impolitic ſcheme when > 
| (he has been my wife a few months, you know, 
Bob. She may decamp then, as ſoon as ſhe 7 


pleaſes, but at preſent, I ſhould chooſe to preſerve 
her life a little longer. Adieu, Bob, you ſhall 
hear from me again, as ſoon as any thing material 
occurs, to acquaint you with; in the mean time, 


I remain 
Your ſincere friend, 
4 CHARLEs W1LTON, 


LETTER XX. 
Mig Dansy to Miſs SxAGrove. | 


E have gota letter, Henny—A letter from 
our Emily In the ſtrangeſt manner—This - 
ul has a peculiar method of doing every W 
WAS 
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I was at Mrs. Clayton's yeſterday morning, in 
company only with herſelf, and young Ravenſ- 
worth; (none of us you may be ſure in the moſt 
com ſtate of mind) when a ſtranger was an- 
nounced, and in walked a moſt elegant figure, 
very near as handſome as young Ravenſworth ; 
— my word, ſoon after, when I heard his 
agreeable tidings, I began, I believe, to think 
him for a few moments a great deal handſomer. 

He approached Mrs. Clayton, and with in- 
imitable you delivered her a letter; This, 
Ma'am, I believe, is intended for you, ſays he; 
it came to my hands in a moſt extraordinary man- 
ner, and in this cover; producing another piece 
of paper, which he preſented her with. 3 

The moment ſhe caſt her eyes on the ſuper- 
ſcription, ſhe exclaim'd, with a degree of rap- 
ture :—Bleſs me, it is from Emily. Where is ſhe, 
dear Sir ? how does ſhe? when ſhall we ſee her 
again? with a whole wg more of ſuch queſtions, 
which were demanded all in a breath, and re- 
ecchoed by young Ravenſworth, and myſelf. 
The gentleman could ſcarce help ſmiling at our 

curioſity ; but referred us to the letter for farther 
ſatisfaction; as, he ſaid, he found it in a morn- 
ing's walk, about a mile from his own houſe, in 
the middle of a turnpike road; but defired us, 
firſt to read the cover in which it was incloſed. 
It ran thus ;—** If this ſhould chance to fall into 
the hands of a gentleman, he will have the ſatis- 
faction by delivering the incloſed, as directed, of 
reſcuing a young lady of faſhion and fortune, from 
the hands of violence, and reſtoring yur to a 
family who are in the greateſt diſtreſs for the loſs 
of her; if into thoſe of a perſon, to whom any 
pecuniary gratification would be acceptable, they 
may depend upon being ſatisfied to the utmoſt of 

their wiſhes,” 
. * The 
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The letter itſelf, nothing daunted in her terrify- 
ing ſituation, acquaints us, that the raviſher is 
Lord Wilton ; but bids us be under no appre- 
henſions, as, ſhe imagines, his deſign is more 
upon her fortune than her perſon ; ſhe thinks her- 
ſelf in no immediate danger; but, in ſhort, I 
will get the letter from Mrs, Clayton, and incloſe 
it to you, 

The ſtranger is prodigiouſly pleaſed with the 
courage and contrivance of the lady ; has offered 
to turn knight-errant in her favour ; and Mr. Ra- 
venſworth, together with your Harry, Mr. Oak- 
ham, and young Blanche, are ſet out this day to 
go and ſtorm Lord Wilton's caſtle, Mrs, Clayton, 
and I, would have adviſed them to have taken 
proper officers, but they thought it moſt prudent 
to follow their own ſchemes ; (men have that filly 
way you know, Henny, of fancying they under- 
F ſtand things better than us) and may joy and ſuc- 
| ceſs attend their enterpriſe, Oh |! how 1 long to 
ſee our beloved Emily ! Mrs. Clayton dies with 
impatience to behold her ſweet friend again; and, 
I dare ſay, you are equally deſirous ir rk aſ- 
ſured ſhe is once more ſafe among us. Adieu, my 
love, read the incloſed letter of your little heroine's, 
and tell me, if you don't envy her that fine ſpirit 
which ſupports her in a tryal, under which, I 
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doubt, either you or I ſhould ſoon ſink with the moſt 
frightful apprehenſions. Once more, Heav'n bleſs 
you ; and believe me, moſt ſincerely and affec- 
tionately yours, CHARLOTTE DANBY, 

P. 8. TI had forgot to tell you, that the ſtranger 
is a moſt intimate friend our Harry's ; they 


call him Charles Downing, Eſq; and that Croſby 
deſires, in the tendereſt manner, to be remembred 
to his beloved Miſs Seagrove. 
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Miſs RAVENSwOoR TH to Mrs. CLayToN, 
lncloſed in the foregoing.) | 
I A M.confined, my deat Maria, yes I am, in- 
4. deed; your Emily is really deprived of her 
darling liberty, and yet has; hitherto ſurvived it. 
Ay, and will, Mes. Clayton, if it is only to be 
revenged of the brute who detains her; the horrid, 
deteſted, vile Lord Wilton! Oh, my Maria, how 
ſhall I. find words bad enough to expreſs my aver- 
fion to ſo abominable a wretch : I could almoſt be 
tempted to be guilty of perjury, and (wear rob- 
bery and murder againſt kim, for the dear delight 
of ſeeing him hanged. Oh ! the tranſcendent joy 
of ſeeing him ride backwards in a cart to Tyburn, 
kneeling with his haads in a praying poſture, and 
his night- cap over his forehead, with a Parſon at 
his right-hand, preparing him for a decent exit; 
while in a few hours afterwards, would be heard 
crying about the ſtreets, “ The: laſt dying words, 
ſpeech, and. confeſſian, of the Right Honourable 
Lord WiLToN, for a moſt bloody, barbarous, 
and inhuman murder.” —Rapturous thoughts, let 
me indulge you a little, for Heaven's ſake. 
L I have been examining his face ſome time, and 
am fully perſuaded. he will die a violent death; 
he really has a Tyburn countenance : did you ne- 
yer make ſueh an obſervation, my dear? No 
matter, whether you did or no; (tho', I think, 
by the bye, it could not have eſcaped your notice, 
but a lady of my judgment and diſcernment can 
never; be miſtaken) My life to a. China- orange, 
Maria I prove-a true-propheteſs.” ,  ' 
' After all, Iidan't half like this confinement of 
mine; tis true, I'm under no apprehenſions from 
the monſter: I know my fortune to be his only 
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aim; and conſequently, ſuppoſe my perſon to be 
in no fort of danger } [mas 2 e "he thinks, when 
J am tired of living i a cage, 1 will marry him 
for the ſake of liberty. Lace creature be 
theſe males are fo clever in their conjeQures, ſo 
wiſe, ' ſo png (Abt Emily, take care; 
always ridicyling - theſe © imaginary lords of the 
creation': - what not one —— Ang, called a 
man, exiſting ? be cautious, -my friend; 'Emily, 
leaſt by a too rafh judgment, you caſt an odium 
on the underſtanding of your own ſex, and on 
that of anne in nenn, a, ene, 


ſcience, - | 

2 N really; uy iſer, 1 4hiok you! are 

. Feder pronounce too de- 
x wb hy, thete may be men in the world 
to be ſure.— Ves, it is poſſible, I fay ; I fancy 
there is a poſſibility of the world's ding one 
tolerable kind of man, perhaps, but I never met— 
Ha |} hold, how do 1 know, that? Why, very 
true, indeed, I can't be certain of that neither. 
I fear Pm an the wrong: fide of the queſtion : 
Wt eden give it up, 1 m: and call another ſub- 


I'm thinking, Maria; whether or nol fay, 
I was ſuppoſing; (oh! Heavens, what a com- 
pariſon): that if 8 ravither had been cat pretty 
young maſquerade:ſpdrk; E ſhoud, nod have felt 
myſelf quite ſo much un coferc againſt hinny 225-1 
atm with the fright thut ſſts next! ime; at preſent, 
Ah! me, why did fate confine ſo maſculine a ſpi- 
rit in fo tender a frame; why am I fo weak, oh 
Maria, why cannot T tear the monſter piece- 
meal How impotent is che rage of woman ? 
Let me cool a litiſe; I ha worked 2 to 
fuch a of fory, that I cam hardly reſtrain 
my nails from (at leaſt, aermpting) to Tull: out 


thoſe ugly ſtaring eyes, hien provoke me beyond 
| my 
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my ſtrength.— There, Maria, after a ſhort pauſe, 
and upon reflection that I am v riting to my moſt 


amiable friend, I am become a little better hu - 
moured : may you ſoon get this letter, and re- 


leaſe your Emily from ſo ineligible ſituation; 
but tho' diſagreeable, don't let ir make you un- 
eaſy, my love, as I again repeat it to you, that I 
am not under the leaſt apprehenſions about further 
violence of any kind, at leaft for the preſent, 
Take care, my good friend, of acquainting my 
grandmother with her Emily's misfortune; per- 
haps, I ſhall be among you again, before ſhe need 
know that I am miſſing. 1 dread the grief ſhe 
would ſuffer, from the knowledge of fo unlucky 
an event: her tenderneſs for me would fuggeſt to 
her many needleſs fears, with which I with her 
to be ever unacquninted. 

The gentle Henrietta too; may ſhe likewiſe re- 
main ignorant of my migfortunes : her on con- 
cerns are too mueh for her amiable and: ſentimen- 
tal breaſt, without being oppreſſed by the afflictions 
of others; for whom, (tho' even quite indifferent 


to her) I know ſhe cannot help feeling moſt ſen- 


ſibly. As for my ſweet Maria, I know ſhe will 
upon the receipt of this letter quiet her fears, and 
regard this matter in its true light, more diſagree- 
able than dangerous, and no otherwiſe to be at- 
tended to, than by applying as ſpeedy a remedy 
to it as poſſible. . N ä 

My coufin Dicky knows Lord Wilton's coun- 
try-ſeat ; and there, ] ſuppoſe, he intends to carry 
me, I die with impatience, til} J have once more 
the pleaſure: of embracing my dear Maria, and 
the agreeable Charlotte Danby. Adieu, my love, 

If - moſt fincerely yours, N 

: Euirv RAavenswoRTH. 
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LETTER XX. 
Lord WIL rox to Sir RozerT BoyLEe. 


H! the jade, Bob! That letter ſhe threw 
O from the window of the chaiſe, it was to 
acquaint Mrs. Clayton with her elopement, and 
the author of it: by the greateſt chance I came to 
the knowledge of her ſchemes, and defeated 


them. | 
I ſent:Ned to town the other day, to enquire the 


ſituation of the family, how they were affected by 


the loſs of her, and whom they ſuſpected as the 
raviſher, &c. And he was informed by her old 
ſervant, (whom I told you I bribed at the maſ. 
querade) that they had juſt received a letter from 
her, acquainting them, that ſhe was at my coun- 
-ſeat ; he ſaid, it was found on the road by one 
Ar. Downing, and brought by him immediately 
to the family; whoſe intention it was to ſally forth 
the next morning, in a large body, to demand 


her of me, and call me to a ſtrict account for the 


outrage I had committed. | 

Ned, upon this information, {et out imme- 
diatelv, — home time enough for me to re- 
move her, before their arrival. She made great 
—_—_— to being forced a ſecond time into a poſt- 
Challe: :  - ; 0 
I told her, ſhe ſhould then conſent to make me 


happy, and become my Lady Wilton, at once; 


but ſhe anſwered me, That ſhe hoped firſt to ſee 
me ſuffer the moſt ignominious death, to which 
ſhe was ſute my crimes would ane day bring me. 
(Pretty. propheteſs !) Surely, I ſhall tire her out at 
laſt; if not, T have one kind of force left to ule, 
. which, I think, will ablige her to a compliance. 
She is the moſt obſtinate little dl that ever 
vas Horn; ſhe has not, I believe, been wm 4 
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bed, ſince we left London; ſhe eats very little, 
and that never in company with me: ſometimes 
I am permitted to attend her to the garden, and 
that is the only time ſhe will admit of my com- 
pany, without falling into rages, which I ſome- 
times fear will be fatal to her. | *' 
What a little untameable _ but it muſt, 
ay, and ſhall be conquered, Bob, when I have 
her in my power: never will I give up the pri- 
vileges of a huſband, to ſ@h a little ſaucy vixen. 
I have now brought her to Farmer Harrow's, an 
honeſt tenant of mine; who, for the ſake of en- 
joying his farm a year rent free, may be bought 
s ny . al f , | 
| ave got a pretty daughter too, whom: 
Emily is very fond of z and it is in ſo retired a 


place, that it's next to an impoſſibility they ſnould 


beauty, I am diſguſted by her exceſſive haughti- 
neſs and pride. So majeftic-and forbidding, — 
Ot the dear delighttul ſoftneſs of the rural 
Kitty ; had that girl been deſtined for the beau 
monde, ſhe'd have turned the heads of half our 
Engliſh nobility. —Libertine as I am, I know how 


to admire the unaffefted modeſty and delicacy of | 


this young tuſtic, before all the faſhionable levity 
5 the moſt beauteous of our women of qua- 
| ty. J 7. | Tr 
Tho' my Emily has a different character from 
theſe, tho ſhe is entirely free from all kind of af- 
fectation; yet ſhe is formed by nature with ſe 
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2 a ſhare of diſdainful pride, and cutting in- 
fference, that ſhe is, in every reſpect, (except- 
ing that of fortune) perfectly unamiable; all fire 
and violence in her diſpoſition ; every word ſhe 
ay, ſo keen, that it pierces to the very ſoul, 
She deſpiſes and hates me, yet ſhe ſhall Rill be 
mine ; but even then there 1s a diſdainful coolneſs 
in her behaviour, which while I endeavour to con» 
quer, will ſtab me to the heart, If the lovely Kitty 
had her fortune, I 90 I ſhould be tempted to 


reform ; ay, Bob, I ſay reform, and make a down - 
right tender, fond, ſighing, faithful huſband, 
But in the mean time ſhe is à pretty piece to 
play with; and I want ſomething to conſole me, 
or the mortification I endure with this confounded 
little fury. And ſhall I then endeavour to deſtroy 
ſo much youth, innocence, and beauty? Con- 
ſcience zvaum! J will not liſten to thy dull ſage 
inſtructions — Kitty was formed for love and me; 
and while I know her heart is capable of ſoft ſen- 
ſations, ſhall I forego the bleſt occaſion ?--No ; 
by H-— I'll begin the attack; and reward my- 
ſelf for the contempt I have endured from the 
ſcornful Miſs Emily, Adieu; I know thou wilt 


applaud my ſcheme: and therefore, pray that ſuc- 
cels may attend 


Your ſincere friend, 


WILTON. 


LETTER KXIL 


Miſs SEAGROVE to Miſs DAN BY. 


OW you rejoice me, my Charlotte, by 

your laſt heart enlivening epiſtle.— My dear 

pretty Emily ; how can I bear to think of her 
diſtreſs ; the gentle Emily, whoſe heart beats for 
ou _ which can afflit the breaſt of others, 
muſt the herſelf become ſubject to the _ 
evils, 
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evils, which can he inflited on ſo volatile a diſ- 
poſition as her's : ſo cruel a confinement | Oh 
Charlotte, I know her diſpoſition. better than you 
do; and thro! all that courageous firmneſs ſhe af+ 
fects, am fully ſatisfied he ſuffers in the moſt ſu» 
preme degree, f 
Yes, ſhe is in love, Charlotte: her letter, the 
ſtile and manner of it, tho' againſt ber inclination, 
plainly betray the feelings of her heart. Alas 
my poor Emily, how does your grateful, fond 
Henrietta, feel for the anxieties; thy, tender” boſom 
ſuffers. No Charlotte, my Imily will never 
complain; ſhe. has a noble ſplrit, and will not ſuf · 
fer ſmall afflictions to get the better of it. But 
this is no trifle 3 ſhe is-too generous to give us un- 
eaſineſs, and tharefore turns it aff in the beſt man- 
oſſible; but ber on heart ſuffers more ex- 


ner 
quiſitely.: {Qh 1 love, I know thy power too 


well—l know. he. miſery attending abſent lo- 
vers; and I know my once. gay, Lvely friend, 
with paſſions ſtrong 3s her; are, muſt be wretched 
beyond expreſſion ; bot ſoon again, I hope to em- 
brace the amiable girl, and ſpon to {ce her happy 


in the arms of a 2 who loves, and. 


is equally beloved by her. 


None of the family bere know any thing of 


her loſs, Mrs, Ravenſwonth wanders ſhe does 
not hear from her; but attributes it 10 a round of 


company, which take up her whole time. Dicky a 
Ravenſwarth was here t'other day, and teld them 


ſhe was very well: Indeed, Chatloue, be is a 


charming fellow: if 1 was hot pre- engaged, 


4 al I could almoſt fall in love with him my- 
224545 4 Ss Ro 1.4 1 1 Th 11.0 . 
Surely, this young Blanebe muſt be ſome phe- 


nomenon, ſuck as never yet exiſted ; otherwiſe our 


Emily, who bas proved herſelf on his account 
E 4.y ] w | -..q008 
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not to be inſenſible, could never ſlight the hand. 
ſome Ravenſworth, © ( 
Cymon, as our pow friend calls him, is ex- 
tremely offeniled at his Couſin Richard, for ſo (el. 
dom paying us a viſit. 1 don't think any mduce- 
ment, could have kept the youth fo long among 
ns, but his love for Harriet Manning. She is 
really a ſweet girl, but too ſmall a fortune to meet 
with the approbotion of old Ravenſworth; who, 
as | have already*toJd you, would barter his ſoul 
for money :/and indeed, if his conferit was poſh» 
ble to be obtained, I imagine the young lady would 
not be quite fo complying, as ſhe is diſtreſſed to 
death at the tendrds of the ſquire. | 
Miſs Patty, and he, are continually at variance; 
they live in open war with each other: and I do 
verily believe, that one time or other, a- down- 
right battle will be the conſequence of their eter- 
nal quarrels. A few days ago we were viſited by 
Mr. and Mrs. Hornby, Mrs. Graham, an aunt 
of Mrs. Hornby's, and Miſs Harriot, and ano- 
ther gentleman and lady. Mrs. Hornby very po- 
litely enquired after Miſs Emily; and while Mrs. 
Ravenſworth was anſwering her - compliment, 
maſter Tommy, obſerving his aunt to turn up her 
lip with a  centemptuous motion, thundered 
out in an alarming tone of voice, accompanied 
with a loud laugh: Halloo, ſmoke the old maid, 
ſhe is going into fits. Eeod, if ſhe did not make 
herſelf look as like one o't witches i“ Mackbeth, 
juſt now, as ever ye ſeed; By jingo, ſhe looks ſac 
hagged and ſae wiſned, that an was to act i 
ſike & charactere, ſoalks at did*n't know her would 
be flaid out at- play-houſe. Had I the pencil of 
Hogarth, I might perhaps attempt to delineate to 
= the Pane the whole company at this 
_ but as I have not, your fancy muſt ſupply 
place of colouring, - + Mis 
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Miſs Patty's rage, terrified the ſpectutors out of 
all riſible inclinations, which the oddity, of the 
ſpeech and the method of delivery would other- 
wiſe have occaſioned, : they ſat ſilent for à good 
while; at laſt Mrs. Ravenſworth ventured to aſk. 
what was the matter. | % ate 8 

Tommy anſwered, I know not; but every time 
Couſin Emmy's mentioned, auld Envy here diſ- 
torts her feace juſt as if ſhe were going into firs ; 
ſhe quite flays me I's ſure : an ſhe had lived ſome: 
years ago ſhe'd ha' been burnt for a witch. 47 

You impudent ſaucy jackanapes you, ſays Miſs: 
Patty, I ſhall acquaint my father with your im-, 
pudence, and have you turned out of doors di- 


hy what's matter, ſays Cymon, what do yqu; 
quarrel wi' me for, tho! I'se a good tolerable ſort 
of a young man, yet as I'se neither o“ your own» 
ſex, nor ſo handſome as Couſin. Emmy, I. can't 
ſee wherein ye envy ne. 
You dirty raſcal-you——She was going to pro- 
ceed, but was again interrupted.— Don't call 
neames, auld fuſty,, ſays he, or I ſhall he certain 
ſure to kick your-——, You kick me, you good- 
for nothing dog you, ſays ſhe, how dare you talk 
to me in ſuch a manner. |  _ | | |. 
Mrs. Ravenſworth, confuſed beyond meaſureg: 
gave them both-a-reprimand, and begged of them 
to be a little more decent than to diſturb the com- 
pany by their ill timed quarrels: but in vain ſhe 
remonſtrated ; they jarred on till Miſs Patty was 
forced to quit the field, and then all became peace 
and 2 again. Tho' I could eaſily perceive, 
that Mrs. Graham, who is an old maid, was not 
quite ſo well pleaſed with the inuendo's thrown - 
out by the young ſquire, againſt antiquated vir- 
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The compa ſoon after tcok their leave; and 
again did Mifs renew her quarrel with Cy. 
mon, by _—_— nting Mr. Ravenſworth with his 
behaviour excuſed himſelf, by faying that 
he loved Coufin Emmy, who was a tured 
pretty ſenſible girl, and could not bear to have her 
_ led by fuch an ugly, malicious, envious old 


= dee e ſaid, 4 ſhould be politer in 
to his aunt, particularly in his 
preſence, where he wound fu faſer no no indecent be- 
viour; He then began to enquire inte the ecauſe 
of Mis bearing ſo gremt a diſlike to ſo wor- 
thy a niece : — the could give no juſt 
reaſon for, and therefore was obliged 4 retire from 
the room in tears. 

This, my dear, is the prefent ſituation of our 
femüy; is it not a moſt defirable one? When 
will my father again ſuffer me 40 be at home ? 
Why will he diſtruſt a daughter who loves him 
ſo tenderly ?—Surfly, my mother would not be 
ſo hard hearted, dut the I know is not miſtreſs of 
her on inclinations. On! Charlone, 2 laid, 

ur aunt -would renew her 

rs. Ravenſworth : do, my CI hea come 
and beſtow ſome comfort « on the e. 
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SERIES or LETTERS. 
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By Mas. S K IN N, 
Late Miſs. MAsTERMANM, of York. 


If any here chance to behold himſelf, 

Let him not dare to challenge me of wrong; 
For if he ſhame to have his follies known, 
Firſt he. hou'd ſhame to act em. 


Is THREE VOLUMES. 
VOLUME zn SECOND. 
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LETTER XXV. 
ite Dawa wo Miſs'Sz4 cxove. . 


\OMFORT ! oh my ſweet Henny, where © 
ſhall I find comfort for myſelf, or for the 
poor diſtreſſed Mrg, Clayton, or the the half diſtracted 
avenſworth'?—She is gone, my friend; the de- 
teſted villain kae ſuſpected. our ſcheme, and 7c. 
moved her from us; perhaps; for eM r. 

They all ſet out for his country feat, in the maid 
ner, * at the time I told you; but ſound 
no one there but an old woman, who told them, 
that lord Wilton Had not been at his fegt for two 
months: but upon their enquiry about him, ar a 
publick. houſe, about 4 mile Cl zen fad, That 
a carriage) which 1 . td bo ond Wilton, 
— that morning by ye eir houſe; with im- 
one's you lad ro it, ho tried to put down 


te window ; w en he nta; to oppſe her in 


” THE r 1 


be a defperge own, thy cur a — 


their inclinations been 
ſuch, was it in their power, for the chaiſe drove 
with ſuch ſwiftneſs, they could not overtake it.— 
Oh! — — there ſuch another villain 2— 


12— 
or to 


Where can be have conveyed this ſweet gi 
What violence may he not e uſe of 
what lengths may he not drive her? 

Mrs, Clayton ſuffers a double ſhare of affliction; 
ſhe is diſtreſſed for her ung friend, and made 
* by a bad huſband, tka hack 

h re upon A ther yeſterda 
her an Mz. hs Wen e es, of — 
upon ſome _— ion, ſent in for — own _— * 
very prett ung woman; Who the 
— * — and caſt her eyes = fall 

ayton ed.- away, Cexplaini s ſhe fe 
Oh! Clien, you have — me. T 


Ima gine ho egable 3 ſcene! thj myſt be for a 
fond wi, —He orb without Motzba. The lady 


of che houſe a ſſiſtad her ſerv ant, add Arg: Clap ton 


was not back werd in offering every r relief 101 1 

= Whenabe young: Nog gh Fre 2 
appeargs extremely 7 p 
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found her: but, if Mrs. Clayton wanted any fur- 
ther information, ſhe would oblige her to come 
down, and ſatisfy her curioſity, 

A bow of aſſent from that lady, cauſed an im- 
mediate ſummons for the unfortunate girl; who 
once more made her appearance, though hardly 
able to ſupport herſelt. | 

Come hither, child, faid Mrs. Clayton, in an 
encouraging Voice, you ſeem to be very ill ; Gt 
_— _ — tell me — cauſe of jy ſudden 
 diforder ; iend{hip, if Ican be 

of any ſervice to . Ye, Nancy, ſays her miſ- 
treſs, this lady is the wife of Mr, Clayton ; and 
your un ed behaviour, upon the account of 
that gentleman, gives us room to ſuppoſe, there is 
ſomething more than common in your preſent in- 
diſpoſition : fit down, my good girl, and tell us 
the whole truth ; depend upen it, you ſhall be no 
ſufferer by a candid confeſſion. 

Oh! ma'am, fays the u e. is Mr. 
Clayton then married ? Indeed, I did not know he 
was. —— I have been much to blame; but did 
not know I was injuring any but myſelf. Can 
you, ſays ſhe—kneeling at Mrs. ton's feet— 
can you (orgive a miſerable wretch, who will oon. 
die a martyr to a guilty _=_ which has made 
her wretched for Beto r years ; while you, 1 
hope, will live happy in a virtuous inclination; a 
happineſs I can never enjoy, as I have long ſince 
forfeited all title to it. | 

For heaven's ſake, ſaid Mrs, Clayton, drowned 
in tears, riſe my good girl, ſince it le who ought 
to forgiven „ for having hindered him, tho' 
unknowingly, from — that juſtice, you had, 
I am ſure at a right to I am not a 
woman gr dl rannical virtue, Who condemn all 
that part of my tex, unhappy enough one time In 
their life, t0 


iate from lie paths, I think, by 
your 
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Your appearance, you were not born to be a ſer. 
vant ; and you ſeem to be poſſeſſed of that innate 
modeſty, which would not eaſily be ſeduced, Tell 
me your ſtory, my dear; I am convinced I ſhall 
not find myſelf deceived in you; and believe me, 
I ſhall make your afflictions my own. 

After a ſhort pauſe, the young lady (ns ſuch 
ſhe was) roſe up, and addreſſing herſelf to Mrs, 
Clayton, thanked her in the moſt grateful terms 
for her indulgence j and ſaid, That after ſhe had 
iven an impartial account of her ſad ſtory, ſhe 
oped ſhe ſhould not forfeit all title to the pity of 
ſo amiable a lady, 
 Shethen told them, That ſhe was the daughter 

of a clergyman, poſſeſſed of a good --benefice, and. 
the moſt indulgent of parents. Her name ſhe 
would tell them, but begged, for the ſake of her 
family, it might go no further, was Danvers, 
That Mr, Clayton often viſited a family in their 
neighbourhood ; and ſhe had frequently ſeen him 
at church, She ſaid, ſhe could not help being ra- 
ther prepoſſeſſed in his favour, at firſt ſight ; and 
his eyes ſeemed to tel] her, ſhe was not indifferent 
to him, That, at laſt, he came with the family 
he was viſiting to their houſe ; and being once in» 
troduced, he made his viſits pretty frequent 3 loſin 


no opportunity to convince her of the ſincerity of 


his love, and pretending it in honourable terms, 
That after ſome time, he one day, one fatal 
day, perſuaded her to receive him. privately in her 
bed-room, which was on a ground-floor, As they 
had ſo few opportunities of talking together with» 
out witneſſes, and as he had given her many plau- 
ſible reaſons for not yet breaking his paſſion to het 
father; that ſhe loved; too readily believed every 
thing he ſaid, and admitted him as he deſired, 
e behaved, ſhe ſaid, with great reſerve and-dey 
cency for many nights ;. which gave. her ſo high 
RL an 
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an opinion of his honour, as by a too great ſecurity 
to put her off her guard. It was needleſs to men- 
tion the many oaths of conſtancy and honour which 
he ſwore ; as this kind of perjury was but too 
common, to be attended to by any but a woman 
whoſe every ſenſe was Julled aſleep by love. That 
he one night took her by ſurprize, and by a pro- 
miſe of immediate marriage, conquered her every 
ſcruple, and plunged her at once to infamy and to 
ſhame. * 

After this, all her prayers and intreaties could 
not perfuade him to keep his word, and aſk her in 
marriage of her father z he always finding ſome de- 
lay or other, to impede the — aps pt his pro- 
miſe, till ſhe grew big with child: and then, the 
fear and dread of being found to be in fuch a ſitu- 
ation, obliged her to fly' with him to London, 
where ſhe was ſoon after 'delivered of a child; 
which, from the anxieties and miſery ſhe had ſut» 
fered, during her pregnancy, ſoon took convulfions 
and died. | 0 : 

He lived with her after this for a year i always 
promiſing to marry her, when his father died. But 
ſhe ſoon after perceived a great coolneſs and altera« 
tion in his behaviour; and he at laſt told her, that 
he would. ſupply her with whatever money ſhe 
wanted, but it was not poſſible he ſhould ever ſee 
her more, | 

To ſo cruel a ſpeech, ſhe ſays, ſhe does not 
know what anſwer ſhe returned, as ſhe fell into a 
ſtate of inſenſibility, from which ſhe never reco- 
vered during three months; at the end of which 
time, ſhe began to - grow rather better. But her 
long illneſs, and other neceſſaries, took all her rea» 
dy money; and ſhe ſhould have been greatly di- 
ſtreſſed, as ſhe heard no farther from him, but 
the perſon ſhe lodged with, being a milliner, and a 
good ſort of woman, pitying her unhappy _—_ 

18 1 to 
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told her ſhe wanted a journeywoman, and would, 
if ſhe choſe, employ her in that capacity, 

This offer ſhe Joyfully accepted; and continued 
to live as happy as the bitterneſs of her refleQion, 
on paſt misfortunes would permit her ; when her 
tranquillity was again interrupted' by a cuſtomer of 
her miſtreſs's, one lord Wilton, who took it into 
his head to ſhock her ears with the moſt horrid 
propoſals, Her refuſals, and deteſtation of him, 
were to no purpoſe z he ſtill teized her, and, at 
laſt, forcibly attempted to carry her off, when ſhe 
had been with ſome band»boxes to a lady: he 
| ſeized her, and was dragging her to a coach, which 
was in waiting, when her cries brought to her ſuc» 
cour a young gentleman paſſing that way, (who 
was not to be deceived, with the papulace, into « 
belief of her being his. wife) who. reſcued, and 
ronduQed her ſafe to the friendly milliner's, But 
ſhe finding it no longer ſafe to-keep her in the ſhop; 
recommended her 4s a ſervant: tothe lady ſhe was 
then with. | 

Fhis, my dear, is the ſum of Miſs Danver's 


ſtory, Mrs. Clayton was much afeQed by it, and 


- tenderly embracing her, promiſed to befriend and 


protect her. She is determined 10 ſee, if ſhe can 


effect areconciliation with the young lady's friends, 
In the mean time, her behaviour to her huſband 
is truly philoſophic. She is ſorry ſhe ever married 
him on the young lady's account, who, ſhe thioks, 
has a prior title to him; but na frowns, no re- 
ſerve, no ill temper does ſhe affect to him: all ſe- 
renity and good humour; he only conſiders how 
to remedy the evils he has occaſioned. Adieu, 
my dear Henny, I am frightened at the length of 
this epiſtle; believe me 


Sincerely yours, 
CHArLOTTE DANBY. 
LETTER 
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LETTSESRX AT: 
Lord Wirro to Sir RonpxaT Bort. 


Iss Emily condeſcends. now to give me a 

little more of her agreeable company z but 
never without the farmer's family being preſent, 
She addreſſed herſelf to me, before them, t'other 
day at dinner — Pray, lord Wilton, ſays ſhe, what 
advantage can er to yourlelt, by confining 
here a young lady, over whom you have not the 
ſmalleſt authority ? And you, honeſt man, (turn- 
ing to the farmer) do you fear no conſequences 
which may enſue, from forcibly detaining in your 
kovſe, a young perſon of condition? 

The old man ſeemed rather ſtruck.— Why, real» 
ly, Miſs, replied he, I don't know ; I do nothing 
at all to you; this houſe is landlord's, and he com» 
mands in jt as he thinks proper. I'm ſure, I have 
no hand, nor no advantage in confining you, 

Yes, ſays ſhe, you have; this is your houſe now, 

and you have a right to ſet me at liberty if you 
pleaſe : conſider, you have a daughter of your 
own, and how ſhould you like to ſee her in the 
bands of a young fellow, who bears the vileſt of 
characters? 
Why, Miſs, returned the old man, I would not 
ſee you hurt for the world ; but his lordſhip does 
not attempt any harm to you; he only wants to 
make you his honourable wife; and to be ſure he 
is vaſtly in love with you, or he would not offer 
luch a thing : and — cannot deſire a 
more proper gentieman. | 

And ſo, hay = to humour his avaritious deftre 
to be in poſſeſſion of my fortune, I am to make 
myſelf miſerable for life: but I inſtantly demand 


to be ſet at liberty: only ſuffer me to leave the 
houſe, 
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houſe, and I will walk till I can meet a convenient 
carriage, to conduct me to my friends, I will go, 
ſays ſhe, at your perils you oppoſe me.So ſaying, 
ſhe roſe up to quit the room, and ſpoke with ( 
commanding an air, that none preſent but mylelf, 
durſt venture to approach her. | 
I took her by the hand, and told her, ſhe poſi. 
tively muſt not think of leaving this houſe, till ſhe 
had complied with my defire of making her lady 
Wilton. She only anſwered me, by taking up 
knife, and aiming it at my head, which in wreſting 
from her, cut me in the left hand, ſo as to render 
it almoſt entirely uſeleſs ; however, with the other, 
J got between her and the door, and locked it. 
er rage then exceeded all bounds, fo that we 
were obliged to take every offenſive weapon from 
her ſight, or ſhe would have endeavoured to ſacri- 
fice us all, Poor little bird, how it beats itſelf 
about! It might as well be quiet though, Bob, 
© for I will now make her comply, it it is only thro” 
a principle of-revenge, for the trouble ſhe has given 
me. | 
The gentle Kitty wept z and on her knees im- 
lored us to let the lady return to her afflicted re- 
ations, How hard, ſays the pretty pleader, for 
a young lady to be under fuch diſagreeable re- 
ſtraints ? _ father, pray, good Lord Wilton, 
ſuffer Miſs Emily to depart : She has ſo good an 
heart, who knows but in gratitude ſhe may conſent 
to be yours, when fhe is once more her own miſ- 
treſs. How can you, Sir, like to accept a wife 
upon compulſion ? 
Pretty Kitty—How beautiful did ſhe look, in 
the midſt of all her ſorrow? Amlable girl, —l raiſed 
her up, and giving her a _ kiſs, told her ſhe 
was an angel, and I would conſider her requeſt; 
but in the mean time, I begged ſhe would make 


herſelf eaſy, and perſuade Miſs Ravenſworth to — 
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the fame, My compliment raiſed a glowing bluſh 
on her fair face, which made her look really divine, 
Upon my ſoul, Bob, I am bewitched by this ſweet 


nn. . f 
nd nee ert kept looking. at mo, witha - 
countenance in which was depicted diſguſt, con- 
tempt, and hatred, Kitty ventured to hint, that 
the ſooner a favour was conferred, the ſtronger 
the obligation, i | 

Obligation | retorted Emily, obliged to him |! 
Ceaſe, my dear Kitty, to uſe ſuch mortifying ex- 

reſſions. I corgmand him, as I have a right to 
diſpoſe of mylelf in what manner I think proper, 
immediately to ſet me free; and at your peril, yes, 
I fay, at your peril, Lord Wilton, that you detain 
me longer, Coward, as you are, I know you dare 
not tace the fury of my injured friends: perha 
now, ſays ſhe (with a ſmile of ineffable diſdain) 
if you let me go, I ſhall return the obligation, by 
deſiring them to give you & private kicking, with- 
out poſting you for what you are, in every publick 
place and company about town, But depend upon 
it, if you don't conſent to my inſtant enlargement 
I ſhall have you treated in the manner you deſerve ; 
2 manner you have not courage even to think of 
without horror. | 

How provoking, Bob, was this behaviour? 1 
could almoſt have beat the little ſaucy vixen, who 
durſt affront me in ſo groſs a manner. No ma'am, 
ſaysI, with a rapping oath, (for I was in as grand 
coler as the young lady) you ſhall never leave me, 
till I have either conquered your unreaſonable pre- 
judices againſt me, or till one of us is no more: and 
ſend for your. relations, Miſs, as ſoon as you pleaſe, 
you ſhall ſee I. dare face them all; and maintain 
with the point of my ſword, .every action you, or 
any other, dares lay to my charge, as a any, 
| Let 
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Let me then, fays ſhe, ſend to theſe relation 
and ſee if you can for once endeavour to prove, 
that a liar may ſometimes by chance ſpeak truth, 
p Very — _ ——— e Iz u 
don as you think proper to comply with my requeſ}, 
1 ſhall ſubſcribe to any one ot yer, you fall Thal 
to make mention. _ 0 
Puppy, replied ſhe, how eaſy to talk before wo- 
men ? How like a reptile the thing looks, as if it 
was ſenfible of its own nothingneſs ; (faith, Bob, [ 
believe I did look rather fly} a pretty thing to 
make a lord of : —— ] ſee, I fee plainly, you fee 
yourſelf moſt ſuperlatively ridiculous : how very 
mean does ſuch a thing as you appear, when in 
company with its fuperiors, and thoſe who can ſee 
into the littleneſs, the meanneſs of its heart and ſen- 
timents * Though you join a wicked character to 
a moſt contemptible one, yet I pity your diſtreſs, 
Obſerve him, Kitty, (I had rather ſhe had ſtabbed 
a dagger to my heart, than faid fo) obſerve how 
deſpicable a being, is that thing called a lord, when 
diveſted of thole mental and material ornaments, 
which beſpeak the man. Come, thou poor wretch, 
continued ſhe, putting me afide, ſtand out of my 
way, and let me retire to my apartment. 
Stay, my dear Miſs Ravenſworth, faid T; why 
will you entertain ſo mean' an opinion, of a man 
ere oo enn en 
How little, repffed fhe, dbft thou underſtand the 
meaning of the words thou ſpeakeſt * Would the 
man who adored' me, dare to uſe me thus ill? 
Open the door, Lord Wilton, and' let me go up 


ſtairs. A, 

I was going to ſpeak again, but Kitty once more 

interceded, and F could not tefuſe; but this con- 

founded F.mily has made me look ſo very ſmall, 

both in her eyes, and my own, that I'm afraid 1 

ſhall not very ſoon be able to purſue my project, 
fon 
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ubon this little rural nymph. Ever fince that day, 
ſne has done nothing but turn me into the higheſt 
ridicule; and, by her giving me fo much more of 
her time, I do verily believe, ſhe takes a delight 
in making me appear ridiculous before the family, 
I don't ko where all this will end. I would try 
another! bind of forve, but my deſigns upon the 
litle Kitty oppoſe ſueh meaſures ; at leaſt for the 
preſent. Adieu, pray for me, (if ever thou dit'ſt 
pray) and may thoſe prayers be ſucceſsful to 

i * CnAkrzs WILTON, 


LETTER xxl. 
Sir RobrRT Bo vn to Lord WII rox. 


HY, what a puny fellow art thou, 
Charles: to be 'difconcerted in ſuch a 
manner, by the ſilly prattle of a romantic girl? 
Pray for you; indeed How could you think, 
I would ever ſpend my time to ſo little purpoſe, 
as praying for ſueh a piping, whining thing? Faith, 
Charles, thou deſerv'ſt to look as ſilly, or rather 
more ſo if poſſible, than thou deſcrib'ſt thyſelf, 
To be ſo long under the ſame roof with two ſuck 
little de witehing deviksy and to have made no one 
coup de, main, towards recompenſing thyſelf with 
einher of them, for the trouble thou haſt had, and 
art likely to have, on account of that gipſey, Emi- 
ly, What art doing, man? Zounds, were I in 
thy place, I'd engage to have conquered half the 
girls in the country, erg now. Take care, Charles, 
you don't drive matters too far; —_— * 
rite, morbo ;, is motto: and if thou doſt not 
th it, Ae hake it thine alſo, why thou wilt 
deſerve to be laugh'd at. What a pretty figure 
will you make, Charles, ſhould this little eel ſlip 
| through 
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through your fingers at laſt ; or, ſhould her family 
get a knowledge of the place of her — 
how. wilt thou then curſe thyſelf, for thy ſtupidity, 
and dulneſs, in not foreſeeing the conſequences? 
It is the part of a wiſe general, when he can't take 
by ſtrata gem, to make a bold effort, and ſtorm the 
citadel TY in hand. I always till now, thought 
thee. a very Machiavel: but, alas, how am I de- 
ceived? Thou art wavering, and diſconcerted by 
a fooliſh girl. D—n it, have you not one drop 
of gall in you? To be.wounded, ridiculed, and 
ſcandalized in ſo groſs a manner, by the little witch; 
and then fit down with, „I don't know where all 
this will end.” Oh Charles; Charles; rouſe thee, 
man, and take a glorious rev@nge. Whether ſhe 
will, or will not, be lady Wilton, make thyſelf but 
maſter of her charms, and Ill ſing Te Deum in thy 
praiſe, every day for a month to come. 

If thou can'ſt ſucceed with, Kitty likewiſe, do; 
what ſignifies mincing matters? leave that to 

oveling ſpirits; ſuch as thine.and mine ought. to 
2 r above the common ſet of beings. 

Write to me as ſoon as poſſible, and 4 me 
happy, by telling me thou art ſo. When thou art 
2 of Kitty, Charles, don't . thou haſt a 


Adieu; ; + thing. thou behay "it, 
| i: HOMER Bo YLE. 
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LETTER XXVIL. 


Lord WiLToN to Sir RokkRT BoyLr. 


Do, I do curſe myſelf, thee, og and all 
1 the world. Write to thee ! Oh Bob, Bob, 
to what purpoſe ſhall I write? To acquaint thee, 
that ſhe is loſt, gone for ever. Curſe on my ſtu- 
pid head, that had not iron grates to every win- 
dow in the houſe. Who could have ſuſpected her 
of ſuch an ation? ORE 

Well may'ſt thou upbraid me.—But why ſo 
late in thy admomitions ?—I was in the parlour, 
underneath where ſhe uſed to lay, when I heard 
a violent cry, of Murder, Help, Help, for God's 
ſake. I imagined it was her; and before I could 
get up ſtairs to ſtop her mouth, the jumped from 
the window, and was immediately aſſiſted in riſin 
by a young fellow,” who, upon her outcries, hac 
Juſt diſmounted from his horſe. 3 

I ſallied forth; and found it to be a Mr. Blanche, 
who had been very particular with her, all the 
eyening at the maſquerade. 

She was begging his protection, to deliver her 
from the vile monſter who had ſo long detained her. 
As ſoon as ſhe ſav me, the clung to him in all the 
agonies of fear; and he, addreſſing himſelf to me, 
faid, So, Lord Wilton; you, I find, are the ra- 
viſher of this young lady Here, George, {calling 
to his ſervant) ride directly to the next market 
town, and bring a poſt-chaiſe, with all poſſible 
expedition. As for you, my Lord, turning to me, 
I ſhall take another time to call you to an account, 
for ſuch villainous behaviour: at prefent, my at- 
tention to the lady prevents me from chaſtiſing you 
e 004 nome 000m 
No, Sir, I replied, now or never; you thall 
fooner deprive me of life, than of Miſs Ravenf- 
Vor. II. F worth; 
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worth ; and you muſt ſacrifice that, before I ſhall 
tamely ſuffer you to bear her off, 

Look ye, my Lord, returned he, I ſhould be 
ſorry to do an ungentleman like action; but ag 


my life is at preſent neceſſary for the preſervation 


of an injured lady, I cannot-riſque it, till I have 


| Teen her ſafely conveyed to her friends; after that, 


my character is too well known to make it ne. 
* me to inform you; that I dare meet 


you when and where you pleaſe : but if in the 
mean time, vou offer any kind of violence, tend- 


ing to, get Miſs. Emily into your power again, the 


contents of this little engine, pulling out a pocket 
piſtol, ſhall go through your head, or that of an 


one, who dares oppoſe my purpoſe. And, ti 


the poſt-chaiſe co lays he to Kitty, (who 


looked pleafed that Emily had got a protector) 


be kind enough, my good girl, to bring the lady 


a chair out here; as |,imagine will not again 
chooſe to enter the. houſe. I went in, and fetched 


a brace: of pocket · piſtols, determin'd nat to ſub- 


mit with. life to the laſs of her; but the dog fore - 
ſeeing my intention, immediately fired, and ſhot 


me through the arm ; by that means diſabling me 


trom all-refiſtance. k | 
fell to the ground with loſs of blood, and did 


not recover my ſenſes for ſome time; when I found 


Kitty weeping over me, and a furgeon dreſſing my 


wound. I enquired, What was become of Emily ? 


And . ſhe anſwered, The gentleman had carried 
her off; but that ſhe had either broke her leg, or 
violently ſprained her ancle, for ſhe could not ſet 
her foot to.the gens. 

© Iam now, as you ſee, well enough recovered 
to uſe, my arm; tho? very weak from the quan- 
tity of blood I loſt, before any aſſiſtance could be 
74 The tender Kitty is my conſtant nurſe. 


* 1 


do verily believe the girl loves me; but I am not 


in 
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in a ſtate of mind or hody, to take advantage of it. 
1 am half diſtracted at my diſappointment ; hut if 
ever I get her into my power again, I ſhall ſhew 
her no kind of mercy. Ob, 1 could, on her ac- 
count, execrate all woman-kind. Adieu, Bob, 
write ſome comfort, to DI aide 

| Pour unfortunate friend, 

| CHARLES Wir rox. 
L. ET TER XXVIII. 
E pw AND BLancns, Eſq; 
To RICA Ravensworrh, Eſq 
Sm., J M1 Nane % i 5 
9/F\LS with the greateſt pleaſure I inform 
you, that I have, fince my excurſion to 
A——, been the happy inſtrument of reſtorin 
the amiable Miſs Ravenſworth to liberty ; but my 
happineſs receives no ſmall alloy, from my not 
having it in my power, as ſoon as I could wiſh, 
to return her to the arms of her lamenting 
Mees nem eidiigjalf'« phe tirvk-bouk 
I was yeſterday riding pa nteel farm-houſe 
when I was alarmed by a cry ot Murder! I looked 
up, and before I could difmount, Miſs Rayenſ- 
worth (for it was ſhe herſelf who had ſeen me 3) 
jutnp*d from a'chamber window. I ran as quick 
as poſſible to her aſſiſtaace :—ſhe ſaid, She was not 
hutt, but only frighted; and begged I would in- 
ſtantly.convey her from that deteſted place, _ 
A [ſent my ſervant to C for a poſt- chaiſe; 
and after a ſmall parley with Lord. Wilton, I bore 
her off; but found, WHen' ne came to walk, ſhe 
had got · a Hutt, which diſabled her from reaching 
the chaiſe without help. She ſeemed in pretty. 
good ſpirits till we came to C=—; but then, 
8 F 2 upon 
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upon examining her leg, found it ſo prodigiouſly 
ſwelled, that there was an abſolute neceſſity for 
applying'to a ſurgeon; who, when he arrived, 
declared it to be a violent ſprain, which having 


been ſo long diſregarded, together with the agi- 


tation of ſpirits ſhe had undergone,” had brought 
on a ſlight fever; Which would endanger her life, 
in the moſt imminent degree, if ſhe was removed 
till it was ſomewhat abated. _ 

As I find he thinks it will be a work of time, [ 
write theſe few lines, that either Mrs. Clayton, 
or ſome one of her female friends, may be induced 
to come and ſee her properly attended to; eſ- 
pecially as ſhe ſeems ſo prodigiouſly uneaſy to be 
among them. In the mean time, I will.uſe my 
utmoſt endeavours for the preſervation of; ſo va- 
luable a life; which however, as yet, the Doctor 
ſays, if no warſe ſymptoms appear, is in no kind 
ot danger. | 

Grieved as I am, © that your lovely couſin, 
ſhould, in the ſlighteſt degree, be a ſufferer ; yet 
my mind is now ina ſale of the higheſt tran- 
quillity, when I compare it to the agonizing ter- 
rors I experienced, at ſeeing: het throw herſelf 
from a window of ſuch a heighth. 

1 believed it next to an impoſſibility, that ſo ten- 


der a frame ſhould eſcape with life, after fo rude a 


ſhock.” 1 fancy, the ſooner any of her own ſex 
arrive to take, care, of her, the ſooner. they will 
expedite” her recovery ; as her fituation' among 
ſtrangers is rather aukward, and ſhe ſeems to be 
too ſenſible of it, I am, Sir, with compliments 
WEST i ooo tho. watts; 
| _  , Your moſt obedient humble ſeryant, 
a en 1a 15156; EDWNRS'BLANE HE. 
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- MiG Dansy to Miſs SzacRrovs. 
O.Y.}—— Joy my dear Hegny—we have 
had a letter from young Blanche. 
How lucky, that he ſhould be her deliverer ! 
He's a charming young fellow. .-Pm half in love 
with him What ſay you, my dear? ſhall Faw 
tempt to rival this little Emily? Say but the 
word, eee put on alf my artiflery of 
ſmiles, ſoft Joos, and languiſhing airs, arid take 
the hero captive. Ah] Charlotte, ſays Miſs Sea- 
grove, What! ſuppoſe that you can break the 
chains, impoſed on him by the lovely Emily |— 
Yes, Henny, I. ſay, if you deſire it, Nl arm for 
conqueſt, and make no doubt of coming off vic- 
torious— And can L then, oh ! can your Char- 
lotte, beſtow a word, a thought, on any but the 
accompliſhed. Ravenſworth ?—forbid it Love,, for- 
bid it Conſtaney; for him my fooliſn heart firſt 
took the alarm of love, and tor Him muſt it ever 
beat, or ever ceaſe its motion. 

How, ſays my friend, can Charlotte Danby, 
my once diſcreet Charlotte,, diſcloſe ſuch ſen- 
uments in favour of a man, whoſe hand and heart: 
are deſtined for another ? And where's the crime, 
my Henny? Does it proceed from a too great ſul-- 
ceptibility of heart ?—lf ſo, learn to pity. a fellow 
ſinner; for if that's a fault, who is more guilty 
than my tender, my amiable Henrietta? | 

Ravenſworth, 'tis true, was deſtined for his 
pretty couſin; but her heart is irrecoverably be- 
ttowed upon another; and on ſuch a man as does 
honour to the choice of a girl, of whom, indeed, 
there are very few, will be found worthy. But 
what is all this, you'll. tell me, to Miſs Ravenſ- 
worth ?—Unkind Charlotte, thus to keep me in 


F 3 ſuſpenſe 
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ſuſpenſe about an event, in which my heart ſo en. 
tirely intereſts itfelf, - Call me not unkind, my 
love, and I will tell you al]. But my ſpirits are 
ſo agitated, ſo flattered; my whote foul fo divided 
betwizt hope, fear, love, joy, ſorrow, and a va 
riety of ſuch contending pafſions, that I:kriow not 
where to begin, nor how connect my ſtory into 
any kind of method. Didn't I tell you of a let- 
ter —a lettef from young Blanche to the amiable 
Ravenſworth. It was te acquaint | us, that our 
Emily was, through his means, at liberty; but 
jumped from a window, in her extreme impatience 
to be with him, and ſpruined her anele: the con- 
ſequence of which was a fever, which detains her 
at C, about a ſtage from her late priſon. 

He deſit'd that Mrs. Clayton, ot ſome of her 
female acquaintance, would inſtantly come, and 
remain with het till ſhe was recovered. Gladi) 
would the friendly Maria have complied with the 
requeſt ; but her huſband, her vile huſband, would 
not ſuffer it. Kind as ſhe has been to ſuch a man, 
tenderly as ſhe has overlooked all his faults z this 
is the return ſhe meets with, 

. The poor thing is half diſtracted ; ſhe begged 
permiſſion to attend her Emily, with the molt ur- 
gent ihtreaties; -but in vain: forgetting the care 
with which his wife had been attended by her, ſhe 
could gain nothing but the moſt cutting refuſals- 
He ſurely cannot think, Miſs Danvers has diſclos'd 
her ſtory z if he did—he could not dare to brave it 
in ſo vile a manner Poor Mrs, Clayton—how will 
the be affliQed, till ſhe hears of her ſweet friend's 
recovery ? 

Finding it was in vain to ſolicit further leave for 
ber own perſonal attendance, ſhe came and en- 
treated my aunt, to let me go with young Ravenſ- 
worth, te be with his charming couſin in her ill- 


ne ſs. 
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Vou know the friendly and humane diſpoſition 
of my aunt; who did not heſitate a moment, to 
fend her niece on ſo pleaſing, ſo benevolent an er- 
rand: I was ordered immediately to pack up what 
few things I might want, and repair to , 
without further delay. | | | | 
My aunt's bad ſtate of health would not ſuffer 
her to accompany me; otherwiſe, I ſaw ſhe-had ra- 
ther have attended me.— Was ſhe afraid of Emily's 
too charming couſin ?—Oh,. Henny l the deed 
was done,— Your friend was wounded too deeply, 
from- the firſt moment ſhe beheld him, ever to 
have felt the ſame ſenſations in favour of ano- 
ther. | | 

Before I could be entirely prepared, he ſtopped 

with a poſt- chaiſe— How like an Adonis, he ap- 
peared ! how were his fine black eyes enlivened. 
at the joyful news of his recovered Emily! But it 
was 2 joy, ariſing from friendſhip, not from love. 
Her ineiffetence had long changed his ſentiments 
of tenderneſs,, to the more calm ſenſations ot 
ſriendſnip.— He told me ſo, Henny; ſhould I dil- 
believe the flattering accents ? 
When we were ſeated in the chaiſe, he took me 
by the hand :—How kind—how tender—how like 
the amiable Miſs Danby, this friendly attendance 
upon our poor Emily l— Oh I Miſs Danby, how 
many inſtances do you daily give of your exquiſite 
ſenſibility l- He looked at me—he fixed his fine 
eyes on mine, till I'was unable to reply, 

I trembled—1: was too viſibly contuſed. Oh 
my beloged Charlotte, ſays he, ſnatehing that hand 
to his lips, which he till then held in his, words 
are too faint to tell how tenderly I love you For- 
give me, forgive me, my dear Miſs Danby, (ſee- 
ing I began to look grave) the abruptneſs of this 
declaration: long has my heart felt the moſt ten- 
der ſenſations for you—long have I adored the too 
F 4 amiable 
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amiable Charlotte, but never tilt now had an oppor. 
tunity of declaring the violence of my paſſion.— 
Will you, Miſs Danby, by an unkind refuſal, 
plunge into deſpair the man whe adores you beyond 
his being) | 7 

For Heaven's fake, Mr. Ravenſworth, replied I, 
diſengaging my hand from his, what can be the 
meaning of declarations ſo aſtoniſhing, and ſoutterly 
improper : are not you, Sir, engaged to Miſs Ra- 
venſworth ?—and ſhould not I, by encouraging 
addiefſes ſo entitely contrary to the views of your 
whole family, |be aQing a part, which would draw 
on me the odium, and negle& of every friend both 
on your fide and my own ?—Ceaſe, Mr. Ravenſ- 
worth, for Henven's ſake, (ceaſe propoſals ſo ver 
abſurd, and let me ſuppoſe this the effe of rai 
lery, in order to make us both for a ſhort time for- 
get the danger of your lovely couſin. 

No, Miſs Danby, ſays he, never will I ceaſe 
to adore you==How can you | ſuppoſe, I would 
railly ona ſubje& on which depends my preſent, 
and future happineſs, "T's true; When we were 
children, Emily and I, by parents, who could not 
anſwer for what turn our inclinations might take, 
weile deſigned for each other ;—'tis likewiſe true, 
that till I was acquainted with the lovely Charlotte 
Danby, I thought 4 ſheuld be happy with my 
deſtin'd wile, as ſhe has every quality to make 
herſelf agreeable z but one—that one, my Char- 
totte, which you ſo arr. poſſe is — a feeling, 
a tender, luſceptible heart, But had I been even 
. inclined to adore her, my portion muſt have been 
the greateſt miſery ; as you ſee plainly, ſhe is fully 
determined not to love — —— Mis Danby! 
can that gentle diſpoſition change itſelf, only to 
make the man who doats on you, unhappy ?—— 


Even Emily herſelf, I'm ſure, would nen 
plea 
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plead my cauſe :—but I would owe your pity to 
my own perſuaſions. | nd Che 

He looked at me again; and pauſed with trem- 
bling eagerneſs for my anfwer.—— The agitation, 
which ſeemed to take poſſeſſion of his whole frame, 
and the expreſſive eloquence of his eyes, and lan- 
guage, joined to the fluttering of à fond heart, 
which had long been his, overcame me: I burſt. 
into tears could make no reply. Ah | Henny, 
how tender, how amiable, the ſolicitude he ex- 
preſſed. for me | I could no longer withſtand his 
intreaties. I promis'd, if he could obtain the con- 
ſent of his own friends, and my aunt's, I. ſhould: 
not oppoſe his inclinations.. 

I need; not tell you the extaſies he was in ; nor 
will I deſcribe to you my on ſenſations.— You; 
who ſo, tenderly, upon your Hatry, can eaſily 
ſuppoſe the whole. 1 en 

We arrived, in this ſtate of mind at the Inn 
which contained our Emily. — Young. Blanche 
met us at the door, and I was conducted up ſtairs 
to Emily's apartment. She put by; the curtain, 
when ſhe heard my voice, and ſeemed to be tran(» 
ported to an uncommon degree of ſpirits. I am 
now writing in her room: ſhe ſends the tendereſt 
love to you, and to her dear grand mother. Adieu, 
my loye j believe me Vour ſincere friend, 
| =o CHARLOTTE DANBY. 


LETTER XXX. E 
0 Miſs Danny to Miſs SEAGROvVE,. 
N MIL Vis rather worſe, my dear Henny, 
The joy at ſeeing her couſin and me, has 
overpowered her ſpirits, and encreaſed her diſor- 
der. — She would not ſuffer me to remove from 


her bed-ſide,, all the night, I. arrived here, and 
n 3 1 
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der tongue run fo glibly, that 1 was really afraid 


the conſequences would be diſagreeable. 

Her leg too is extremely bad, and helps to 
heighten the violence of her fever. —She has been 
all this day, at times, light-headed: young Blanche 
raves almoſt as much as herſelf. He is altered 
within theſe few days, to an aſtoniſhing degree: 
He neither eats, nor fleeps, and hardly breathes, 
' but when we talk to him of her, 

My amiable Ravenſwotth (yes, my dear friend, 
I will call him mine, fince he has given me ſuch 
convincing proofs of his affection) told him yeſter- 
day, That he faw plainly the violent paſſion, he 
entertained for the lovely Emily..—— The youth 
ſeemed confounded, fetched à ſigh, and owned, 
That he believed it impoſſible for any man to be- 
hold the amiable Miſs Ravenfworth with indi- 
terence ; and that to behold her, in ſuch a fituation, 
was rather more than he could bear, without ex- 
periencing the moſt extreme anguiſh, at the pro- 
bability there was of loſing her for evet. 

Young Ravenſwotth told him, He hoped his 
tenderneſs had exaggerated her danger; that he 
did not doubt but io ſee her recover, and make 
him compleatly happy :—A happineſs, he knew no 
man more trufy worthy of. "NES DRL 95 5% 

Edward, {for ſo they call him) began to put on 
a ſeviqus countenance, and ſaid, The then uneaſy 
ſtate of his mind, could but indifferently brook 
any kind of. raillery ; that he was ſenſible of Miſs 
Ravenſworth's. pre-engagements, and had never 
had a hope beyond that of feeing her, and being 
now and then entertained with her agreeable con- 
verſation ; and therefore he thought Raven Sts 
hints, at that time, à little mal pr por. 

I turned pale at this fpeech—Oh, how I trem- 
bled ! Teſt thefe two moſt amiable men thould, 
through a flight miſunderſtanding, end their di- 
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ference by a ſerious quarrel, But had you ſeen 
my Dicky— Oh Henny, I ſhall adore him for it, 
as long as I live—had you ſeen how he put an end 
to my apprehenſions, by the obligingneſs of his 
anſwer, you muſt have loved him almoſt as well 
as I do, my dear. 5 
Blanche, ſays the ſweet lad, forgive me, if I 
have not ſpoke intelligibly ; I meant to aſſure you, 
that my engagements with my couſin are at an end; 
that I adore this angel here, ſeizing my hand, be- 
yond every bleſſing this world, without -her, can 
afford ;—and that Miſs Emily's tenderneſs for her 
generous deliverer, is equal with his own; and 
that when ſhe recovers, which I hope will be — 
ſoon, I ſhall be happy in ſeeing a couple united, 
who, from their-many admirable qualities, cannot 
fail of being truly bleſſed in each other; eſpecially, - 
as I hope this ns event will help to tame a few 
of my little couſin's wild, untractable move- 
ments. . . | 1 * 
Oh! not for the werld, ſays young Blanche, 
interrupting him; not for the univerſe, would 1 
have one alteration made in that angelic woman, — 
I adore that ſweet gaiety and livelineſs of temper 
which ſhe- poſſeſſes, beyond any thing I ever yet 
met with,-in-any other woman. Forgive the ea- 
gerneſs of my expreſſions, Mr. Ravenſworth. - 
[- cannot doubt your ſincerity; and now | am at 
liberty to open to you the ſentiments of my heart, 
my tongue will never ceaſe acknowledging it's gra- 
litude, nor expatiating upon the merits of the di- 
vine Emily,—But ah, ſays he, the tears ſtarting 
into his eyes, how can I give way to any joyful 
ſenſations, white ſne lies in fo dangerous an iHneſs; 
or how dare I flatter myſelf, if the recovers, that 
ſhe will ſhew me more favour than the many who 
have ſolicited before me, and been refuſed.  * * 


Hold, 
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Hold, ſays Ravenſworth, let me catch you pip- 
ing in the tragic ſtrain once more, and [I ſhall ab- 
folutely wiſh you as unſucceſsful, as I am ſure you 
will be otherwiſe : pluck up your ſpirits, man, 
and rejoice at the partiality ſhe has already ſhewn 
you.——Fgad, I queſtion for all her confinement, 
if ſhe had ſeen me under her window, that ſhe 
would have jumped out to me. What a plague, 
would you have her take you about the neck, and 
kiſs you? She has teſtified as much of her regard 
for you, I think, as any reaſonable man can de- 
fire ; and ſhe does nothing but talk of you night 
and day: (indeed, he ſaid very true, for his name 
is never out of her mouth for half an hour toge- 
ther, ſenſible, or otherwiſe.) | 

Oh! excuſe my fears, ſays Blanche; but what 
will it avail me to know my happineſs, if it ſhould 
be immediately ſnatched from me. Oh! I can- 
not bear the thoughts of loſing her. | 

Upon my word, Mr. Blanche, interrupted your 
friend Charlotte, you fall me with ſuch melancholy 
ideas, that I ſhall ſoon be in as deſponding a 
ſituation as yourſelf, if you don't cheer up. 

Rot your deſpondencies, ſays the lively Ravenſ- 
worth; I vow, Blanche, if you inſtil theſe gloomy 
thoughts into my ſweet girl here, I ſhall bear you 
malice for it, and try to mar your fortunes, It's 
my belief, if | my . ſprightly couſin. knew what a 
whining ſwain ſhe had got, ſhe would diſcard him, 
in ſpite of all her preſent tondnels, _ | 

Oh | for Heaven's ſake, excuſe me, returned 
the, youth, my fears and, love diftraQ me: 
let us take a walk, and put off theſe uneaſy ſen- 
ſations, ——Agreed- on all ſides.— A walk we 
took, which in ſome degree anſwered the end 
propoſed.—— After this walk, I went to fee our 
Emily, who was fallen into a ſweet ſlumber, 
while I write you this; may Heaven * 5 
ovely 
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lovely girl to all our wiſhes, is the ſincere prayer 


; Your affectionate friend, 


CHarLoTTE DANBY. 


LETTER XXXI. 
The fame to the ſame. 


HY, my friend, ah! why muſt I ever 
de the meſſenger of ill news? The Doc- 
tor has juſt left Miſs Ravenſworth, and her fever 
js got to ſuch a height, that he apprehends her 
life to be in great danger. Mr. Blanche's ſervant 
is diſpatched for a phyſician from London, tho? 
we are in great fear, it will be to little purpoſe. | 

Why muſt the world be deprived of it's greateſt 
ornament? Oh! Henny, I hardly know what I 
write. She began to grow worſe yeſterday ; tho? 
ſhe is, and has been fance I wrote my laſt, per- 
fectly ſenſible. EE : 

She ſent for me up this morning, after break» 
faſt, and deſired me to fit down by her-——She + 
put her hand out of bed, and taking hold of mine — 
My dear Charlotte, ſays ſhe, I find myſelf con- 
ſiderably worſe but don't make yourſelf uneaſy, 
my love; ſeeing the. tears ſtart from my eyes—it 
is yet poſſible, tho' I fancy hardly probable, that 
I may recover; and if I do not, my good Miſs 
Danby ought not to -_ - me an exchange, which 

J flatter myſelf will be for my ad vantage. 
Conſider, it is our buſineſs in this world, to ene 
deavour at arming ourſelves againſt the many mis» 


fortunes we arg daily liable to meet with and 


when you reflect on the many friends and relations, 
to whom your life and health are ſo truly valuable, 
you will not, I am ſure, give way to an unavailing 
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forrow, which, by indulging it, may deſtroy ei- 
ther one or both of them. | | 
Oh, Miſs Ravenſworth, for Heaven's ſake, 
ſpare me, ſays I—l cannot bear to hear you ſe- 
riouſly talk on ſo diſtraQting a ſubject. My life 
is of very little conſequence, when put in com- 


petition with the many who will ſuffer for the loſs 


of yours. Poor Mrs. Ravenſworth—do you think 


ſhe will ever outlive her beloved grand-daughter;. 
or do you imagine the amiable Blanche will not 


follow his adored Emily? | 


Ohl my dear Miſs Danby, . ſays the ſweet girl, 


I am ſincerely touched at the thoughts of what 
they will ſuffer; but I hope it will be but for a 
ſhort time. I hope their good ſenſe will ſoon get 
the better of their affliction, on my account, and 
teach them not to repine at. the decrees of Pro- 
vidence.— I love my dear grand-mother-with the 
tendereſt affection:—I never knew a parent but 
herſelf, I love and honour her as the moſt reſ- 
pectable of characters; but I know her philoſophy 


and religion, will enable her to conquer her regret 


at an event, which, ſooner or later, we muſt. all 


ſubmit to. g 4/21, | 

-- As to Blanche, I own it to you, my dear friend, 
that-I loved him from the firſt moment I beheld 
him. The generous aſſiſtance | received from him, 
at a time I was left almoſt without hope, has 
doubly endeared him to my heart; and the tender 
concern he has teſtified for me ſince, make me 
wish, I could have lived to have acknowledged the 


cheer up my amiable Charlotte, for my ſake 
compoſe yout ſpirits, and endeavour to beſtow thal 
tomfort upon the lovely Edward, his youth and 
ſtrength of paſſions, 1 fear, will ſtand ſo much in 
need of. ; 


Will 
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Will you not promiſe your Emily this mark of 
friendſhip, my ſweet laſs? ſays ſhe, an enchanting 
ſmile Siffofing itfelf over her languid, but ever 
beautiful countnenante —Do,. = Charlotte, be 
compoſed, if not for my ſake, for that of my 
young coulin ʒ preſerve yourſelf for him; he doats 
pon you, Miſs Danby : I have ſeen him give 
ſuch proofs of it ſince my preſent illneſs, that I 
know his life depends on yours. Do not then, my 
dear girl, deſtroy it by an ill- timed grief, Come, 
continued ſhe, finding I was unable to anſwer her, 
but by my tears I ſee I have affected you too 
deeply; ſeave me, my deaf Miſs Danby ; I think 
I am rather inclinable to ſleep, and I hope when 
you return again, 1 ſhall ſee you in better ſpi- 
Tits, | | i 

In the moſt agonizing ſtate of mind I roſe up, 
and left the room ; fearing the violence of my agi- 
tations: might diſeempoſe and prejudice-this ami- 
able Woman. When ['tame' down, Mr. Ravenſ< 
worth ſaw-I had been in tears: he tenderly en- 
quired the cavſe, and in broken accents I made 
ſhift to repeat moſt of our converſation; but be- 
fore I had done ſpeaking, Blanche fell lifeleſs to 
the floor. Our whole attention was now employed 
recovering him; but it was two hours, betore he 
was quite ſenſible, _ . 

We had him carried up do bed, and ſent again 
for Emily's doctor, who ſeems to be a very clever 
man. He bled him; and he is now in as bad a 
ſituation as herſelf, He raves about her contigually; 
and my poor Dicky is, between the two, almoſt 
in as pitiable a condition as either of them. 

Oh Henny, Henny, if ſhe dies, what will, 
what muft be done to break it too Mrs. Ravenſ- 
worth? Mrs, Clayton too will hardly ſurvive the 
news; and I am almoſt thrown into a ſtate of ſtu- 


pid 
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pid inſenſibility, at the melancholy ſhocking prof- 
peQs ſuch a calamity preſents.. 

May Heav'n gvert a ſcene, which will in al 
likelihood prove fatal to- ſo many worthy. hearts, 
. deſerving, of & better fate.— Oh l that vile Lord 
Wilton —what has not he to anſwer for ?—He has 
been dangerouſly ill, I hear, from à wound re- 
deived in ſkirmiſning with Mr. Blanche; a cir- 
cumſtance, his modeſty always omitted, in his re- 
lation of that affair; and which we ſhould not have 
been acquainted with, but this being the market 
town to that, and ſeveral' adjacent villages, the 
ſervants heard it mentioned by ſome country fel- 
lows at. the Inn, and repeated it again to Mr. Ra- 
venſworth. "I n | 

How unaccountable does it appear,. in- the ſight 
of us weak mortals, that ſuch; wretches as him are 
ſuffered to walk abopt-the earth with impunity, 
and to recover from the moſt, dangerous illneſſes ; 
while the more worthy, pagt of manłk ind, are either 
viſited by the keeneſt misfortunes, or elſe ſnatched 
from life, in the, prime of youth, and health! 
But it is certainly right, or elſe that juſt Providence, 
who preſides over us all, would not ſuffer, it to be. 
Adieu, my friend, —may you ſoon be eie ved from 


thoſg anxieties you-have. ſo long ſtruggled with, 
prays a „ n: DIVE 
. 1 1 Your afflicted 1 01:4 | 4 
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LETTER XXXI.. 


RichARD RavenswoRTH, Eſq; 


To Mrs. CLayToN. 


REPARE yourſelf, my dear Mrs. Clayton» 

to be made acquainted with the moſt hearts 
rending news, that one of your fympathizing friend» 
ly diſpoſition, can be told. The once gay, lively 
Emily, is—at this time, that I am writing, per- 
haps no more. She has ſome time been danger- 
ouſly ill, as I ſent you word by the meſſenger that 
went to town for a phyfician.—W hen he came, he 
ſaid, It was too late The moſt perfect of her ſex 
was gone for ever :—it was next to an impoſſibili- 
ty, ſhe ſhould ever be reſtored. is 

She ſpoke to him with calmneſs, and compo» 
ſure z and when he left her, ſummoned us all into 
her bed- room. Blanche was ill in bed; but on 
hearing that ſhe had ſent for him, inſiſted upon at» 
tending us.— Never was there a more melancholy 
ſcene,—We all entered together. The once * 
Emily, ſupported by pillows, was raiſed up in bed, 
and made a motion with her hand, for us to come 
near. 

How ſhocking a ſight! to fee that beauteous 
form,—pail—languid—emaciated—her eyes ſunk 
in her head—and tho? till amiable, altered paſt our 
knowledge. | | | 

We continued ſome time filent, while ſhe 
was making efforts to raiſe her voice to an intelli- 
gible pitch.,—The lovely Charlotte Danby, hardly 
able to ſuppost herſelf; ſat weeping on a chair be- 
ſide her ;>—— Young Blanche, with eyes, which 
ſpoke more forcibly than words, fixed with all the 
agonies of deſpair. upon this adored objeQ, ſtood on 
t'other ſide ; and myſelf, I believe, almoſt equally 

entranced 
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entranced with affliction, placed next to Miſs Dan- 
by.— At laſt ſhe ſpoke, and addreſſed herſelt to 
me with a half ſmile, 

Come near me, couſin——Do I frighten you? 
Il believe I have loſt a little of my uſual bloom; 
but I am not quite ſuch a ſpeQacle as I ſhall be ty 
your views in a few hours, Adieu, my dear Dic. 
ky, continued ſhe, ——I fancy, the phyſician ha 
not left you ignorant of my true ſtate—l ſent for 
you, to take my leave for ever, and to deſire you, 
as my laſt requeſt, to break this affair as lightly a 
poſſible to my ever valued parent. Endeavour 
to comfort her, my dear couſin, for the loſs of 4 
child, I know ſhe tondly loves Tell her Fam go- 
ing where I hope I (ball be happy ; and that I beg- 
ged it, on my death-bed, ſhe would preſerve ſo 
eſtimable a life, for the good of thoſe people who 
are nappy enough to call her, either relation or 
friend—Don't ' weep, Dicky, (ſeeing me put my 
handkerchief to my eyet) you are « man—aCt as 
one—and when you will give yourſelf time for re- 
flection, you will find, that you ought to beſtow 
your tears and compaſſion on the aſtlifted living, 
and not on the peaceful aſhes of the dead, I think, 
my dear couſin, you poſſeſs a worthy heart z may 
you never ſwerve from it's didtates ; and I think 
need not make it my requeſt, that you will ever 
make a tender and affeQionate huſband to this de- 
ſerving girl, turning to Miſs Danby.— And you, 
my dear Charlotte—will you promiſe me before | 


die, that you will beſtow your hand on a man, 


— am certain, centers all his happineſs in you 
alone 

Indeed, my good friend, I am moſt ſincerely 
concerned to ſee you all thus afiifted at an event 
ſo common, and, at one time or other, ſo very 
certain, What ſay you, my dear Charlotte 


will you comply with the. laſt requeſt your Roy 
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will ever make ? Believe me, if I did not think it 
for your mutual welfare, 1 ſhould not afk. it. 

Oh! ma'am, ſays Miſs Danby, 1 would and 
will with any deſire of yours; but live, live, my 
dear Emily, or we never can be wvely ble ſſed. 

I am ſatisfied, my dear, returned the d ing 
beauty: life is not in my own diſpoſg], or elſe 1 
would willingly live to ſee you all as happy as you 
deſerve ; ans to return you, Sir, addreſſing herſelf 
to Mr. Blanche, a few of thoſe obligations you 
have ſo gehefouſſy beſtowed upon me,——What, 
filent too? perceiving he feemed hardly to mind 


what the ſaid Will not you add one more favour, 


to thoſe already conferred, and oblige me, by 
5 that you will endeavour to reſtrain your 
rief! ö 
, He burſt into tears ; a relief which brought him 
to himſelf, and made him more ſenſible of the 
feene befofe him.,—She held out an alabaſter hand, 
and begged in the moſt ſoothing terms, that he 
would be comforted, | 
Oh | my Emily, ſays he, at laſt colleQing his 
voice, ſpeak not of comfort to a wretch like me. 
Ob heaven | ſupport me in this trying moment, 
and ſuffer me, at leaſt, if I cannot keep her with 
me; to accompany this ſweet angel to the grave, 
He ſpoke this with ſuch energy of woe, that ſhe 
was affeQed by it,—-She wept too; and ſuffering 
him to claſp her in his arms, ſeemed to want 
equally with him, ſome of that comfort, ſhe had, 
in vain, been endeavouring to adminiſter to us, 
At laſt, raiſing herſelf up, and giving me u N 
— That contains, ſays ſhe, my bequeſts of a few 
remembrances to my friends ;--ſee, my dear cou» 
lin, that they be punctually executed, Remem- 
ber me to Mrs, Clayton, and tell her, I wiſhed to 
have given her a parting kiſs,-$he then embraced 
us all; and falling once more into the arms: of her 


young 
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young lover ſaid Adieu l be comforted—and 
ne ver ſpoke again. 3 

When he found ſhe was quite inſenſible, he felt 
motionlefs to the ground; as did the lovely Char. 
lotte —Oh ! Mrs. Clayton, never was there < 
tragical a'ſcene :—but, if I ever live to meet the 
deteſted cauſe, the execrable Wilton, he ſhall pa 
dear for theAufferings he has inflicted on us all. [ 
almoſt as loſt to ſenſation as themſelves, had them 
removed out of the room and upon examining 
the charming Emily again, found that ſhe ll 
breathed, tho“ too much ſpent to talk. T ſtayed 
by her, till the doQtor' arrived ; who, faid, if ſhe 


was yet fenſible, it would be better to leave her m) 
to herſelf, I then went to ſee the two unhuppy 10 
objects, this dreadful i had made ; and ſo 

they are both very ill. Charlotte will ſoon reco- 
ver, the doctor Yays, but poor Blanche is in ſome pa 
danger, In this Ntuation I left them all, to give do 
ou this melancholy relation, Adieu, my dear bit 
rs. Clayton,—b dare not ſend an account of this Is 
to the family, but muſt truſt to your prudence to 1 
break it to them. Iam fo 
| Your very obedient humble ſervant, wm 


| RicHaRD RAVENSWORTH: 


LETTER XXXII. 


Lord Wir rox to Sir RoBERT BoyLE 


H E's mine, ſhe's mine Bob, beyond the reach 
of fate, The charming Kitty has, at length, 
le repaid me for all my trouble, with that 
little D— I Emily. Now tor thy To Deum. 
Oh | Bob, how ſhall I find words to exprels the 
triumphant joy, which at this time diffuſes itſelf 


round my heart. To attempt a deſcription 
would 
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would be daring, did I even.poſſeſs the eloquence 
of the immortal Cicero. | 

Nay, (I hear you ay) D n your Cicero's, 
and your eloquence, Charles, give me but the 
whole account legibly, and in downright Engliſh, 
and I'll forgive thee this delay. Oh ! thou pol- 
troon—and ſo thou think*ſt, I will at once let thee 
into ſuch a ſcene of viatory :>— No, no—Bob, 
*would be too much for thee—thy envious ſoul 
would, in its firſt tranſports, wiſh me at the D—1, 
and make thee curſe thy dull ſtars, for not throw- 
in doch fortyng in thy way. LT 

ow I dd ſee thee bite thy iP, and threaten 
my poor letter with a roaſting, if I don't ſoon come 
4 point, Do, if you dare, Bob; think but 
ſo again, and my 2 is ſtopped for ever. | 

Well, but my dear Charles, have ſome com- 
paſſion on my curioſity.,.-Oh 1 thou incorrigible 
dog |!—And ſo, thou can't in one breath curſe, 
bite thy lips, and flatter, when thou think'ſt there 
is any iniquity going forward, with which thou 
would'ſt be made acquainted. Well, Bob, good 
words go a grent way with me; and ſo I will, as 
ſoon as I can collect my ſcattered thoughts, give 
thee as good an gccount as | am able. 

I think I told thee in my laſt, that the young 
raſcal, Wo took Emily away, gave me a Sona 

in we arm. —-* Tis that wound to which I am in 
a great meaſure indebted for my preſent happineſs, 
Faith, Bob, 1 never'had ſo good an opinion before 
of that old proverb, which ſays, Tis @ bad wind 
that blows no body good, For, egad, had any one 
told me a mopth ago, that 1 Rould think myſelf 
fortunate in vg ho throught 14 ſhould 
ave e e e (har hum theo, the 


Wuer. Cee to myſelf, after the above a&ci-- 
dent, I found Kitty weeping over me, and a fur- 
| geon 
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n dreſſing my wound,—Tho' I was not the; 
n a condition, to take advantage of the tends; 
concern ſhe ſhewed for me, yet I was determine 
not to delay it a moment after I was able; and «c. 
cordingly, as I grew better, took hold of every 
occaſion to make myſelf agreeable to her, and like- 
wiſe to perſuade her, ſhe was perfectly ſo to me. 
The dear girl received my aſſiduities with a mo- 
deſt timidity; and 1 believe, had ſhe thought! 
was either able or willing to have taken advant 
of her ſituation, in being ſo near me, ſhe wou 
certainly have avoided it. Oh! Bob, what rap- 
tures did I not enjoy, in ie thing [ 
took from her dear lovely hands ! The moſt nav. 
ſeous medicines, when given by her, were deli- 
cious. Her charming ſoothings ſo alleviated the 
in | felt in having the ball extracted, that egad, 
1 would almoſt undergo it again, to have a te- 
petition of them. 
Am I not then a villain, Bob, thus to repay 
this dear girl for all her tenderneſs ; to bring ſhame 
and ſorrow upon a (till now) virtuous family, un- 
der whoſe roof I was thus friendly protected? 
Oh Bob, libertine as I am, I could almoſt wiſh 
the deed undone again.—— Nay, don't laugh at 
me. Conſcience will ſting us now and then, 
but I will chaſe the intruder hence. Avaunt—— 
begone—there, 'tis'gone—and I am again thy pre- 
cious brother in iniquity, —— Well then to pro- 
ceed with my ſtory.— Kitty continued to nurſe 
me, till I was almoſt well; (and faith, I believe 
myſelf totally indebted to her great care, for my 
ſo ſpeedy recovery) during which time, I was 
planning a ſcheme, to take Fu ſweet unſuſpeRin 
invocence off its, guard. n accident happen 
tother day, which yrs plow. project to bear 
much ſooner than my molt ſanguine wiſhes could 
expe. | | „N {3 i | Old 
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Old Ploughſhare, a neighbouring farmer, has 
a ſon —_ z and having got a pretty good pow 
tion, as they call it, with his wife, the old 
was ſo pleaſed, that almoſt all the country round 
were invited z Harrow's family conſequently,_—. 
Out of reſpe& to their noble gueſt, they would 
have excuſed themſelves; but I inſiſted ſo ſtrenuouſly 
on their going, that they were farced to obey, 
Juſt as they were all ready to ally forth, in theie 
beſt doublets and hoſe, I contriv'd to have a re- 
lapſe —A fainting fit, Bob ;—and by that means 
had like to have detained them at home—but that 
was not what I wanted, The — ing 
beautiful as an angel, little ſuſpeQing the was 
decked for ſacrifice, was the only one whom 1 
wanted to detain. Accordingly, as ſoon as I thought 
proper to come to myſelf, and ſaw the family 
around me, I inſiſted upon their going. But as 
they could not think of leaving my lordſhip alone, 
(and I ſuppoſe not dreaming I was in a condition to 
do her any harm, even if inclin'd that way, 
which I dare ſay they never — of ) deſired, 
Kitty might ſlay with me. With feign'd re- 
luQtance, I at length complied with their requeſt; 
and Kitty—nothing loath-—=was my companion. 
My raſcal took care of the maid. And after 


' ſupper I began the attack, by aſſuring the dear 


girl of my inviolable attachment to her—telling her 
| could not live without her ;—that I had entirely 
given up all thoughts of Miſs Ravenſworth ;— 
that I would certainly marry her at the death of 
my father, on whom I was entirely dependant, 
and who would diſinherit me, if I made choice f 
a wife without his approbation : (the only cate, 
Bob, in which I would, even upon, a ſuppoſition, 
have brought my father out ot his grave again, 
where, thapk Heaven, he has been laid theſe three 
years, „ 

N Your 
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Your father, my Lord'! I thought you ha 
none living.— Yes, my angel, returned I; but 
great age and infirmities, which hinder him from 
appearing much in the world, is, I ſuppoſe, the 
' reaſon why you have not heard ſpeak of him. —. 
| I ſaw ſhe believ'd, and was affected; and there- 
fore left out no entreaty or aſſiduity which might 
| induce her to comply.—At lenth, with the greateſt 
difficulty, I conquered all her ſcruples. 
You'know, * I have a tongue (as Richard ſays) 
| can wheedle with the D—=|.”?——— And faith 
|| I needed it afterwards :—for when my ſweet an- 
| gel began to reflect on the faux pas ſhe had been 
guilty of, her ſorrow broke out into the moſt bit- 
ter invectives againſt her own credulity; (for ſhe 
| never once accuſed me) ſo that it was with the 
= greateſt difficulty I could get her compoſed again. 
4 However, I ſo far did, as to drive away al 
4 traces of her grief before the old folks returned.— 
Ever ſince, ſhe has been better reconciled to her 
fate, and in a few days I propoſe taking her te 
town; tho? how to accomplifh that without ker 
rents knowledge, is an affair I want your advice 
In, knowing the fertility of your brain in theſe 
Kind of inventions. Adieu, Bob; write im- 
mediately, and believe me ſincerely yours, 
50 # _- CharLes WILTON. 


LETTER xxxlv. 


Sir RoBERT BoyLe—ln anſwer, 


* 
. 


AIT H. my Lord,——had I not been per- 
I fealy well acquainted with your Lordſhip's 
hand-wrinng, and known too the circumſtance of 
your being at Harrow's, 1 ſhould have either 
doubted my ſenſes, or thought ſome one had forged 
your hand. —Why, your Lordſhip's brain mult 
IL cer- 
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certainly be affected by the wound in your arm, 
to make you write in ſuch a ſtile to me, about the 
mere trifle of triumphing over the virtue of a 
childiſh country girl, and a daughter of one of 
your tenants.—And then, I think Charles, you 
had ſo much. of the fool in you, as to wiſh the 
work undone— Why at the rate thou goeſt on at, 
thou wilt preſently be able to open a Tabernacle, 
and like We———d and W——y preach up re- 
formation to all thy late brothers m iniquity, and 
conjure them-to take thee for an example, and 
quit the road to dn. 

' Oh!: fie,—fie—Charles ;. little did I expect to 
have my advice afked about ſuch a fooliſh idle 
ſcheme as that of carrying the little ſyren Kitty 
up to town. — I was in hopes, now thou art a 
ſound man again, to have heard thee vowing deſ- 
trudion on the head of that ſaucy intruder and 
ſpoiler of thy happineſs, and the little run-away, 
Emily: nay, I :ſhould not have been ſurpriz'd if 
thou -had*ft- got her. again into thy power, and 
ſerv'd her in the manner ſhe deſer ves When in- 
ſtead of that, comes a letter filled with as much 
bombaſtical nonſenſe, as if thou had'ſt debauched 
a Duke's daughter or a Nun — O tempora / 


O mores Ho art thou fallen off from thy once 


noble ſelf, and our noble cauſe What a pretty 
figure wilt thou make when any of Emily's re- 
Jations ſhall accoſt thee in town with Vour ſer- 
vant, my Lord: — I hope ' Miſs Ravenſworth is 
well; and that, your Lordſtiip is perfectly reco- 
vered of the wound in your arm Or perhaps 
If your Lordſhip is ſo far recovered, as to be 
able to yindicate the injury you offered our fa- 
mily, I ſhall be glad to ſee you at nine to- 
morrow mot ning, behind Montague-Houſe. Yours, 


Cc, 


Vor. II. | | Really, 
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Really, Charles, theſe things will amply re. 
pay thee the expence and trouble both of mind 
and body, which thou haſt been at.—Yet, thou 
can'ſt tamely fit down with the poſſeſſion of a 
poor farmer's daughter, ſtile thyſelf a happy fellow, 


and ſend poſt for my advice, how to take her to 


town without her parents conſent. 

Oh! thou reptile ;_ and doſt thou really think! 
would deign to give my counſel in a matter which 
will redound ſo little to thy credit No- no 
Charles, my opinion is that you immediately give 
all your ſoft nonſenſical tranſport, and the caule 
of 'em to the winds.—Inſtantly depart in queſt 


of Emily, and her knight-errant low him to 


the D I, and take what revenge on her 
thou think*ſt beſt.— If ever thou fſet'ſt any value 
on my advice, follow it now, and I ſhall be al- 
ways ready to aſſiſt thee with it in future. Spare 
no pains to get her into your power again: and 
in the mean time, I will ſet ſome of my myr- 
mydons to work, and if ſhe be above ground 1 
think *twill be impoſlible for her to eſcape us all 
Adieu, Charles; Revenge is the word. 


RoBtRT BovLE. 
LETTER XXXV. 
Miſs EmiLy RAveENSWORTH. 

To Mrs. CLayrton, 
O O K again, Maria. Ves, the ſuperſcrip- 
4 tion is in Emily's hand to be ſure the name 
at the bottom too is hers, —Bleſs me, I thought 
the girl had been dead a week ago |—Ay, may be 


ſo; but J —— once before, I had the old pro- 
verb on my fide; if you did not believe me then, 


you do now, I hope. * 


Jam 
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learnedly on the .nature of fevers in general, and 


moſt ſtubbern and dangerous nature ;——renders 
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1am indeed, after being given up by the phy- 
ſicians, and deſpaired of by all my friends, at laſt, 
in a fair way of being reſtored to life and them,—. 
I. have been very ill, and ſtill keep my bed; but 
being told by couſin Dick, with a long phiz, that 
he had wrote a melancholy epiſtle to my dear 
Mrs. Clayton prognoſticating the exit of her friend, 
I determined to contradict it myſelf, by ſetting pen 
to * in propria perſona, tho“ I am till very 
weak. 

Poor Charlotte Danby looks very ill :—they tell 
me, ſhe has never left my bed - ſide till within theſe 
two days, that ſhe ſaw me abſolutely out of dan- 
ger; nor complied with the repeated ſolicitations 
of my couſin Ravenſworth, to take a little reſt. 

Young Blanche—Heigh-ho! (why do 1 ſigh, 
Maria ?—l think this illneſs has deprived me of 
my uſual ſpirits) looks like an abſolute ghoſt :!—— 
he has been dying too.! I think we are a moiſt 
tragical colle&ion of phizzes at preſent, — Couſin 
Dick, who, you know, uſed to fancy himſelf 
handſome, looks almoſt as emaciated as the reſt of 
them._——As for me, as I am determined never 
to think myſelf -ugly, I have not thought proper 
yet to call for a glaſs ; and as none of thoſe about 
me dare mention any thing of an alteration in my 
countenance, I remain ftif of opinion that I am 
perfectly beautiful. 

Hete's a ſtrange little apothecary ; quite a con- 
traſt to that gentleman, whom the famous Shake- 
ſpeare brings us acquainted with, in his play of 
Romeo and Juliet; is the only well thriven ſoul 
that appears. in my room; and he talks me into the 
vapours, and out of them again, a dozen times, 
before J; can get quit of him. Holds forth moſt 


of mine in particular; which, he ſays, was of a 


G 2 himſelf 
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himſelf great merit on my being ſo well recovered; 
beſtows a ſmall ſhare on Providence, and none at 
all in the phyſicians; declaring that he has more 
knowledge in every kind of fever, and indeed in 
diſeaſes in general, than all the faculty put toge- 
ther; and that if he had not-entirely altered the 
medicines ordered by them, I ſhould not now have 
been among the living. This is a piece of ſecret 
hiſtory, which, had I flept with my forefathers, 
would, I ſuppoſe, have been buried in oblivion, 
However, to give little Dapper his due, I believe 
him to have ſome ſkill in his profeſſion ; and after 
having returned moſt of my thanks to Heaven, 
who has undoubtedly had the greateſt hand in re- 
ſtoring me, I. beſtow the reſt on him. As he 
| knows the news of the whole town and country, 
he acquainted me, that yeſterday Lord Wilton car- 
ried off the farmer's daughter, in whoſe houſe ! 
was confined ; and the parents, whoſe only child 
ſhe was, remain almoſt heart-broke at the loſs of 
her. 

That man will one day meet with the reward of 
all his wickedneſs. Oh ! Heavens, here comes 
my little Diaſcordium.—— Where ſhall I hide my 
letter ?—But here he is.— Now for a ſcold, on the 
imprudence of venturing ſo ſoon to hurry my ſpi- 
rits by ſuch an exerciſe. —Ay, I thought ſo.— 
Stay, I'll give him you verbatim, 

Bleſs me, Madam, (ſignificantly ſhaking his pe- 
ruke, for I can hardly perceive he has any head, 
and pulling down a pair of enormous point ruffles) 
what can you be about ?—Sure my eyes mult de- 
ceive me | You _—y are not writing ? Pray, 
let me feel your pulſe.—1I ſear ſome alteration for 
the worſe, in conſequence of _ imprudence. 
— good Sir, I have juſt finiſhed, and then my 
Pulſe is very much at your ſervice. Bleſs me, 
Madam, ſays he, turningto Charlotte, why would 
you 
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you ſuffer the young lady to write ſo ſoon ? Upon 
my word, I can never anſwer for the efficacy of 
medicines,. while my orders are diſobeyed, 

Indeed, Sir, replied Charlotte, I have diſſuaded 
her all in my power, but ſhe would not be con- 
tradicted,— You know, my dear Madam, ſays he, 
turning to me, I ordered you to be kept warm, 
and by no means ſuffered to ſit up; you have not 
yet ſufficient ſtrength for it. Conſider the very 
dangerous ſituation you have eſcaped from, and 


take care of a relapſe, for if that ſhould happey,- 


it is not in the power of medicine to ſave you. —— 
At this they all take the alarm,——Blanche too; 
who hitherto has-not dared to controul me, now 
joins the Doctor. One moment, good people 
pray, let me finiſh, and I'll be perfectly obedient 
to your orders, —Oh ! this wicked Charlotte; 
ſpare my pen a moment, while I ſay Adieu, to my 
beloved Maria, and conclude myſelt her affectionate 


Ein RAVENS WORTH, 
LETTER XXXVI. 
Miſs Danny to Miſs SEaGROvE. 


T laſt, my dear Henrietta, we are relieved 
: from our anxiety, and I can once more re- 
lung my pen, with a heart grown light in pro- 
portion as I find the dear Emily out of danger.— 
What I, and indeed what we have all ſuffered from 
her late illneſs, is better felt by ſo ſuſceptible u 
mind as yours, than deſcribed by the pen of the 
moſt elegant writer. — She has been given up by 
us all, and we waited in hourly expeQation of her 
death, - This is the reaſon, why you have not heard 
from me. [ have been half diſtrated z—— 
thank Heaven, our fears are now at an end, | 
G 3 | She 
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She ſent for us all up ſome time 7 took 
a formal leave, witk a calmneſs and fortitude un- 
common in the moſt aged people, worn out with 
infirmities and misfortunes; much more in a 
young beauty, in the bloom of youth, and the 
greateſt proſperity. Aſter ſhe had talked to us, 
till her ſtrength was exhauſted, the fainted in the 
arms of young Blanche; and Mr. Ravenſworth, 
together with the DoQor, who juſt then entered, 
thinking her quite gone, bore the yourg lover, 
and myſelf, hardly ſenſible, out of the room: 
however, it was but a fit, which being ſucceeded 
by a gentle ſlumber, turned out leſs tragically than 
we expected. The apothecary, and her couſin, 
fat up with her all night; and the next day, 
we found there were till very diſtant hopes of her 
recovery, , | 
Mr. Blanche, and myſelf, were again ſuffered to 
attend her bed-fide; and with joy we obſerved, 
in a few days, that ſhe was growing infinitely bet- 
ter, tho? all that time ſhe did not appear the leaſt 
ſenſible. At laſt ſhe began to talk reaſonably ; 
and the firſt perſon ſhe enquired for, was her in- 
tended. I need not repeat to you, the extaſies of 
the young inamorato, at this mark of diſtinction; 
for my own part, I was quite angry, and could 
have almoſt beat the dear girl, for not giving the 
eference to me, who had ſuffered ſo ſeverely on 
er account, 

She is now, my dear Henny, ſo well that ſhe 
grows quite ſaucy—we can hardly keep her within 
any kind of bounds, —She does nothing but enter- 
tain herſelf, with ridiculing the figure of the little 
DoRor, who attends her, and ſcolding Maſter 
Neddy ; whom I'll aſſure you, ſhe already begins 
to keep in very great ſubjeQion, I ſometimes by 
voke her, by ſaying, he will retort it all upon her- 


ſelf, as as ſhe is married, She cannot ue 
the 
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the thoughts of being tied, as ſhe calls it; and 
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. yet in her heart, cannot help ſincerely. wiſhing her- 
g ſelf united te a man ſo every way amiable, and 
2 with whom ſhe is moſt violently in love. 

e The agreeable Ravenſworth, now his couſin is 
L almoſt well, beſtows his whole attention on me; 
e and we are as cheerful a party at guarree at preſent, 
, as you would wiſh to fee, I tancy, in about a 


| 

5 fortnight's time, we ſha]l- be able to travel, by 

L ſhort ſtages,. to London; from whence, in a ſhort 

: time, Miſs Ravenſworth will return to k H —: 

and, if no finifter accident happens to prevent it, 

| believe I ſhall accompany. her. 1644 
Oh | my dear Henny, ſincerely do I wiſh my- i 0 

felf with you again, that I might at leaſt aſſiſt to 1 

make your time paſs a little more pleaſantly, than HA 

L fear it has done for ſome time paſt, Adieu, my 

love; write. to me ſoon, and believe me 


Your. moſt affectionate friend, 
CruanrtoTTE Dansy.. 
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LETTER XXXVIL 
Miſs SSAcROvE to Miſs Danspy. 


] Received yours, my dear Charlotte, and at 
- the ſame time a letter from Mrs. Clayton, ac- 
quainting us likewiſe, that Emily was out of dan- 
ger. We have been pretty near in as diſtracted 
a ſituation. here, as you could be at C-—, Oh 
that ſweet girl | what has ſhe not gone thro'? 
A lady came here ſome time ago, of the name 
of Sandham,—She is a relation of Mrs. Clayton's, 
and was ſent by her to-announce the affliting news 
of Miſs Ravenſworth's dangerous illneſs : She 
came in with a countenance, in which was ſtrongly 
NN the alarming cauſe of her errand, 
After ſhe. had ſat ſome time, ſhe begged to ſpeak. 
G. 4. with 
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with Mr. Ravenſworth in private; and there in- 
formed him of his grandſon's dreadful letter. 

] was ſent for into the ſtuùdy: the old gentleman 
unable to ſpeak, referr'd me to Mrs. Sandham, 
who, drowned in tears, (for ſhe has been ac- 
quainted with our ſweet Emily) related to me the 
whole affair, 

Judge, my dear Charlotte, if my fituation was 
then better than theirs. ——I ſunk into a chair; 
and we all remained filent for ſome time. — At 
length, Mr. Ravenſworth ſpoke—Afſit me, my 
dear Mifs Seagrove—tell me, for God's fake, in 
what manner it will be poſſible for me to break 
this affair to my wife :—ſhe has already been very 
- uneaſy, at not hearing from her grand daughter.— 
What will be her affliction, when ſhe hears theſe 
melancholy tidings ?—l fear it will be too much 
for her. Oh! Mrs. Sandham, ſhe was the pro 
of my old age, the beſt comfort this world 7 
forded me.— At theſe words he burſt into tears, 
and we again renewed our filent lamentations, 
When words could find their way, we agreed to 
break it to Mrs, Ravenſworth by degrees ; firſt 
telling her of Emily's being run away (a circum- 
ſtance as-yet unknown to- her) and then of her 
being taken ill on the road, | 
An opportunity offered that afternoon. ' Miſs 
Patty, and Tommy Ravenſworth, went out with 
Mrs. Sandham, to fhew' her the park and gar- 
dens :—and Mrs. Ravenſworth began, by aſking, 
Who ſhe was, and what brought her on a viſit to 
their houſe? - We informed her, that Mrs Clay- 
ton had ſent her with a meſfage about Emily; 
who had been carried off by Lord Wilton, and 
had not yet been heard of. Lucky was it for us 
we went no further: hardly could ſhe bear this. — 


Her agonies were ſo great, that we feared two or 
three times they would be fatal to =. 
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the poor old gentleman, in freſh affliction, —Oh |, 
Charlotte, it is not always money that is capable 
of beſtowing happineſs : —fain would he, I dare 
ſay, have ſacrificed all his darling hoards, to have 
faved his grandaughter from the grave, and his 
wife from the poignant grief in which ſhe was, 
plunged : but theſe calamities are what riches can- 
not remedy, and all our efforts to conſole her were 
vain.——She grew ſo ill, ſhe was obliged to keep 
her chamber; and upon repeated anxious enquiries 
about her dear child, as ſhe calls her, we were 
obliged to inform her of her being ill. 

F ill yeſterday, ſne has pierced all our hearts 
with her complaints; but the receipt of two ſuch 
joyful letters, ſet us all to rights again; — and 
Ravenſworth, as nimble as fifteen, ran up ſtairs 
to his wife, to communicate the happy contents of 
them. 

We are now all compoſed. again. Maſter 
Tommy has really fret more about his couſin, 
than I thought it poſſible for him to do on any oc- 
caſion; but Miſs Patty ſeemed not in the leaſt af- 
fected; and when the news came of her niece's 
recovery, ſaid, with a diſdainful toſs of her head; 
She never thought there was any danger ; but 
there was always more fuſs about that girl, than 
if all the family beſides were to-die, F 

Her father ſeemed really ſhocked at her inſen- 
ſtbility : and Tommy made anſwer, - That as he 
did not believe his aunt had fleſh and blood about 
her, he could not wonder ſhe had not natural feel- 
ings like other folks. — This conſidering Miſs Pat- 
ty's figure, which is _—_ nothing but ſkin and 
bone) was really droll, and made us all laugh; . 
which put the lady into ſuch a paſſion, that ſhe 
told him, ſhe ſhould be ſorry to be made of the 
ſame materials with ſuch — ſap-ſcull as him; and 

6 | | 11953} +5 if 
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if he gave her any more of his impudence, ſhe 
ſhould box his ears, and teach him. better man- 
ners. 
Then by G—d, III kick your a—e, fays the 
oung ſquire, —ſap-ſcull, quotha”, old fuſty kettle ; 
don't know what kind of yellow materials you 
are made of ;, but as for being like me, you may 
be quite eaſy, for D——1 take me, if I was ſuch 
a ſtinking tawney as you, if I ſhould not in con- 
ſcience pack myſelf out of the world, that. I might 
be no diſeaſe to wholeſome mortals, 

At this ſpeech, Miſs Patty was ſeized' with ſo 
violent rage, that ſhe fell into hiſteric fits; and 
Mr. Ravenſworth, after having feprimanded his 
grandſon, (who ſincerely wiſhed might die, 
ahd devoutly prayed they would bury her alive) 
retired, and left her to the care of Harriot,. the 
ſervants, and myſelf. She has now again, un- 
fortunately for us, recovered the uſe of her tongue, 
and vows revenge on the ungracious ſquite. 
This, my dear, is the praſent ſtate of our affairs. — 
Adieu, my Charlotte; and believe me 


Moſt. ſincerely yours, 
H. SzAGROVE, 


LETTER xxxvnn 


Mi Emitry RAVINSWoR TH. 
To Mrs. RAIN WwoRAT u. 


OW much am 1 concerned my ever honour'd 
Madam, at the afflition you have been in 


5990 


on — of your poor Emily z and how great 


are my obligations to you for it ?—Teach me, my 
dear Madam, in what manner I can repay a pa- 
rent, who loads me with ſo many undeſerved 
marks of her eſteem and tenderneſs.— Great 
is my deſire to do it, but hard the taſk to acm - 


pliſn.— 
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him, perhaps, you had never more beheld your 
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iſn. However, tho” it can never bein my power 

to beſtow an adequate return to all your goodneſs, 

yet permit me to do it as far as in me lies, by com- 

plying with your ſtrict injunctions, to acquaint. 

ou as foon as I found the leaſt alteration in my 
rt and fentiments. | 

The time is come, my dear Madam, when I 
ſtand in need of all your kind indulgence; deter- 
mined, as I am, never to beſtow my hand without 
your. full approbation,—I remain in the greateſt: 
anxiety, till I know my fate from you—But why 
ſhould I ? fince I know you will never reſolve to 
make your: Emily miſerable. 

You will no doubt, with aſtoniſhment, aſk me, 
Where, during this interval of time, that I have 
been both impriſon'd. and dying, I can have picked 
up a ſwain-to loſe my heart to It certainly can- 
not be that monſter Wilton. Ah | my good 
Madam, don't think of - ſuch a wreteh. No——- 
it is to a young gentleman whom fortunately, or 
perhaps —— * if he does not meet with 
your approbation, I happened to ſee and converſe 
with at the maſquerade, . I doubt not, but your 
prudence will tax me with levity and indiſeretion, 
at being ſo * drawn in by outward appearances 
at firſt fight. Ah] Madam, teach me to be poſ- 
ſeſs'd of your extreme ſenſe and delicacy, and [ 
own you blame me with juſtice, Yes, I acknow- 
ledge I was indeed taken at firſt fight; but con- 
ſider, that I am unfortunate enough, not to in- 
herit from the belt of parents that — .01 7m and 
conſideration, which were ſo conſpicuouſly hers 
from the. tendereſt years, But think not, that 
from that interview alone, I have ventured to make 
you this addreſs.— The young gentleman has ſince 
then been the ſole cauſe of my eſcape from my 
horrid detainer j —he ſet me at liberty.— Without 


beloved 
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beloved child, as you ſometimes are kind enough 
to call me. He ventured his life for my preſer- 
vation—he has fince almoſt loſt it, from anxiety at 
my dangei eus ſituation, What return I ought to 
make him you muſt determine; for me, I know 
the dictates of my own heart; but they alone muſt 
never guide my conduct, - -, | 

My couſin Dicky too, no longer claims a more 
than friendly ſhare in my affections. His heart 
and tendereſt ſentiments. are beſtow'd on a de- 
ſerving girl,-a friend of Miſs Seagrove's—her 
name Danby—whoſe kind aſſiduities have much 
aſſiſted my recovery, She too is fond of him. 
What pity to part two hearts, united by the ſofteſt 
ties of love and friendſhip | 1h 

The Tr to whom I am obliged 
for life and liberty, is called Blanche j a man of 
© fortune, family, and education. If he has your 
leave, my couſin Ravenſworth intends inviting him 
down to H, at our return, which I hope will 
be ſoon for 1 die with impatience to ſee you, my 

randfather, and the amiable Henrietta, again. 

Eoulin Tom too, has no ſmall ſhare of my gra- 

— and eſteem, for the affection he has tellitied 
Me. 

We proceed ſetting off to-morrow for London 
and from thence, it will not be long &er we pro- 
teed homewards,—I hear it was Mrs, Sandham,, 
who was ſent with the news of my illneſa. 
She is the lady, Madam, whom I mentioned to 
2 in a former letter with pity, for being plagued 

ith a bad huſband, ——You are a judge of her 
figure and addreſs ; and for the reſt,, I muſt aſſure 

ou, ſhe is both amiable and accompliſhed, — 
being rather wild before ſhe married, and. having 
a mother young enough herlelf to be jealous of a 
handſome daughter; ſhe, by making her life mi- 
ſerable at home, and by repeated threats and per- 
| ſuaſions, 
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ſuaſions, ſacriſiced her to the monſter, who now 
dares call ſuch a woman, Wife! A wretch not 
three removes from an ideot; but the worſt crea- 
ture of that ſpecies, as he is both a drunken, paſ- 
ſionate, and ill-natured fool, that has art enough. 
to perſuade 'the, world he makes a good huſband, 
- while he uſes Mrs. Sandham with the moſt ſhock- 
ing brutality, | | 1 

have even heard Mrs. Clayton ſay, that Re 
has ſtruck at her: I myſelf, by living in the fa- 
mily, have heard him call her by the moſt ſhock 
ing names. He caimnot diſguiſe himſelf at home z, 
but, I fear, he ſucceeds too well in. that reſpect. 
abroad, He has ſo prejudiced. all her friends and 
relations againſt. her, that not one of them but 
Mrs, Clayton, have the ſmalleſt.pity for her. She. 
wok me with her one day to Mrs, Anderſon, her 
mother's z, but never did I ſee ſuch treatment of a 
day hter. 91h FI ih. Tab . 

She is a little, woman has once been — 4 
bandlome, and, has the vanity to think herſelf (0. 
ſtill, She is rather oy \ at——and has always had. 
un indifferent figure. She received, both Mrs, 
Sandham and me with as much. formality, as if. 
ſhe had never ſeen. the former,. any. more than my- 
ſelf, in her life, After we had been with her ſome: 
tlme,. ſhe began to grow more free in eonverſation 
with me, but was quite upon. the reſerve with her 
daughter; except When ſhe. obſerved, by chance, 
any thing in her dreſs. or behaviour, which ſhe. 
thought gave the leaſt room for. ridicule; a talent. 
ſhe affedts to poſſels in a molt eminent degree; 
and tho! ſhe. does not fail.to be ſometimes really 
entertaining with it, yet the motives, which, plainly, 
proceed from envy and ill- nature, make that which 
uin another mouth, (who would uſe it with leſs bit - 
terneſs of ſpeech, and vehemence of action) would 


appear 
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appear real wit, in her ſeem. ſcurrilous, tho' cle. 


ver. 

She likewiſe. pretends to be perfectly well read: 
in ancient and. modern: hiſtory, and diſputes, with 
the moſt: learned gentlemen, . on the Greek and. 
Latin. poets; tho” the does not underſtand a word 
of them. She fays- too, ſhe has a talent for 
languages; —her own, indeed, ſhe ſpeaks ſfuently, 
and having lived ſome years in France, has given 
her a perſect knowledge of that tongue : ſhe apes. 
their country manners in every thing, and has an 
invincible hatred to whatever is:Engliſh;; and with 
an indifferent income, "ſets up for a · proſeſſed fine 
lady. Acquaintance ſhe has but few; or ſhe has 
loſt them, by exerting her fine talents (as ſhe calls 
them) too liberally, in depreciating their no-ones; 
this too is — of her own. —Voila la portraite 
de Madame Anderſon, mother to Mrs. Sandham.— 
And I am the more particular in my deſcription of 
her, as you will, in all likdihood, be acquainted: 
with her daughter, whoſe ' wants of ſenſe ſhe. fo. 
greatly laments,  'You will yourfelf' be the judge 

of Mrs: Sandham; and I am defirous,: that you. 
be t y xcquainted- with that mother, who. 
is aſham — — N = — fault ;. 
which is. that onable one, of being. too 
pretty, too ſenſible, : and too agreeable.” 

Mrs. Clayton ſays, ſhe was once as lively as 

fſelf;- but the continual agitation of her ſpirits: 
at this time, makes her appear quite the reverſe. 
As I wiſh liberty to all my ſex who want it, ſo do 
I fincerely ' wiſh.- her blockheadly huſband in 
the church-yard, Where, upon his tomb-ſtone, .I. 
would beſtow. this infoription : 2 
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Here 
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Here lies 
| = —_ of _ _—— 
as „ In doing i ces 
6544 P all Mankind. 
Whole Self, was his Gop ; 
And whom, 
Had not a righteous and all meroiful Being; 
thought _ 
To take bim from this World,, 
, would: have 
Martyr'd an amiable Wife, 
worthy 
Of a. better fate. 


He was brought: up 
An ATTORNEY:; 
But providentially, his Idleneſs. 
got the the better 
Of his malevolem Diſpoſitioa - 
| Sb 


Quite to fll x crete Wickedneſsz. 
th — 


as if 
He had followed a Profeſſion, 
Which. 
By being in the Hands of 
- his Fellows, | 
(If any He had in Villainy) 
Has been perverted . 
To the ruin of many honeſt Families, 
His Tune 
Was ſpent abroad, in drinking 
And gaming with low Company. 
And at home, 5 
In ſwearing at and beating his Wife, 


This 
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This is the Character 
Of Mr, WILLIAM SANDHAM,. 
Whoſe Example, 
It is to be hoped, will be followed by Few. 
And whoſe Life 
Is regretted by None, 


This, my dear Madam, is the epitaph I would 
give the huſband, Was the mother to come 
under my laſh, ſhe would not eſcape much bet- 
ter. a 

I fear, you, who do not eaſily enter into 
ſtrong prejudices, will be tired with my lon 
animadverſions on Mrs. Sandham's relations. | 
beg your pardon, if that ſhould be the caſe : but 
my zeal for every fellow female in. diſtreſs, and 
my gratitude to her for the concern.ſhe ſhewed on 
my account, have run away with my ideas, and 
m wauld follow them. | 
My couſin Dick interrupts me while I write, 
and begs his duty, and moſt reſpectful love to 
= randfather and you, I join him, my dear 

adam; and pray Heaven to prolong the days of 
ſuch worthy parents, if it deigns to look with an 
eye of mercy, on your dutifully affectionate grand- 
daughter, 


EmMilLY RAVENSWORTH. 


LETTER 


MISS RAVENSWORT H. 16 


Er 
| Mrs, Ravens WORTH——in Anſwer, 


Received yours, my dear Emmy, which has 
effectually cured the anxiety of mind, your 
unlucky accident has ſo long cauſed me, I am, 
my dear girl, now, as well recovered as yourſelf, 
and hope ſoon to ſee you at home.—l return your 
candid confeſſion, by aſſuring you, that as ſoon a8 
| have enquired into the young gentleman's cha- 
rafter and family whom you mention, and find that 
they anſwer what I ſhould expect, in a man deſ- 
tined for your huſband, you ſhall have my full con- 
fent to follow your own inclinations ; and as your 
obligations to him are ſo great, I wiſh as ſincerely 
as you can do, that I may hear a favourable ac- 
count of him. 

Gratitude, my Emily, is the nobleſt move- 
ment of the ſoul; and the man who has preſerved 
my child, claims my beſt acknowledgments; theſe 
he ſhall receive, when you bring him to H.. — 
Your grandfather too, 1s willing to indulge you in 
your choice. But who is this Mifs Danby, whom 
you mention Dick Ravenſworth to be in loverwith ? 
I remember, formerly I was acquainted with 
a Mrs. Danby ; a moſt worthy woman, whom I 
ceaſed to viſit when Iretired to this country. 
If he is determined to marry her, I wiſh ſhe may 
be ſome relation to the lady I mean: daughters, I 
believe, ſhe has none; for ſhe was childleſs when 
I knew her, and was likely to continue ſoz or if 
not, ſhe could not have any grown to years of ma» 
turity. Miſs Seagrove you will probably ſee before 
you do me, Her father fetched her yeſterday to 
wwn, intending her in marriage for an acquaint» 

ance 
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ance of his, whom ſhe was to receive as her de- 
clared lover, the moment ſhe got home, 

The poor girl looked ſo thunderſtruck at the 
news Mr. Seagrove told her, that I was ſeized with 
the greateſt compaſſion, at the unhappy poſture of 
her affairsz and when he left the room, to pack 
up her things, endeavoured all in my power to diſ. 
ſuade him from forcing the young lady's inclina- 
tions ; Mr. Ravenſworth too adviſed him to take 
milder meaſures. — But in vainz he, poor man, 
is very headſtrong, and determined to ad as he 
thinks proper, | 

I fear, in the end, it will fall on his own head; 
a4 all perverſe people, generally, are the greateſt 
ſufferers by their folly, When Miſs Seagrove was 
ready, he took her off z and we are now, more than 
ever, in want of our dear Emily to bear us com- 
pany, Poor Henny was really a worthy girl, and 
of ſo mild a temper, that ſhe ought not to be treat- 
ed harſhly. Endeavour to ſee her in London, and 
render her all the comfort in your power. 

Your grandfather has thought proper to recall 
your Aunt Peggy, whom he has baniſhed his pre- 
ſence theſe ten years, for marrying Mr, Evelyn, a 
man without either fortune or family, to recom- 
mend him to an alliance with ours. ———1I have 
often endeavoured to perſuade him to a reconcilia- 
tion, but never could ſucceed till now; when tak- 
ing an opportunity to ſhew him the injuſtice of 
interceding with Mr. Seagrove for his daughter, 
when he had ſo long borne a reſentment to one of 
his own for a crime, which he declared, he ſhould 
not wonder if Miſs Seagrove was to commit :. time, 
and my intreaties, have at length foftened his an- 
ger, and he has permitted me to write to her, 
which I intend to do by this poſt. Adieu, my love; 
believe me yours affectionately, 

ELIZABETH RAVENS WORTH. 


L. K T- 


* 22 53—— 


hw „ - «- -=©w 


Ci 


Fü dn AS 7 _X_ 


„ ro Le /// Hs OS A. ew. 


project for the recovery of that litile fury ; and we 


MISS RAVENSWORTH. 163 
LETTER XL, 


Lord WitToN to Sir Rontzzr Boyle, 


me to give up a girt that I love, and who is 
nd to me, for the ſake of a confounded jilt, that 
brings nothing but plague and confuſion along with 
her, Revenge | with all my heart——that I thirſt 
after as much as thou could'ſt wiſh, and would 
ſpare no pains to get her again into my chutches, 
from whence if ſhe ever efcapes ſcot free, may I 
be poſted for an aſs, through every coffee-houſe in 
town, —DBut why, in the d— 1's name, can't 
I in the mean time comfort myſelf with alittle be- 
wite hing angel, whom Þ would keep, even if mar- 
riedto Emily Ravenſworth; than to whom, were 
it not for her fortune, I would ſooner be linked to 
the infernal Hecate.—No—no, Bob, I never 
give up a wench, till I am tired of her; for which 
reaſon! have contrived, without thy Machiavelian 
head, to earry Kitty to my country»ſeat at B——, 

Oh |! thou puppy, and do'ſt thou really think 
there's no merit in conquering ſuch a virtuous lit- 
tle ruſtic ? A Nun! or a Dutcheſs . 
a preity conqueſt, truly.— Why, thou head of 
the Wrongheads, doſt thou not know that the vir- 
tue of an hundred of them, would not weigh with 
the ſimple uninformed modeſty of one rural laſs — 
] would undertake to- triumph over a dozen Dut- 
cheſſes, and a whole convent of nuns, before I had 
advanced the leaſt ſtep towards the ruin of a far- 
mer's daughter. | 

Wilt thou ſet thy myrmidons at work? That's. 
right, Bob; for that I'll thank thee ; and if thou 
wilt meet me in London, we will undertake ſome 


R. T it, Bob, what a fellow are you ? Adviſe 
| 


will 
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will carry her to thy country-houſe : for ſhe muſt 
not come near my Kitty—the poor thing would 
break her heart, if ſhe thought I entered into any 
other engagements. 

I believe ſhe _— the vanity to think, I will 
make her my lady Wilton,-$he pipes from morn. 
ing till night, about What her father and mother 
will ſuffer from her loſs, —'Tis a good-natured little 
ſoul ; and, egad, I love her better than I ever yet 
did any of her ſex.———Oh | how ſhould I enjoy 
the thoughts of marrying that b—h Emily, and. 
bringing a miſtreſs under her noſe ; but Kitty would 
not do for that.— I would have a girl of ſpirit, 
that would teize the lady a little, and aſſiſt me in 
my wiſhed revenge ;—one that would match her 
ladyſhip for inſolence, and fight with her when 
the quarrel roſe high; for, I do believe the jade 
would box any thing that oppoſed her will. 

Don't you think, Bob, this revenge would be 
glorious ? To humble that proud ſpirit by re- 

ated mortifications Oh! I anticipate the 
Joyful event. Adieu, my lad Succeſs attend 


Your friend, 
WILTON, 


LETTER XLI. 


Sir RoBEr'T BoYLE to Lord Wil ron. 


W AT a ſtrange wayward jade is that ſame 


dame Fortune ou have been ſeeking 
after a fortune, with the incumbrance of à wite 
tacked to it, for ſo long; have gone. through ſo 
much trouble, got wounded, and peſtered to death, 
without having yet accumpliſhed.yoyr.end : while 
I, unthinking of any ſuch chance, wiſhing 1 
wives at the d—1,. and all men-fooliſh enough " 

en 
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enter into the nooſe—cuckolds—have a fine girl 
with 20,000], drops into my arms without the 
ſeeking. | 

Hey-day [— — D=n the fellow, ſays Charles 
bat fabulous ſtory has he picked up now 
to din my ears with, when I want his advice in 
more ſerious matters? Not you, indeed Charles ; 
charity begins at home,-l have now cards of m 
own to play, and muſt attend to them, before 
can think upon your leſs material concerns. 

Now, Charles, I think I can keep thee in ſuſ- 
penſe a little. Now do'ſt thou begin to curſe, bite 
thy lips, and flatter, in order to be made acquaint- 
ed with the glorious circumſtances of twenty thou- 
ſand pounds, —She's no Emily, Charles, —Mild as 
the ſummer breezes I—her ſoft accents thrill thro? 
one's ſoul, and give a full idea of * But 
how the d—1 got you this gi Bob? y I got 
her, Charles—I won't tell you yet—ſhe is tall— 
Atraight—handſome—her ſkin the moſt beautiful 
alabaſter, with eyes as black as floes, and hair 
of the fineſt jet. Around hex lips play wantonly 
a thouſand dimpled Cupids——Qh 1 ſhall grow 
poetical in her praiſe, and make thee curſe thy dull 
ſtars, that did not throw the fortune in thy way. 

And did*ſt thou ever ſuppoſe that thou could'ſt 
equal the glorious deſtiny deſigned for me, Charles ? 
Pihaw, man, thou never hadſt my talents for in- 
trigue—my perſon—my addreſs——— I d—n it, 
thou wert always but a boy in compariſon of my 
noble atchievements. But ſtill, ſay you, this is 
not coming to the point. —Curſe the fellow 
think his head is turned—he cannot talk rationally. 
Ob, ho,--can't I, my wiſe lord Wilton? 
—but if I can't, twenty thouſand pounds can, and 
very rationally too, for a needy baronet, with ſcarce 
a foot of was Ares circumſtance, by the by, my lit- 
tle deary's relations are by no means ö 

| with, 
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with. They think, I ſuppoſe, the eſtate is in „- 
tu quo———as it was when old dad and them uſed 
to meet together: but I know the value of it too 
well, not to put it to its proper uſe. 

Still foreign to the purpoſe—thou ſtill keep' f 
me in the dark, Bob. Well then, thou poor 
dog, I will at laſt take compaſſion upon thee, and 
let thee into the myſtery, Know then 
that formerly, there ſubſiſted a firm and laſting 
friendſhip between old Sir Richard Boyle and. Mr. 
Seagrove, a man of fortune, part of whoſe 
eſtate adjoined to ours. lle it ſeems, was 
troubled with a little daughter, whoſe ſoft ſoul 
melted away at the flames of one Captain Croſby : 
A gentleman to whom her dad bore implaca- 
ble enmity. This ſet his wits to work to break of 
their connection; and he ſent the girl down to 
H—, to be with your Emily, (and thereby hangs 
a tale, Charles, which may be uſeful) while in the 
mean time he ſought out a proper huſband for 
her, 

After having caſt about for ſome time, he re- 
colleded his worthy old friend had a ſon—doubt- 
leſs as worthy as himſelf——upon which, he en- 
quired if he was in England ; and being anſwered 
in the affirmative, paid me a viſit, and offered, for 
the friendſhip he bore my father, to beſtow the 
young wy upon his ſon. This is the ſum to- 
tal. —— Miſs was ſent for home. I pay daily 
homage at the ſhrine of this little Venus, and in 
ſpite of the averſion I muſt own ſhe has for me, 

muſt become my lady Boyle. 

As T told thee before, Charles, ſhe is all gentle- 
neſs; ſo, when L am tired of her, I can break her 
heart in a month at leaſt; Indeed it ſeems to be 
nigh done to my .hands, for the old fellow is devi- 
liſh croſs. with her, and the mother is kept in near 
as great awe as the daughter, She has twenty 
| thouſand 
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thouſand pounds down, and all the fortune at her 
rents death (whom I ſhall deceive with a falſe 

ettlement) falls to her ſhare; how ſoon that bleſſed 

event happens, you may be ſure I don't care. 

Miſs begs, I would not marry her againſt her in- 
clination ;. and I ſwear, it is impoſſible to live with- 
out her; and hope, after marriage, I ſhall induce 
her to think better of me. I am in no fear of an 
abſolute refuſal from her, as I am ſure ſhe dare not 
diſobey her father.— And now for a word of thy 
affairs. 

Depend upon it, as your Emily and my intend- 
ed ——, are acquainted, and know nothing of my 
intimacy with you, it will be the eaſieſt thing in 
nature to get her again into your power. Meet 
me in London, where I am at preſent ; and de- 
pend upon it, it ſha'n't be long, ere you are once 
more maſter of the jade, and in full poſſeſſion of 
all your wiſhes; which, as Iam in a fair way of 
being happy myſelf, I don't care if I aſſiſt you in 
the enjoyment of ; and with a full pardon for all 
thy atrocious offences againſt me, in deſpiſing my 
Machiavelian counſels, I conclude myſelf, thy ſin- 
cere friend, | 

| RongRT BoyLs. 


LETTER XLII. 


Miſs MARTHA RAvENSWORTH, 
To Mrs, EvzLYN, 


1 Sincerely rejoice, my dear Peggy, that my ob- 
ſtinate old father has, at length, conſented to 
forgive, and receive you again into his houſe and 
protection. I wanted your aſſiſtance, to invent 
with me ſome ſcheme for the ruin of our deteſted 


Emily, and the crew ſhe favours ; ſhe has been run 
| away 


* 
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away with, and near dying, as I told you in a for. 
mer letter, but is now recovered, and on her way 
home. Oh! why is ſhe ſuffered to return, tg 
make us ſtill feel the effects of our father's partiali. 
ty.— Would that old man were dead z—devoutly 
have I been praying it theſe twenty years ;—but 
he is doomed to live, that I may be unhappy and 
| dependant. 

Were it not for the large ſums and preſents I 
draw from their darling Emily, I ſhould not have 
money for the moſt trifling pocket expences. 

But ſhe is ſuch a fool, as always to be furniſhing 
her worſt enemy with what ſhe moſt wants. After 
all the buſtle they make about her fine talents and 
underſtanding, I remain of opinion, ſhe is very 'lit- 
tle above the degree of a downright ideot ; nay, 1 
have known ſome the world has favoured with that 
appellation, with ten times her ſenſe. She cer- 
tainly muſt know I hate her, and that I would 
ſpare no pains to do her every prejudice in my 
power; and yet ſhe will give me any thing I aſk; 
almoſt quarrel with the old fool my father, in or- 
der to procure me what I have occaſion for; and 
when 1 am ill, ſhe teſtifies as much unfeigned con- 
cern for me, as if I was her beſt friend. 

What is all this but the height of weakneſs ?— 
No, no, I cannot be perſuaded, I am ſure ſhe 
muſt want ſenſe extremely,——She is always open to 
deceit ; and tis by hypocriſy that I muſt. accom- 

liſh my revenge.—1 wiſh I could again betray her 
into lord Wilton's power,,-How ſhould I rejoice 
if he would addreſs. himſelf to me. ! could not 
then, .I think, fail of my defired end. But he 
ſhould by no means marry her :—I ſhould die at 
the thoughts of ſeeing her my lady Wilton; that 
would make her, if poſſible, more inſolent than 


ever. 
Suppoſe 
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Suppoſe, I perſuaded him, ſhe had no indepen” 
dant fortune, and that it was only a falſe report 


raiſed, to get her a nobler huſband. My life on't, 


he would then be in no hurry to ſwallow the ma- 
uimonial pill; and how ſhould I glory in ſeeing 
her pride reduced, by the abſolute loſs of charac- 
ter, and conſequently of friends or acquaintance. 

Of what uſe then would be her independant for- 
tune When her lord was tired of her, ſhe 
would become the outcaſt of the world, deſpiſed 
by her own ſex, and treated with inſolence by the 
other, — How rapturous the thought I am halt 
inclined to write to lord Wilton; but I'll ſtay till 
you come to H=— and conſult with you about it. 
I am ſorry your child's illneſs ſhould detain you from 
us ſo long a perhaps it will be yet a month ere 1 
can ſee you, and before that lime, this paragon of 
our family will be returned. 

Oh | that I could likewiſe get rid of this booby 
Tom. e is a wretch tog, that my ſoul deteſts ; 
but not ſo worthy of revenge as other, He, per- 
haps, may be inveigled to marry one of the maid- 
ſervants, and then his ruin is compleat. As for 
that little canting piece of ſobriety, Miſs Seagrove, 
I have done her buſineſs, by writing a letter to 
her father, acquainting him, that ſe was con- 
ſtantly viſited by Captain Croſby.— Upon which, 
he immediately Zucht out a huſband of his own 
chooſing, .and has carried Miſs away to London, 
to force her direQly into a marriage with one ſhe 
deteſts, —Little do our good family think what I 
have done; but 1 have other tricks to ſhew them 
yet; though I will always endeavour to manage 
them ſo artfully, as to remain wholly unſuſpeQed 
and by that means, 1 ſhall at laſt, perhaps, 'wor 
myſelf into my father's favour, and gain a better 
fortune aſter his death, than I could otherwiſe ex- 


pect. | 
Vol. II. H Indeed 
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Indeed there is no doubt, but when his grand. 
children are removed, he will behave more gene. 
rouſly to us. As for my nephew Dick, he will, ] 
think, ruin himſelf with the old man, for he is ſo 
very extravagant, that he will ſoon ſpend all his 
.own fortune, and then, Fm ſure, his grandfather 
will truſt none of his darling hoards in his poſſeſ. 
.fion,—— always pretend to be prodigiouſſy {;y. 
ing and frugal, Which, I believe, turns the ſcale is 
greatly in my favour.— Adieu, Peggy——make 
haſte to viſit us; and in the mean time write often. m 
l can now truſt my letters to the poſt by: ll to 
ſervant, which I was formerly obliged to put in bu 
myſelf, as I have got full permiſſion to correſpond WM && 
with you. tal 

You. ſay your. little girl has the ſmall- pox; but yo 
think the ſooner you could leave her, and come WM cir 
away, the better, for fear the old gentleman ſhould MI be 

change his mind again: beſides, my mother ha do! 
never had that diſorder, and if you could contrive | 
to bring a.little of the infection along with you viſ 
it might be a means of diſpatching one moiety of WM wo 
our old tyrant, however-——and then, perhaps, but 
t'other half would the ſooner decay. Once mot MI wit 
adieu, and believe me your ſincere friend, and al- 


fectionate ſiſter, 


MARTHARAVvENSGwWOR TR. 


LETTER XLII. 


- Miſs EniLy RAVENSWORTH, 
To Mrs. RavensworTH. 


XIV F. have at length, my dear madam, reach- 
V ed London, and are ſo much nearer our 
wiſhes of reviſiting our ever honoured parents. ] 
am perfectly well;recovered of my illneſs ; but! 


belie te 
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believe (though nobody dare tell me ſo) that the 
traces of it are ſtill very viſible for my glaſs, 
which is the honeſteſt truth-teller about me, (no 
great compliment to my friends, you'll ſay) too 
plainly makes me ſenſible of the alteration.— Ne- 
ver mind, my dear madam, I am good enough {til 
to make a wife on; and as Þ intend to dwindle into 
that ſober animal ſome time or other, the change 
is not material. 

Will you forgive the ſtile of your giddy Emily, 
my honoured grandmama ? Indeed ſhe had forgot 
to whom ſhe was addreſſing ſuch ſaucy ſentiments ; 
but your. goodneſs makes it unneceſlary for me to 
ſtrike them out again. To proceed then with my 
tale—which is only meant to prepare you for ſeeing 
your Emily, both thinner and paler than uſual, a 
circumſtance, I know would, without a preface, 
be ſufficient to alarm your indulgent tenderneſs; L 
doubt not, but a ſhort time will reſtore me. 

I have, ſince my return to Mrs. Clayton's, been 
viſited by—a married man—in every ſenſe of the 
word, —Perhaps. you have heard of his being ſo; 
but it was a piece of news I was firſt acquainted 
with by himſelf. 


If you knew of the wedding, you will eaſily 
gueſs who I mean; if not, I will give you a month 
k. to gueſs in—at the end of which time, you will 
not I am ſure be a bit nearer the mark, than you 
are at preſent.— An old admirer of mine—he was 
ſo humble, ſo adoring, ſo ſighing, ſo conſtant. — 
Ah! who would have thought the youth could have 
proved falſe to his repeated vows and ſolemn oaths, 
never to out- live my cruelty ?—Really, madam, 
after all, thoſe men are a ſtrange, fickle kind of 
beings.——I-think I. had better determine to have 
our nothing at all to do with them. But then to 
Ide an old Maid! W the very ſight of that 
2 


dreadful 
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dreadful word makes me ſhudder, —No, I fear! 
muſt venture, 

Forgive me, madam ; don't ſcold your Fmily 
for keeping you thus in ſuſpence with her imperti. 
nence.— The pen is in fault, I think—l don't knoy 
what's the matter with it, but it will write non- 
ſenſe whether I will or not ;—ſhall I throw it away, 
and take another ?—There—it's done.— And now 
for the fickle ſwain. 4 

His name is— Harding. No other than my 
Poor dying diſmal tired of living a batchelor, 
I ſuppoſe, and fearing that Time might lay his rude 
claws upon his ſmooth front, before J permitted 
myſelf to be wooed into compliance ; reſolved ng 
Jonger to indulge the mortifying thought, and to 
chace away all ſuch fears, has wedded thirty thou- 
ſand pounds.-A good comfortable kind of match, 
And now for an account of the viſit. 

He came to Mrs. Clayton's; where enquiring 
for me, he was introduced into the parlour.— 
Your ſervant, Mr. Harding. —Ma*am, your moſt 
_ obedient humble ſervant ;:»—1 am ſorry to hear— 
hem, hem of the unlucky accident, which ha 
deprived your friends ſo long of your. agreeable 
converſation, ! dare ſay, Sir, your ſorrow has 
been extreme. fear it has been injurious to 
your health—you look extremely ill.— You have 
loſt none of your uſual pleaſantry, I find, Miſs 
Emily. I am glad you think it a pleaſant ſubjed, 
Mr, Handiog; ſhould look upon it in quite ano- 
ther light. What, Ma'am ?—— Why, 
your being in a bad ſtate of health ———— 1 did 
not tell you, Ma'am, that I looked upon that in 
a very pleaſant light; I meant to ſay, that you 
ſill retained your uſual ſpirits —— Why ſhould] 
not, Sir? I'm not married yet.— --Still in 
ſtile of raillery, Miſs Ravenſworth ? (little did! 


imagine, I was touching the gentleman ſo __ 
Why 
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Why raillery, Mr. Harding ? I only ſpoke matter 
of fad. When you are married, Miſs Ravenſ- 
worth, you will not, perhaps, think it quite ſo lu- 
dicrous a ſubject. Bleſs me !—why * ſpeak 
as if you were really touched by it! A married 
man, could not ſeem more feelingly affected. 
Very well, Ma'am, I ſee by your affected igno- 
rance, you are determined to make yourſelf mer- 
ry at my expence, Affected ignorance | pray, Mr. 
Harding, explain; there is certainly ſome myſtery: 
hid beneath theſe words.—Ay, ay, explain, Sir, 
explain—then became the general cry —— Why, 
good people, ſays he, I need not explain that I am 
married, I ſuppoſe, ſince you are all ſo perfectly 
well acquainted with it. Married | married! 
then re-echoed all of us—upon my word, this is: 
the firſt news we ever heard of it.—Indeed,. Sir, 
fays I, I take it extremely ill you ſhould prove in- 
conſtant to me; and in the very time too, when I 
was ſeriouſly, thinking about entering into that ſo- 
ber ſtate, —At this, Mr. Blanche turned' firſt pale 
and then red L hope the thing is not troubled with 
jealouſy ———> And F continued roproaching Mr. 
Harding, in the moſt ludicrous terms, for his cru- 
elty in diſappointing me: the ſcene cloſed, 
by our all wiſhing him joy. 

He married Miſs Meadows, à lady about fifty; 
the moſt ugly, ill-natured old maid, that was ever 
known z. and from the moſt fuſty old virgin, ſhe 
is turned into as very a wife, as he is a huſband. 
dhe has a whole train of relations, with a ſuper- 
annuated old mother at the head of them, whom 
ſhe keeps to live in the houſe with her, and when- 
ever he offends her, (which indeed it is ſcarce poſ- 
ſible for any one to avoid) they all open upon him 
together, and drive the poor man out of his own 
bouſe for ſhelter, to any one that will harbour him 
againſt their fury, anal liſten to his woeful lamenta- 

H 3 | tions, 
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tions, while they keep full and peaceable poſſeſſion; 
and when their clappers are tired, amufe them. 
ſelves with playing at half-penny Quadrifle, or 
Love, at two-pence'a dozen counters.—Dick, not 
knowing then he was ſo diſmally hen-pecked, aſked 
his leave to wiſh the bride joy; adding, that as he 
was ſo great an admirer of maſic, they might have 
a little concert before we left town: but poor Jerry 
| ſhook his head, ſaid, his wife had the misfortune 
to have weak nerves, and could not bear the ſound 

of any inſtrument in the houſe. ————W hat a 
mortification muſt this be to à man, who is never 
eaſy, but when within hearing of a violin or harp- 
ſichord ? | | 

After having ſtood a little more raillery from 
both Dicky and me, he took his leave, defiring to 
be kindly remembered to my grand- papa and you. 
To have done with him 

Amongſt the reſt; Mrs. Sandham is more than 
commonly rejoiced at my miracufous recovery.— 
I don't know why' it is, but indeed I have taken an 
unaccountable prepoſſeſſion in favour of that agree- 
able woman. have ſtrenuouſly invited her with 
me to H, but her bear won't let her com- 
ply with it; knowing his own want of  attraCtions, 
he is too zealous to truſt her out of his'ſight, ex- 
cept when his low company and liquor get the 
better of his paſſion for plaguing her. | 

He and I have ſometimes high battles ;- and, I 
believe, he wiſhes me his wife for a day, that he 
might have the pleaſure of beating me. In fuch 
a caſe, I ſhould be very tame, I dare ſay may be 
might — but it would be after having procured 
him the beſt baſting he ever had in his life. 
Poor Mrs. Sandham is ſo oppreſſed by the ill 
uſage of her relations, joined to his brutality, that 
ſhe is almoſt frightened out of her wits, whenever 


he appear... . 
EET She 
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onz She has, I think, gained a conqueſt; and one 
m- who, if her huſband was dead, would, T-dare ſay, 
or uſe her better. He too is a fickle admirer of 
not mine I mean, Mr. Oakham. He often 
ed viſits her, and his regards are always fo totally 
he fixed upon her, that he ſeems to have no eyes for 
ve any thing elſe before him. 

Vou ſee, my dear madam,- what mortifications 


T 
6 Fendure :—Emuſtbe obliged to take Mr. Blanche, 
nd while he is in the mind; leſt I am forced to die a 
2 virgin of neceſſity, . which would, you know, be a 
er molt lamentable event. This pen is beginning 
p- to grow as unruly, I fear, as the other; ſo, my 


dear madam, while it is in any kind of order, I 
will conclude myſelf, 
Tour moſt dutiful and affectionate 


EMILY RAVENSWORTH. 


PF. S. Lhave called two or- three times upon Miſs 
Seagrove, ſince I came to town ; but was always 
told ſhe was out. k intend going again to- mor- 
row: I long to know how that ſweet girl bears 
up under her afflictions. 


LETTER XLIV. 


TrHomas Ravens won rn, Eſq; 
To RichARD Ravens woRTH, Eſq; 


; Writes this, couſin Dick, to let you kno, that 
I'ſe juſt tired out of my life; and if you and 
Emmy doant ſoon cum to beer me company, k 
muſt be forced to pack off againe for faither's. 
Mrs. Hornby has fetched away Mifs Hariot, and 
Pve nobody to talk to, but that beldam, aunt Mars 
tha, and th' aud foaks. ! deſire yowd bring me 
with you from London, ſum fort of an imbroy- 
H 4 | der'd 
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der'd waiſtcoat, after your own fance, (for I thinks 
as how, you hav a woundy fine one) and fix pare 
of ſilk ſtockings. | 

There has been a confounded duſt about turnin 
away our William the butler. Old Square Tole 
found him out, in ſtealing wine and brandy, when 
he was ſent to fetch it out ot ſellar; fo ever fins, 
no body but myſelf have been truſted to go down, 
He was for turning him away ditedly, but auld 
Patt pleded ſo hard for him, that he was forgivn, 
Fil vphould you, I was plagy ſorry for it, for heſe 
a divliſn impudent feller, and tells every thing that 
every body does. 

I was in a ſoar mind for having him turn'd of, 
but ſhe got better of me, by tellin aud man that 
he wad never get a ſarvant at wad dres his isſhas ſo 
well agen; and ſo that made t'aud fellow keep 
him. | 

Howſomever, I could not help telling her a bit 
of my mind; and ſo I ſaid, that I fanced ſhe had 
a yuſe for him herſelf, or ſhe wad never be fo damn- 
ed conſiderit about her faither, whoa, to my ſartin 
fure nolege, I new the hated. She called me ſome 
fort of an outlandiſh quere name.—a Hotty pot, I 
believe; and aſk'd me, what filthy ideſe I'd got in 
my perry-canny now. But I kept her up to't; 
Filthy yourſelf, you aud cat; iſe lay owt at all naw, 
that you have the moſt naſtieſt thowts of the too, 
with your Frenſh gibbriſh, What's here to do, 
know you. I ſay agen, you hav moar occa- 
ſhon for him to kis your witherd chaps, than to 
dres your faither's isſhas—you weaſend hagg.— 
Ceaſe your impartenance, you brute you, ſays the 
tallow-faced gipſy, or you will driv me mad. 
Mad, ai marry, ſays . 'twere a goodly dede; [ 
wad it was my pour, I ſad ſoun do that for_ you, 
"twad be a dedly lucky way to get rid o“ you. 8 
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Go, you wich of Hender, ſays I, and give ſuk. 
to the young imps that han't you, and doant cum. 
trublin me with your ſtuf. She colld me a fu moar 
names; bur by jingo, I maid her budg, for all the 
aud man's meddling——he's alwas ſnubbin me, I 
think, for taulking to that fuſty aud b—h. 

Irelly thinks *twer long on her, that Miſs Hariot 
were feched away; ſhe was alwes plaging the poor 
thing. I have a woundy moind to tak myſel to 
that yung wumman. I nede not matter frends 
conſent of beans ſtraw, you now, for I fall haiv a 
gud eſtait one time or other; thof for the matter 
o'that, their can be no gret harm in aſkin them; 
one can but be denied ; and I doant cair a button- 
top for that, | X 

[ intends to pay her viſit ſoon, for Curnel Horn- 
by deſirde he mite hav the pleſhure of ſeeing me; 
but, I beleev,. it wad be better to hav ſome fine. 
claiſe firſt. I kno thes ſouth-country laſſes is woun- 
dy fond of. dreſs; and I thinks as how, it is a+ 
great ſet of to a yung man of a gud preſens, IL 
hay ordered a handſum bagwig,. and I am to were 
it with a ſolitory like yours. Black will ſuite my 
complexion ;. and I begin not to fancy theſe little. 
bobs, Iſe always yuſed to were, they look ſo like a 
traideſman, the laſſes tell me. | | 

Ecod, I forgot to acquante you; that our aud 
plaig catch'd me kiſſing Mary. t'other day ; and 
wad you think it, ſhe was never a bit angry, bur 
ſaid, Mary was a pritty girl, and wou'd make a 
very gud wife to ſumbody ; but that I owt-not to 
gane the laſſes Hart, for fere of maikin her refuſe 
2 gud mach, when it was offer'd, Iſe fure, I ſtaird 
like « ſtue pig, for thowt of nowt leſs than a long 


firing of naims and abuſe—but Mary ſemes to be 


a grete favorit of hers—ſhe'is alwas crakin what: a 
tite handy. laſs ſhe is, and to be ſure ſhe mun be 
ſo, if ſuch. a. canker'd pieſe of guds as her can 

| H 5 | think 
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think ſo.—Fathe, PolVs a prey tht filly to play 


with—T have had à botch at kiſſing with her ſeve- 
ral times, but ſhes fo plagy coy there's no getting 
any ſens into her; though the tould Gracy t'other 
day, that I _ the propereſt young man ſhe ever 
ſeed ; and ant Patt tould it me agane. I wiſh to 
the lord Harry, Dick you wad make one among 
us agane.— I longs to fee little Emmy, after all her 
trubbles and ilneſs; and I fud be vaſtly glad to 
know, how that pritty yung laidy dus that was luv- 
fic, —Miſs Segrove, I mene. Do rite, Dick, and 
tell me ſum nuſe, to kepe me in hart ti? I fee you, 
And believe me 


Your loving cuſſin, | 
TRoMAs RAVENSWORTH. 


» Sw 2 We 1 
Miſs Emi.y RAviensworkth, 

To Mrs. RavensworTH. 
Hl my dear madam, I am in the utmoſt 
concern. You know, in my laft, I told 
you, I believed Mrs. Sandham had made a con- 
queſt; little did I think, Mr. Oakham had done 
the ſame, Yet how can one wonder? From 
fuch a huſband, who would not be delivered ?— 
But then the manner !——oh ! I am half di- 
ſtrated. —If ſhe had poiſoned him, I could 
have forgiven her; but to give the wretch ſuch 
cauſe of triumph—Bleſs me hom could the be o 
weak To keep you no longer in ſuſ- 
penſe, madam—Soon after you rectived try laſt 
letter, Mr. Sandham and his wife had a quarrel, 
in which.ſhe was certainly right. After having 
abuſed her with many ſhocking appellations, he 


roſe up, and before any of us could prevent him, 
| ſtruck 
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ſtruck her ſuch a blow on the breaſt, that ſhe faint- 
ed away, and fell to the ground: I went firſt 
to her aſſiſtance, as he was going to ſtrike at hey 
again, and in the ſcuffle have got a black arm, 

Mr. Blanche and my couſin Ravenſworth then 
ſeized upon the monſter, and held him, while we 
endeavoured to raiſe his wife, pre! 

In the midſt of our confuſion, in came Mr. Oak+ 
ham. Never did I ſee love, rage, and compaſ- 
ſion, all at once actuate the countenance ſo ſtrong- 
ly. He went up to Mrs. Sandham, took her 
hand, turned pale, trembled, then aſked the cauſe 
of her diſorder ; which I, in too great rage to be 
reſtrained, immediately informed him of, -with the 
moſt bitter invectives againſt the wretched cauſe. 
His face then kindled into the higheſt crimſon ; 
flying up to Sandham, he took him by the collar, 
and after kicking him about the room for a conſi- 
derable time, without either of the gentlemen of- 
fering to oppoſe it, or even the (then meek) cow+ 
ard himfelf, inſiſted upon his: quitting the room, 
and. undergoing: the ſame diſciphine in the ſtreet. 
To this the wretch made ſome reſiſtance, and at 
laſt burſt into tears; ſaying, he never uſed his dear 
wife ill in his life before; that he would aſk her 
pardon on his knees; and that he ſhould not have 
gone ſo far, but that he was provoked to think 
ſhe ſhould be led away by the ill advice of Miſs 
Ravenſworth. hv 5194 e 8 e Ie 

At this my couſin Dick went up, and pulled 
him by the noſe; and Mr. Blanche drawing his 
ſword, ſaid, Miſs Ravenſworth ſhould never be ill 
ſpoke of in his preſence, with impunity ; and in- 
ſiſted upon his fighting. This young Oakham 
oppoſed, as doing him too much honour ; as did 
likewiſe Maſter Dicky : and Mrs. Clayton put an 
end to the diſpute, by deſiring them, one and all, 
to kick him out of the room, « 1959 17 om q 
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He faid, he would not quit the houſe, withont 
his dear wife with him. She being juſt recovered 
enough to hear theſe laſt words, conjured us in the 
moſt moving terms to protect her; and he, all at 
once changing his note, d—n-d her for an infer- 
nal b— h, who had been the ruin of him; and 
ſwore he would ſend her to hell.—At this, the gen- 
tlemen no longer heſitated, and he was effeQually 
kicked out of the houſe. 

Upon examining Mrs. Sandham's breaſt, we 
found it ſo dangerouſly hurt, that it was abſolutely 
neceſſary to ſend for a ſurgeon ; who, upon exami- 
ning it, ſaid it might be of bad conſequence. In- 
deed, I never ſaw a more ſhocking blow : the an- 
 guiſh of-it was attended with a flight fever, which 
confined her two days to her bed. When ſhe ven- 
tured down ſtairs again, the firſt thing ſhe heard 
was her vile huſband aſking for her at the door, 
which near threw her into the ſame ſituation 
again, | 
* vain we aſſured her, the ſervants durſt not 
let him in; it was a conſiderable time before we 
could quiet her fears; nor ſhould we, I believe, 
Have ſucceeded, had not young Oakham entered 
to our aſſiſtance, At the ſight of him, her coun- 
tenance brightened up, and ſhe became in better 
ſpirits, 

: Mrs, Clayton was engaged out that afternoon: 
I was to have gone with her, but had put it off 
to attend the ſick lady, Couſin Dicky went with 
Mrs, Clayton, and Mr. Blanche was not that day 
of our party. 

Mr. Oakham then was left with us two females; 
and I, having often occaſion to leave the room, 
gave this young man, I fear, but too great an op- 
portunity to plead his ſuit ; for the next day ſhe 
diſappeared, and neither bim nor her have ſince 
been heard of, | ; 
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is plunged in deſpair at this raſh ſtep; and has 


The conſequence was, Mrs. Sandham caught a 
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This, my dear madam, is my preſent ſubje& of 
affliction ; this is the too fatal effect of having bad 
relations. The poor thing, I ſuppoſe, dread- 
ed to return home, and be at the abſolute mercy of 
her wicked huſband ; ſhe could not always remain 
with Mrs, Clayton; and her neareſt relations, who 
ought undoubtedly to have concerned themſelves 
in her welfare, were aſliſting, with the fool ſhe un- 
fortunately married, in oppreſſing her with inju- 
ries, Few families, it is to be hoped, are of their 
way of thinking : if they are, the Lord have mer- 
cy upon poor young creatures, who are at the mer» 
cy of ſuch inhuman ſpirits. 

Mrs. Clayton, who tenderly loves her couſin, 


been to wait upon Mrs. Anderſon; who ſays, ſhe 
now gives her up for ever. Good God ! when 
did ſhe do otherwiſe—and this too an only daugh- 
tet. Thank heaven, that has ſo happily diſpoſed: 
of me, with ſuch excellent and worthy parents, 
Vexed as I was, I could not refrain from laugh» 
ing at Mrs. Anderſon's ſo formally renouncing her 
—her to whom ſhe never did the ſmalleſt ſervice in 
her life. Nay, even refuſed to let her live in 
the houſe with her, without a moſt extortionin 
and unheard-of premium for her board. I heard: 
my friend Maria ſay, that ſhe once went with 
Mrs. Sandham to Mrs. Anderſon's, on an afternoon 
viſit, with other company, when a party was pro- 
poſed that evening for Vauxhall. They were to go 
from this mother's houſe.—-—- The daughter being 
full dreſſed, had no cloak with her; and fearing 
the evening might turn cold, begged her mamma 
would lend het one to take with her. — This was 
refuſed. She never lent things, ſhe ſaid, as ſhe 
really could not wear them after other people. 


violent 


182 THE HISTORY OF 


violent cold, which confined her to the houſe 3 
conſiderable time. Voila une mere. 

Thus circumſtanced with regard to relations, all 
of which are of a piece with this inhuman one; 
and ſuch a huſband, if any body may be excuſed 
ſo deſperate an action, it is the unfortunate lady in 
queſtion. Had ſhe poſſeſſed an independant for- 
tune, or a relation, who to that title would have 
Joined the name of friend, ſhe would, I dare be- 


lie ve, have acted differently. However, the deed 


is done, and I can but lament the loſs of ſo agreea- 
ble a friend and companion. 


The young gentleman's friends are all in the 


higheſt conſternation, as he was a lad of higb ex- 


pectancies; and has, I fear, given great pain to a 


worthy family. I think there is little but affliction 
in this world; and thoſe that don't ſuſtain evils for 


themſelves, have them to bear for other people; 


for I, who poſſeſs every bleſſing my heart could 
wiſh, am pepe wretched by the diſtreſſes 
of my friends and fellow- creatures. 

My poor dear Henny, though laſt, not leaſt in 
my eſteem I have ſeen her.—— She perſuaded 
her father's wretched choice to wait upon me, and 
introduce me to her fight ; as her parents had or- 
| dered the ſervants to deny her to all-viſitors but Sir 


Robert Boyle the name of her intended huſband, 


He came according to her deſire, and brought 
me from her a few lines, to teſtify it was ſuch. 


As he was a ſtranger, I did not care to go alone 


with him; ſo perſuaded Maria to accompany me. 
Ir. Seagrove ſeemed ſurprized at our en- 
trance. Sir Robert introduced us as his aequain- 
tance.— The lovely Henny looked emaciated 
beyond meaſure z and for the firſt time in her life, 
appeared pleuſed with the thing intended for her 
lord-—and maſter. You never ſaw, ma'am, « more 
horrid figure, He is a little, fat, bloated Or, 
avout 
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about thirty —his face is carbuncled, fo as to ren- 
der it dangerous to come near ſo fiery a phenome- 
non—his eyes. are little, grey, ſunk about half a 
foot into his head—his nofe made of rather (if poſ- 
ſible) more combuſtible materials than his face— 
his mouth is of the true ſparrow kind, and when 
he grins, betrays too viſibly the bad furniture with- 
in; for he ſeems not to have a ſound tooth in his 
head. 

This is the picture of Sir Robert Boyle, Bart. 
intended as a huſband to the ſweeteſt creature eyes 
ever. beheld, —T aroſe, and went to the window, — 
Mifs Seagrove followed me.—l in a whiſper aſked 
her, What ſhe would have me do for her, and in 
what manner ſhe propoſed to act? She deſired, 
would inform Captain Croſby of her diſtreſs. — 
I promiſed that I would ;—and think you, my ever 
honoured- madam, will not diſapprove the perform- 
ance of it. *I further aſked her, if ſhe would de- 
termine to run away? A thing, I really would ad- 
- viſe her to. But the coming up of the frightful 
Sir Robert, prevented her giving me an anſwer. 
Were it not for her, I ſhould ere now have been 
in the country, but would fain ſtay, and endeavour 
to be ſerviceable to a girl, who ſtands in ſo much 
need of my aſſiſtance, _ | | 85 

When I return, I propoſe bringing with me a 
Mifs Danvers, whoſe ſtory I will acquaint you with 
more at large, —She has had the misfortune to diſ- 
oblige her friends, and all Mrs, Clayton's interceſ- 
ſions, who has taken unwearied pains to that end, 
cannot effect a reconciliation, Here is a freſh in- 
ſtance of the cruelty of relations z how happy am 
I in mine — Adieu, my dear and ever honoured 
madam ; may heav'n preſerve me your eſteem, and 
it cannot fail of beſtowing happineſs on your moſt 
dutiful and reſpeQfully affe ctionate 

| EMiLY RAVENSWORTH, 
LETTER 
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LETTER, XLVI. 


Sir RoBerT BoyLs to Lord WIL rox. 


OW, the d—| take thee, Charles. Thou 
booby—were it any body elſe but thee, [ 
myſelf ſhould be tempted to carry off ſo rich 2 
prize, and leave the little puny Henrietta to the 
winds and tides, Thou can'ſt not ſurely be at a 
loſs to gueſs my meaning. Rot thy Kitty, 
what a fuſs thou mak'ſt about that ſilly piece of 
ruſticity ; while the handſome, lively angelic (yes, 
angelic let me call her) Emily, waits byt for thy 
arrival, to be delivered into thy poſſeſſion. — What 
a happy fellow wilt thou be, Charles? Egad, ſhe's 
a piece for an emperor,—— What the dl could'ſt 
thou be doing? to have her fo long in thy power 
and not——hey, Charles? eg” ©. 
Oh 1 thou inſenſible aſs ſhe might well 
eſcape from thee ——But, I think, thou told'ſt 


me that before ſhe eſcaped, ſhe made it her con- 


ſtant praQice to turn thee into ridicule. 
Why, how the d-] could ſhe help it? Could 
not thy ſtupid block find out, that ſhe muſt think 
thee a deviliſh driveller to continue ſo long in the 
ſame houſe, with ſo much corn, wine, and oil in 
thy cuſtody, and never once attempt to taſte it, by 
way of comforting thyſelf for all the pains and 
trouble it coſt thee in the gathering, 

But thou had'ſt got a fooliſh, puling, farmer's 
daughter in thy head, forſooth, and preterred the 
rural innocence of a country girl, to the ripe bloom · 
ing beauties of the fineſt woman eyes ever beheld 
Ah, Charles . 


All. ſeeing Phoebus | , 
Ne'er ſaw her match, ſince:firſt 
His courſe began. 


Oh! 


* 
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Oh! what a falling off is here! I could curſe thee 
| for thy ſtupidity. I have ſeen her indeed and 
to ſee is to admire. | 

My little dove (beyond my warmeſt hopes) de- 
fired that I would fetch and introduce her at old 
Snap-ſhorto's, who has forbid the reception of any 
company but myſelf, and whom I choole to bring, 
till after his daughter's marriage :——and for that 
purpoſe wrote a note, which I carried. How 
was I ſtruck at firſt ſight, with the penetrating 
eye, and charming toute enſemble, of the little 
Hebe. 

I delivered her my deary's note; but the little 
jade would not truſt herſelf alone with me; ſo we 
had the company of a married lady, one Mrs. 
Clayton, with us. After the uſual time of viſit- 
ing, ſhe took her leave, and by her own deſire, I 
am to call often, and take her to her friend. 

You ſee by this, that time muſt give us an op- 
portunity, and that ere lung, of teitoriüg her to 
thy wiſhes and revenge: if thou can't be ſuch an 
inſenſible, as to deſire any from ſuch a bewitching 
little angel, | g 

I fancy in about a week more, theſe dilato 
lawyers will have finiſhed the ſettlements, whic 
beſtow on thy ſriend the title of huſband to Hen» 
rietta Seagrove,,—Egad, I wiſh it was over, for 
I am weary of playing the lover, and long to be 
—_—_— the caſh,—Ah | the dear chink of twen- 
ty thouſand pounds —Adieu Charles ; but af- 
fairs go on ſwimmingly.— Make haſte, and put 
yourlelf into a fair way of crowning your wiſhes, _ 
by immediately rendering yourſelf on the field of 
action, where thou wilt find ever ready to aſſiſt 
thee, thy ſincere friend, 

RoszRT BOYLE, 


LETTER 
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CETTILIE SUN 
Miſs Emiry RavensworTH.. 
To Mrs. RaviznzsworRTH. 


Have ſeen my dear Henny ſeveral times, ſince 
I wrote laſt to my ever honoured. grand- 
mama. According to her deſire, I ſent for 
Captain Croſby, and told him to write to the diſ- 
ed fair one,. and I would convey. it ſafe into 
her hands. A pretty ſort of a go-between cha- 
racter | have taken up, I think. He did accord- 
ingly ſend a few words of comfort to her; which 
| —— without being perceived, the next tine 


Sir Robert thought proper to pay me a viſit, and 


take me to my friend. 


He is practiſing againſt he turns huſband, you 
fee; ſo convenient a lover, cannot fail to make 


an in- dul. gent hetp- mate. I had æ curious diſ- 
pute with Mr. Seagrove that ſame day.—— le 

aſked me, When l intended to make a match on't 
with couſin Dicky ?——I anſwered, When the 


whim took me in the head to be tired of liberty, 


I might in the ſplenetic fit, perhaps, now throw 
myſelf into that deſperate ſtate of Ma-tri-mo-ny— 


but while I kept a ſound underſtanding, with a 


ſmall ſhare of regard for my own prgher ſelf, I 
ſhould moſt religiouſly avoid breaking that com- 
mandment, which ſays, <* Thou ſhalt not lye.” 


He ſaid, That was odd kind of talking for a- 


young lady whoie duty, he thought, it was to 
obey her parents ; and that the fitth command- 
ment was of as much conſequence as any of- the 
reſt. 

Sir, replied I, I ſuppoſe, if one's parents com- 
mand one to commit murder, it is no breach of 
the commandment to be diſobedient in ** a 

caſe ; 
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cafe; and why they ſhould have a right to make 
one lye, more than kill, is a point of argument 
which requires ſome ſophiſtry to ſupport — How 
lye, Miſs Emily ? | 

Why, throughout the whole, Mr. Seagrove— 
We'll ſuppoſe, for inſtance, that your daughter 
was going to be married to Sir Robert Boyle 
the ſuppoſition, I own, is abſurd—but, however, 
let it remain for argument's ſake, —In ſuch a caſe, 
when the prieſt denounces the heavieſt judgment 
upon you, if you know any cauſe or juſt impedi- 
ment againſt the marriage, and do not declare it; 
would you have her to anſwer, before God, ſhe 
knew of none? No; her reply muſt certainly be 
this: 

appeal to Sir Robert's countenance, and 
your own underſtanding, Sir, whether I know of 
an impediment or not; that may, I think, bear 
conviction with it, without my declaring that I 
know ſeveral more.” Now, how your daughter 
could avoid all this confeſſion, at the very firſt 
ſtarting, without. being guilty of perjury, I can't 
conceive; and then to promiſe, to love, honour, 
and obey, an unconſequential being, who could 
not exact reverence from a, ſhoe-black. I need go 
no further, to prove to you the ſhocking impro- 
priety and wickedneſs of marrying, to pleaſe our 
parents oye | 

Upon my word, Miſs Emily, fays Sir Robert, 
rather diſconcerted, you are very ſevere :—I am 
ſure, if I was happy enough to obtain Miſs Sea- 
grove for a wife, I ſhould endeavour to make her 
as good a huſband as poſſible. Oh! as for that 
matter, Sir Robert, returned I, I am only faying 
what anſwer, a lady of Miſs Henny's ſentiment 
and feelings, muſt make at the altar. As to my- 
ſelf, I don't know but you might do well enough, 
for the uſe the generality of the women would put 

| you 
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you too; and indeed my dear Henny, was ſhe to 
marry you, would be obliged to be at the trouble 
of — you with antlers, in order to bring 
you to any fort of decent appearance. | 

Pray, Miſs Emily, fays Mr. Seagrove, don't 
you look upon adultery as a breach of the com- 
mandments ?——OQh! Sir, returned I, that is ſo 
unfaſhionable a commandment, that ever ſince 
parents have taken to themſelves the unnatural 
right. of ſacrificing their own fleſh and blood, 
wives have taken the privilege of crowning their 
ſpouſes brows, in order, as I told you before, 
to make their appearance a little more tolerable. 

After a little more diſputing, in which, I think, 
I had rather the advantage, we dropped the ſub- 
jet; and I found an opportunity of delivering 

arry Croſby's letter to the poor deſtined victim, 
who was to be delivered up at the ſhrine of the al- 
tar, to be deſtroyed by the never-ceaſing flames 
of that fiery faced votary of Bacchus, — Sir Robert 
Boyle. 

— as I was, upon the perſonal charms of 
this Adonis, he did not fail ſoon to fetch me again 
to bis beloved; who ſlipped into my hand an an- 
ſwer to Croſby's epiſtle, which J ſoon after de- 
livered to him, He ſhewed me a part of it, wherein, 
after the moſt heart rending ſtruggles, between 
duty, love—and horror at the wretch ſhe was 
deſtined for ; ſhe agrees—if he can find means— 
to eſcape from miſery to his arms ; the only refuge 
left her, from the tyranny and ill-uſage of her 
barbarous father. He has been ſome time laying. 
a ſcheme to get her into his poſſeſſion, and has at 
laſt hit upon one, which he tells her, in a letter 
J am to deliver this afternoon :—It is, to make an 
alarm of fire, when all the family are juſt about 
got to bed; this, without doubt, will call them 
up to find out the cauſe ; and while they are all in 

confuſion, 
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confuſion, and the doors open, he is to ſteal off Hen- 
rietta, and convey her into Scotland immediately. 

As I think this deſign cannot fail, I ſhall not 
ſtay to ſee the event of it, but return in a few 
days, to H ; where, when ſhe is Mrs. Croſby, 
ſuppoſe, we ſhall all have the pleaſure of ſeeing 
her. It will be ſome days, I fancy, e'er he has 
obtained leave of abſence, and got all things pre- 
pared to convey her ſafely away. 

I ſincerely wiſh them ſucceſs and happineſs in 
their undertaking. I have not yet heard any thing 
of Mrs. Sandham and her lover : her huſband 
makes a ſad rout about their being gone, and 
taxes us all with being aſſiſtant to it. I wiſh it 
would pleaſe Death to pay him a viſit, and leave 
Mrs. Sandham at liberty to reſtore her character, 
by marrying the youth ſhe is gone off with, 

I cannot help ſtill wiſhing well to that amiable 
woman: and tho' thoſe who call themfelves the 
virtuous part of the world, may condemn her, 
yet I never was one of thoſe dragons of chaſtity, 
that would give to endleſs miſery all thoſe, who 
had by chance, and a concurrence of unlucky 
e ventured to ſtray a little out of the 
road. 

The road of Virtue, is by ſome called a thorny 
ath,—[ never found it ſo, It is, I believe, 
ecauſe our ſex in general do, that they hate every 

one who does not undergo equal mortifications 
with themſelves. Aunt Patty, for inſtance, is one 
of thoſe tyannical 'virgins, who finding it ſo hard 
to remain ſo, and not having courage, by living 
otherwiſe, to iſtand the tongue of ſlander, gives 
to the infernals every young creature, whom in 
» heart (he. envies for having dared beyond her- 
Upon my word, I am always uncharitable 
enough to think, my own ſex in general, who _ 
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ſo very ſevere upon the conduct of others, are, 
in their hearts, the moſt abandoned libertines, 
Don't condemn me for theſe ſentiments, my dear 
Madam,—tho' I never heard you ſay it; yet, I 
think you, from your ience and knowledge 
of the human heart, muſt have made the ſame 


obſervation, I am, my ever hanoured Madam, 
Your moſt dutiful and affectionate 


EmiLY RAVENS WORTK 


LETTER XLVIIL 
Mr. SANDHAM, 
To Miſs EmiLYy RAVENSWORTH. 


OU are the only perſon, my dear Miſs Ra- 
venſworth, to whom I would venture to ad- 
dreſs myſelf, after the ſtep I have ſo lately taken. 
And tho', I am certain, you cannot fail to con- 
demn a conduct, ſo very oppoſite to your own 
idea of what a woman's ought to be ; yet, at the 
ſame time, I know your extreme good ſenſe, and 
juſt way of thinking, make you ſee every thing in 
its true light; and that if you ever judge partially, 
the ſcale is balanced by your great good-nature. 
Preſuming this know 


— of your amiable 
character, I write, to beg you will ſtill allow me a 
ſmall ſhare in your eſteem, and endeavour to make 
my dear Maria have a better opinion of me, than 
I am ſure ſhe has at preſent : as I know her ſen- 
timents upon ſuch a proceeding as mine, are much 
too rigorous to allow the ſmalleſt excuſe for me, 
till, by ſome means, the veil of prejudice is thrown 
off, and ſhe regards the thing as it really is. 


Conſicer 
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Conſider my dear Ravenſworth, the cruelty of 
my fituation z married, or rather ſacrificed, at ſix- 
teen, to a wretch my ſoul abhorred : but that 
misfortune not being ſufficient, I was forced to 
bear from him for three years a continued round 
of injuries, without a friend, or relation in the 
world to whom I could make known the load of 
ſorrow with which I was oppreſſed; as their an- 
ſwer always was, I ſhould oblige him, and not 
deſerve il] treatment; and they dared believe, 1 
ſhould not find it, | 

After having for ſo a long time, with ſeeming 
patience and inward agony, bore all thoſe ills, 1 
receive a blow, that near deprives me of liſe.-—— 
Sick, and in the midſt of my reſentment at the 
cauſe of it, I am ſolicited by a man, (in ever 
reſpe& the reverſe of that wretch, to whom, 
never more will give the title of huſband) the only 
man, for whom my heart was ever ſenſible of 
tenderneſa 3 one, whom all the world allows agree - 
able, and in whom, 1 think, centers every per- 
fedtion.—O l my dear Miſs Emily, your heart is 
not inſenſible ; tell me, how in ſuch circumſtances 
as mine, I could refuſe yielding to the intreaties 
of a lover, whoſe perſuaſive eloquence, I am ſure, 
would have melted a much more flinty diſpoſition 
than | was ever miſtreſs of, —At leaſt, if all I can 
alledge in my defence, will not make you think 
more favourably of my flight, let me appeal toyour 


extreme good - nature, which always excites you to 


pig rather than condemn, your ſex'sfailings. 
My Maria, even the amiable Maria, would ne- 


ver hear my complaints againſt Mr. Sandham; 


but, I dare ſay, her motive was a good one 


as ſhe thought they availed nothing, ſince the in- 


* 


diſſoluble knot was tied, that confirmed me a 
wretch for life. A wretch indeed I- for tho? I 
can find a thouſand excuſes within myſelf * _ 
| | ave 
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I have done, and tho'I am much happier now, 
than 1 have been for three years paſt, yet do not 
think, my dear Miſs Ravenſworth, that I am ſo 
loſt to reflection, as to be perfectly eaſy under 
ſuch ineligible circumſtances. No, believe me, 
I am ſhocked at the footing on which I live with 
Mr. Oakham ; and was the monſter, who calls 
me wife, once dead, I would either be his wiſe 
the next day, or he ſhould never ſee me more, 
I would deteſt the man, who did not love me 
upon honourable terms. Mr. Oakham gives me 
the greateſt reaſon to believe he does; and I am 
fully convinced, that. as ſoon as he can retrieve my 
character, by making me lawfully his, he will, 
with pleaſure, ſeize the opportunity. If I ſhould 
be.deceived, I hope and truſt it will have this good 
effeQ, that it will end my misfortunes with my 
life, which will ceaſe to be valuable to me, when 
it is no longer ſo to him, for whom alone 1 would 
reſerve it. But I am afraid, my dear Madam, 
I ſhall tire your patience with this dull melancholy 
ſcrawl, to which if you vouchſafe an anſwer, you 
will indulge your favourite pleaſure, by giving ſa- 
tistaction to the afflicted, | 
You ſee the confidence I put in you, by truſt- 
ing you with the place of my reſidence, which, 
I am ſure, I need not defire you would keep ſecret, 
Adieu, my dear Madam; accept my ſincere 
wiſhes for your health and happineſs, and believe 


me 
Your moſt obedient humble ſervant, 


FRANCES SANDHAM- 


p. S. Direct to me, by the name of Mrs, Hat- 
vey, at Mr. Wilſon's in b —. 


LETTER 


. 
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Miſs EMILY RAvENSWORTH, 


To Mrs. CLAVTON. 


O U have with this, my dear Maria, a let- 
ter which I juſt received from Mrs. Sand- 
ham.—If you would deſire to know my opinion of 
it, I need ſay no more, than that I ſhall anſwer it, 
and afford her all the comfort in my power. This, 
if my Maria has the regard for me ſhe has always 
profeſſed, will, I hope, influence her conduQ in 
favour of her unhappy couſin.—lI will not write, 
till I can give her ſome words of comfort from 
ou. | 
: Endeavour to place her agreeably, and with ſe- 
crecy, with ſome friend in whom you can confide ; 
and, I doubt not, but it will be poſſible to per- 
ſuade her from her prefent unhappy connection. 
Conſider, you owe this to the honour of your fa- 
mily, and to the misfortunes of ſo near a relation: 
and if this does got influence you, you owe it to 
your friendſhip for me — And I have vanity 
enough to believe, that this motive will be ſuffi- 
cient to induce you to a compliance with my re- 
queſt, And now for a' word or two about my- 
felf, - ebe Ur | 

When I arrived at H-—, the whole family 
gathered about me, rejoicing at my cſcape,— 
My grand-father and niy dear grand- mother ſhed 
tears of affeQion, at having me once more re- 
ſtored to them. I need not tell you, that my eyes 
overflowed with pleaſure, at this proof of their 
tenderneſsz and the two amiable girls, Charlotte 
and Nancy Danvers, were affected in the ſame 
manner, 


Vol. II, | Tomny 
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ToMMyY grinned his ſatisfaction, and beſloh. 
bered me for half an hour. —Aunt Pat ſaid, with 
a look of contempt, She was glad my romantic 
adventure had ended ſo much in charaQer ;—at the 
ſame tinte caſting her eyes, with a ſupercilious 
ſmile, upon Mr. Blanche.—Ay,. ſays Tom, do 
but ſee naw—Pſe glad you're come to take your 
own part, for I thought I ſhould never have kept 
my eyes i'my head to ha' ſeen you with, for no' 
but ſaying, Jo was a rare mettled girl, and-I loved 
you better than any auld maid i'th three kingdoms, 
thof one of em was a queen—Ifackins, ſhe roſe 
up, and if I had not flew to t'other end ot” room, 
and got a ſtick. to deſend myſelf, it's my ſartin be- 
lief ſhe would have ſpoiled me. | 

We were all diverted with the young ſquite, 
whoſe joy made him ſo talkative. Indeed we were 
all in high ſpirit, Our good people approve both 
Dicky's choice and mine—think then, if we have 
not reaſon to continue ſo» What, continue in 

ood ſpirits, becauſe I'm in a fair way of procur- 
ing myſelf a'tyrant for life : O ne—poſitively 
no,. I could not mean any ſuch thing—it was 
flip of the pen, which, as idleneſs won't ſuffer me 

o write my epiſile over again, we will let it paſs,— 

ut don't imagine, Maris, that I fancy myſelf at 
n a ſuppoſition, for I really don't 
believe I ſhall, have the wretch at laſt :—he looks 
ſo ſure of me too. Ah Neddy, Neddy,—l1 ſhall 
certainly diſappoint you after all- I would not have 
you make yourſelt. too ſecure, 

By Jove, 'twas bravely. done 

Firſt to attempt the chariot of the Sun, 

Then fall like Phaeton. My 
I have a great mind, Maris—But then gratitude, 
ſays my friend He certainly ſaved me from 
warſe tyrant z that I muſt confeſs j but Lard whit 


ſignifies ihat.—I would chooſe ſtill to be obliged to 
.. hum 


Sr 


— cc EI 


ſins. 
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him. — Vou know the obligation would ceaſe, if I 
was to repay him ſo amply, as to beſtow my 
pretty perſon upon him.——Or ſuppoſe we take 
it this way—— Don't you think by reſcuing Him 
from as errant a dame Partlet as ever mother 
Fortune in her mad freaks formed, I ſhould make 
a proper return, for his ſnatching me from the 
clumſy paws of that filthy Lord Wilton. Un- 
doubtedly, you'ſay, Emily; for ſuch a little fickle 
gipſey as you, would break his heart in a twelve- 
month's time. Hold— don't call names tho?! 
Maria — that is more than I bargained for.. 
Ah if I could be ſure the thing would really be 
polite enough to take himſelt ſnugly out of the 
world at the year's end, — I can't ſay but for that 
ſpace of time I might be drawn into the nooſe. 
And yet the mortification of loſing ſo many pretty 


lenſible ingenious adorers, as I have the good for- 


tune to pick up every day |—It would _ be' a 
trying circumſtance, —But'then' I ſhould have 
that made up to me when I became a widow, 


Very true, Maria—Well, I'll aſt him, and if he 


really promiſes to cotnply with this requeſt of 
mine, I'll take him by way of pennance for my 


A gentle tap at my door — A lover's tap ? 
No, couſin Dichy,—-What' does he want? 
Theſe impertinent men are ſo troubleſome. Ah, 
thank God, my cou, I've eſcaped they— 
Peeping at my letter too,——O unparallel'd aſ- 
ſurance |= Well, pray read—now I hope you are 
ſatisfied — Wicked girl, he calls me— no matter, 
I have need of all my wickedneſs to kvep ſuch 
toads as you in order. I muſt go down dlrectiy 
A curious ſight for me to ſee ; no telling before- 
hand—O Curioſity ] thou art ſwift to enter inthe 
minds of prying women. —— I muſt go with the 
y the propenſity I have co be ac- 

I a quainted 


— — 


penſity to finery. He has purchaſed a bag-wig— 
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quainted with evety thing that is going forward: 
Altendez mon retour, Maria; and as, I ſuppoſe, 
I have by this time conjured up that pretty little 
ſpirit of inquiſitiveneſs in you l will endeavour to 
lay it as ſoon as poſſible. 


IN CONTINUATION. 


Hal ha! hal hal Maria, I ſhall burſt with 
laughing. —Couſin Tommy—Ha ! ha ! ha! ha! 
Oh! I can't proceed—ſuch a figure! I muſt lay 
down my pen again, and laugh before it will be 
poſſible to give you the deſcription—Ha! ha ! ha! 

'You know I often told you the youth's pro- 


he got it on this morning, and has been view- 
ing himſelf theſe two hours, Dicky peeping at 
him, and called me to fee the grimaces he was 
practiſing before he deſcended to breakfafl. — 
But I4ittle imagined, he would make his morn- 
ing's appearance in it. | 

Soon after we went down, in he came, - dreſſed 
and poudered—a dolitare, and a ſword on, which 
Dick brought him from London.—Such an ori- 
ginal |—— My grand-father's face, and my good 

and-mother's, were lengthen'd about halt an 
ell. Tom walked in with the conſequence and 
dignity of a prime . minifter—ſtroaked his chin 
looked contempt on little folks below, and took his 
ſeat.— Silence and ſurpriſe, reigned throughout, 
for ſome minutes,—l, ready to burſt with laugh- 
ing, yet not daring to give it vent, leſt it ſhould 
divert my eyes from the droll object before them 
at length, my grand - father ſpoke, without the 


„ ng *** — 


Aa oo = — ᷣ 1 wm =, os wk ay i. 


* leaſt inclination to the riſible, PII aſſure you; his 


aſtoniſhment was too great ſor that. 


6 In the name of God, child, ſays he. how came 


you dceſſed in ſuch a manner ? 


ban eig : How 
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How dreſſed, Sir? replied Tom, again ſtrck- 
ing his chin, and viewing himſelf with a lock of 
felf-approbation ? 

Why, in that prepoſterous maner, ſays my 
grand- mother; why, child, you look like a 
Merry Andrew, 

Ma'am, returned the youth, with an air of con- 
ſequential dignity, you can't be thout to under- 
ſtand the proper dreſs belonging to a gemman— 
who have lived fo long out of the beaus mund; 
but I appeals to couſin Dick and Emmy, whither 
] is not dreſt in the higheſt taſte of the taſhion? 

Couſin Dick and I replied, that his appearance 
was indeed quite on caricature, | 

Why there now, ſays. Tom, — did not I tell you. 
as how [ was dreſſed in chatadter? 

Our old gentleman, with a look of real concern, 
declared the boy was mad ;—my- grand-mother 
ſmiled z we young folks burit into immoderate 
hughter, which Tom thought, was at the igno- 
rance of the old people. Mils Pat laid, with a 
look of contempt—Puppy—(unfortunate old vir - 
gin, (he's always drawing herſelf into ſome ſcrape l) 

Puppy yourſelf, retorted the angry ſquire——- 
you're a puppy, and a jack-als 10 boot.. In vain, 
aunt Pat urged him to hold his tongue; 'twas with, 
| ſuch contempt her remonſtiances were given, that, 
the enraged Tommy laid his hand upon his ſword, 
ſwore he would put up with theſe affrontsno longer, 
and demanded fatistaQtion:: and had not Dicky. 
held his hand, he would certainly have drawn upon 
her. The dinner- bell now obliges me to cloſe my- 
narration, with aſſurances how much I am, my- 
dear. Maria's ever affeftionate | 

Emily RAVENSWORT H. 
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LETTER U. 


Sir RopERT BoyLz to Lord Wil rox. 


TELL and the DI, Charles! I ſhall 
run diſtraQed——T tat curſed Emily. 


Z'geath and fire—I'm almoſt choaked with rage, 


at the bare mention of her name.—But if Pm not 
revenged, the Dl fetch me. 

Now, Charles—now's thy time. —By H—, 
my rage is ſo great, that d—n it, I can't write. — 
I muſt lay down my pen, and when I can com- 
poſe myſelf enough, te give thee an account of the 
reaſon of all this raving, I will again, reſume it— 
at preſent, *tis impoſſible, | 

Well—a bottle of the beſt Madeira in Britain, 
bas at length put me into ſuch ſpirits, that, I 
think, I may venture to begin once more—in or- 
der to inform thee, how I have been abuſed, cheat- 
ed, tricked, and robbed. —Damnation—while 1 
tell it, do I live? 


Who the D-——1 would have thought that 


little whining jade, Miſs Seagrove, could have 
played ſuch a trick? But that confounded Emily, 
the was certainly at the bottom of it—for which, 
if I forgive her, may the vengeance I mean ſhall 
fall on her head, light on mine, —* O woman— 
woman, damn'd, deceitful woman, — Who was 
it taid great Troy in aſhes ?—Woman.—Who for 
an apple damn'd mankind ?—Woman.” In ſhort, 


whatever miſchief is done in the world, enquire | 


but into the cauſe, and you'll find woman at the 


bottom on't,—S'death, how I wander |—One glaſs 


more, Charles, and then to the point, —There— 
pow for it, 


When I went 'tother day to old Teſty's, my 


wiſe father-in-law that ſhould have been ; inſtead 


ot finding the family in ſober tranquillity, as for- 


metly, 


— — 
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merly, all was in diſorder -and confuſion. 
The raſcal that let me in, ſtarted, as if he'd ſeen 
ſome hideous ſpeRtre—ſaid-not a word, but pointed 
to the parlour-door.Þy H——, I thought 
ſome of them were dead—ſo made a full ſtop 
and thro” the dread of finding a dead corpſe in the 
room, (than to which, you know, there is nothing 
I have a greater averſion) I was going to turn 
back ;—when, at that inſtant, opened the door, 
and out came old Cholerick, in a long gown and a 
white night-Cap,. his eyes upon the full ftretch, 
and mouth wide open. This was enough for me— 
| was fure it was a gholt—and immediately gave 
three ſkips and a jump back ;- and had it not been 
fora d—n'd tea-table, which was in the paſſage, 
and over which I fell neck and heels, I ſhould cer- 
tainly have been out of the houſe in the twinkling 
of an eye... Tbe old. man now came up- I gave 
myſelf over for Joſt—and was endeavouring in vain, 
to fecollect a. ſhort prayer: tl. on a nearer view, 
and touching him, I was continced it was no ſha- 
dow, but the ſame corporeal ſubſtance which 1 
parted from the evening before. How now, 
vir Robert, ſays he, what are you in the com- 
bination? Will you run away from me too? Then 
ſeizing me by the arm, which he griped ſo damned 
hard, as made me think him mad, he pulled me 
into the parlour; (I devoyily wiſhing him, or 
myſelt at the D, to be out of his clutches) 
where, in a corner, drowned in tears, ſat his in- 
conſolable help- mate. Down he ſquatted——— 
mute as a fiſh, ——-[—ſtaring firſt at one, then at 

the other —and really, if my aſtaniſhment and fear 

had not got the better of my riſibility, it would 
| have been a moſt entertaining ſcene ——At laſt, 
' I muſtered up ſufficient courage to ſtammer out, 

in a faultering voice. P- a- y, wha-t-sthe m- a-tter, 

» Sea-gr-0v-e ? 


14 Rouzed 
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Rouzed by my voice, (tho' not the moſſ ay. 
dible) the old man looked up, gave a deep groan, 
and replied : Matter I Why, Sir, my daughter's 
run away with by that villain Croſby.— He then 
went on, telling the whole ſcheme by which he 
got her away, which, I am ſure, took him up two 
hours. — But as my patience will not allow me fo 
much time at preſent, I ſhall only ſay, that by 
alarming them with-a cry of fire, when juſt got 
to bed, in the confuſion, my demure help-mate, 
that was to have been, ſtole out, and was never 
miſſed till morning; when old Seagrove being ap- 


prized of it, got up in a Dt of a hurry, and 


never thinking of altering his dreſs, was the rea- 


ſon of his making his. appearance betore me in the 


manner I have mentioned; to my no ſmall terror, 


and the damage of my ſhins of all the ſkin trom 


the ancle to the knee, which -I | untortunately 
wiped off, in my fall over the table.. 
That curſed Emily, what does ſhe not owe me? 
I had fcrgot to tell thee, that ſhe was deviliſh ſe- 
vere upon me one day, at old Seagrove's, where 
| had carried her, in order, as I find by woeſul 
experience, to weave a halter to hang me with, 
What ſhe ſaid was ſu damned ſmart, that by my ſou), 
I could not anſwer uit as I ought; and therefore 
contented myſelf, with thinking on the revenge [ 
would take, when I put her once more into thy 
power, which, I hope, will now be very ſoon: 
tor my own ill fortune, in which ſhe had fo prin- 
cipal a ſhate, will now ſpur me on with greater 
alacrity. Oh, Charles, what a loſs to me is 
twenty thouſand pounds, and the addition of all 
old Square+toes? wealth at his death. —The bare 
idea diftrats me.— Adieu, Charles—lT can no more 
at preſent, but will finiſh this to-morrow, the 
power of the Madeira begins to flag, and tis now too 


late 
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late to take a ſecond potation. Once more, 
adieu, till to- morrow. 


IN CONTINUATION. 


That ill-toward Miſs Fortune, takes a de- 
light, | think, in playing her mad freaks upon 


me. 

I had ſent Squires for theſe two days paſt, to 
get intelligence of Emily's motions, and this 
morning aroſe, big with the hopes of ſweet re- 
venge. But on coming down death to my hopes! 
received a line from him, informing me, that 
ſhe had been gone to H - ſome days, and 
that he was on his road thither, to. ſee what he 
could learn with regard to the preſent ſituation of 
the family. | | 

A fly dog !—He durſt as well be d nd, 
as return without a part of his errand. Juſt come 
back, they tell me. Well, ſend him up.— 80, 
once more Fortune ſmiles and cheers my droop- 
ing ſpirits, in the perſon of ' honeſt Robert, whom 
our Lordſhip bribed at the maſquerade; they 
ave turned him away, and he is now in my ſer- 
vice. | | 

It ſeems, my truſty Pandar met him on the 
road; and being formerly ſlightly acquainted, and 
knowing the livery he wore to be Ravenſworth's, , 
began to ſift him about the family — Butt he had no 
occaſion to uſe any fineſſe in the matter his bro- 
ther Martin told him very willingly his forrowful. 
caſe : that on Emily's going home, ſhe explained 
the whole affair of the maſquerade, and the poor 
fellow was forced to pack off inſtantly. — Squires 
brought him to me, and in conſideration that you 
55 the cauſe of his loſing his place, I have taken 

m. | 

He tells me, that Emily, fince her return home, 
frequently takes a walk into the park in an even- 
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ing alone, amuſes herſelf with reading in a ſum- 
mer houſe, at the end of it: the park door, 
which is near the ſummer-houſe, opens to a wide 
common, and he has luckily brought away one of 
the keys belonging to it. ; 

Now, my Lord, boot, and to horſe—I think 
you cannot now fail of getting her again. I have got 
five truſty raſcals, very fat for the purpoſe, and ſent 
them with Robert, who brings you this. —He 
will inſtruct you in the proper time to make your 
attack, and likewiſe ſhew you the way ; but 1 
would not have you take him to the ſcene of 
action, leſt his being ſeen in the neighbourhood 
by any of the family, ſhould make' them ſuſpici- 
ous, and by that means put them on their guard: 
therefore deſire you will, as ſoon as he has given 
u full inſtructions, ſend him back to me, as [ 
all want him in an affair which I have in hand; 
and but for which, I wauld certainly have been 
with thee, to have ſhared in the triumph over that 
Syren, Emily.—Adieu, Charles; ſucceſs attend 
thee, prays thy friend and humble ſervant, 


RonerRT Bovuk. 


| Miſs EmiLy RAVENSWORT RH. 


To Mrs, San DAM. 


IT H this, my dear Mrs. Sandham will 
receive a letter from Mrs. Clayton, which 
1 hope, and dare believe, will give her both com- 
fort and fatisfation : for tho” Nana, by her own 
irreproachable conduct (God knows to none of the 
beſt of huſbands) is entitled to be more ſevere than 
moſt women, in ſuch a caſe as yours— yet, 4 be- 
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lieve, that very reaſon, which proceeds from her 
excellent diſpoſition, is the cauſe of her being 
more indulgent to the failings of others, than if 


ſhe herſelf was equally in want of the fame le- 


nity. | | 
If any caſe in this world would oblige me to be: 


ſerious, it is your preſent unhappy ſituation ; for 
though you ſay, you are happier than you have 


been theſe three years; yet, as you acknowledge 
four preſent circumſtances to be perfectly ineligi- 
e, Y 


ou will not be offended with me for wiſhing 


there was a change in them. —But I beg pardon— 


I: will not trouble you with my ſerious lecture; 


-» the firſt place, becauſe I am entirely diſqualified 
r it; a 
has given a quantum ſufficit, in the incloſed 
epiſtle.—To change our ſubje& then. 

As I know news:to be one of the reigning paſ- 
ſions belonging to us buſy mortals, eſpecially the 
males, who, dear ſouls, go with ſuch an air of 
conſequence to the coffee-houſes in a morning, 
call for the papers,—drink two-penny-worth of 


coffee, to clear their brains from the fumes of laſt 


night, and very ſeldom is the end anſwered ; then 
+ ſettle the affairs of the nation; ſhake their empty 
noddles, to expreſs their no meaning, and ftickle 
up for liberty and property; while, perhaps, their 
dearies at home, rule like-goddefſles at large, with 


deſpotic ſway, and make them too ſenſible that it's 
a bleſſing they are by no means qualified for, and 


conſequently never hope to enjoy. 


As fuch is the cafe, and that we are equally. 
fond both of hearing and communicating, I will: 
muſter up all I can collect, to acquaint you with, 
and then the concluſion to be drawn from the afore- 
mentioned. remark is — That we ſhall both be 
| Pleaſed, May be fo; if you pleaſe then we'll try 


the experiment, | 
Paur 


—_— 


in the. next, as I dare ſay Maria 
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Pour commencer done par le commencement, we 
will treat of your Ladyſhip's eſcape, 

In the morning, when you was miſſing at break- 
faſt, there was a 8 hue and cry--Servants. 
ſent up, to ſee if you was in bed, —No—A. 
morring's ramble into the park, perhaps? Had 
you been ſeen to go out? No The ſtreet door 

und wide open, ſome of your cloaths gone 
a ſuſpicious circumſtance that. No walking in 
the park, with two or three gowns, and a dozen 
ſhift; on at a time, as many aprons, &c. a pretty 
figure you would have ben. 

Mrs. Clayton, with a ſace as long as my arm, 
began to aj prehend the truth, and was ready to 
ery.—— Her huſband, in his uſual polite. way, 
(huſbands are apt to be polite, you know) called 
her, a fool, and ſaid, what. was it-to her if you 
was gone to the D—].?—he. knew. no buſineſs ſhe 
had to care, —A remark quite in. character, for if 
every friend he had in the world: was there, it 
would give him no concern — The reaſon of that 
you'll ſay is, becauſe in that caſe he'd be ſure of 
meeting them again: very true, that may, indeed, 
be ſome excuſe — him. | | 

[ endeavoured. to comfort your couſin, and told 
her you would poſſibly appear at dinner: but ſhe 
did not expect it, and conſequently, was not diſ- 
appointed.. PPHE | 

In the eyening too, your little chimney- ſweeper, 
(for I dare ſay that has been his original profeſſion ) 
called with a fat gracer, his intimate acquaintance 
one of his pot-companions, .I ſuppoſe, and aſked 
for his wife, in ſo r a manner, (think- 
ing the 27 coul 
was made) that unfortunately Mr. Clayton, who 
was at home, heard him, and came out; and not 
being in one of his beſt humours, (a very com- 
mon caſe with him) threatened your ingenious hay 

ban 


defend him if any oppoſition 
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band with a kicking, if he did not get out of the 
houſe—Upon which, like a great blubbering ſchook. 
boy, he began a crying, and falling on his knees, 
Mr. Clayton would Jet him juſt: ſpeak to 
his wife for a minute. | 
Maria happened to hear this diſpute, and com- 
ing out, aſſured him that you was gone nobody 
knew where. He then aſked, If you had taken 
your cloaths with you? Which he was told was 
no buſineſs of his ; but he inſiſted, he faid, upon 
having them, if you had not taken them away; 
and that if Mr, Clayton did not deliver them, he 
would bring a conſtable and fetch em. This, as. 
you may well ſuppoſe, got him kicked out of the 
foule ; and he has ſince, I hear (having ſpent all 

the ready money he had) gone to write for a liſpin 
attorney in Chancery-lane, with whom 2 
his clerkſhip; | 
What could the beaſt want with your-cloaths-?— 
Poſſiblyhe would have trucked them for gin, or ſome 
ſuch comfortable potion, when his cath run ſhort, — 

I hope his infernal Majeſty will ſoon take him-t 
himſelf, and leave. you at liberty: — yourtell 
to the miſ-judging world, who have indeed treated 
you too ſeverely : a circumſtance, that ought not 
to ſurpriſe you, as they are polite enough not to 
make much diſtinction of perſons, but laſh their 
neighbours indifcriminately, juſt as it happens: to 
be moſt convenient; thoſe neighbours ſtill not be- 
ing ſo deficient in the. rules of good. breeding, as 
not to return the compliment. Thus does the 

ſpirit of politeneſs go round. 78 

You know Charlotte Danby,— Next- Monday 
\ fortnight is fixed for the happy day, for my animal 
of a couſin Dicky, indeed but | can't ſay.much-on 
the other fide of the queſtion. —— They think, 
I'll lead up one. in the dance—a horrid miſtake, 
| that 
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that of theirs : don't intend any ſuch thing theſe 


ten _ poſitively. | | 
ifs Danvers, whom you have likewiſe ſeen at 
Mrs. Cloyton's, I hope will ſoon be reconciled to 
her friends; my. good grand-mother has under. 
taken-it, and we are all to make a party, and take 
her with us to her father, when we hope the ſight 
ef his daughter, and the interceſſion of ſo many, 
will induce him to forgive her. tler 
Miſs Seagrove, whom you have heard us ſo of- 
ten ſpeak of, is at laſt gone off to Scotland, with 
Captain Croſby. I wonder what the terrible Sir 
Robert will ay, to the loſs af his intended ſpouſe. 
Do you think the wretch will cry ? If he would 


ſhed tears now, as Othello ſays, « Faſt as th” 


Arabian tree drops its medicinal gums,” it might 
paſſtbly he a means of quenching the flaming phæ - 
nomenon of his fiery countenance, and then, 


with the paring off a pound of. his unconſcionable 


noſe, a perſon might venture to approach him 
with ſome degree of ſafety. | 
A pretty contraſt between him. and your huſ- 


Band ; the one flaming like Mount Etna ; and the 


other, exactly as if his face was covered with aſſes- 
ſkin--not 2 bad fimile,. conſidering the analogy 
there is between the two animals Heavens 
where was the woman within you, when you con- 
ſented to yoke yourſelf to ſuch a num · ſcull ? 


Not one little bit of the ſpirit of contradiction? 


Oh tie, and ſuch a mother to copy by too 


No wander ſhe does not like a daughter fo very 


different from herielf.— Adieu, my dear Mrs. 
Sandham ;. I hope, if you ever have it in your 


power to marry again, you'll manage your huſ- 


band better,. and take example by 
| Your ſincere friend, 
__ EmiLy. RAVENSwoR TH. 
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LETTER LIL 


Mrs. CLayTonN to Mrs. SANDHAM. 


T would be needleſs, my dear Fanny, to tell 
| you half the vexation your late imprudent ſtep 
has occalioned me. You know the ſincere love 
I always bore you, and muſt be perfectly ſenſible 
what my feelings are on fuch an occaſion. 

I do not mean to upbraid you, Fanny ; bat yet 

ive me leave to lay before you the terrible con- 
— of ſuch a conduct. You have revenged 
yourſelf upon yourſelf; and if the world was 
doubtful before, this laſt action muſt convince 
them, all that has been already reported is moſt 
indiſputably true. | 3 

Your character loſt the young gentleman, com- 
panion of your flight, as well as your.elf entirely 
ruined I tremble for you both How is it poſſi- 
ble you can ſubſiſt? Both deſtitute of fortune, and 
the means of procuring your bread. What muſt 
be the end of your connection? 

As I ſuppoſe you may want money, incloſed | 
ſend you a bill for thirty pounds: *tis all I have: 
in my power, nor can I be ever of much aſſiſtance 
to you, Vou are ſenſible, my dear Fanny, that 
was | entire miſtreſs of myſelf, my houſe ſhould 
be a certain and welcome aſylum to you; but I am. 
married to a man, whom I think it my duty to 
oblige, and to whom it would not be agreeable. 

our mother, without a large confideration, 
will not receive you to her houſe ; and I know of 
no reſource but one: Mrs. Collins, whom you 
have often ſeen with me, is an agreeable nr 
lady, a Roman-catholic, and is going to France, 
for the education of her children ; ſhe would. be 
glad of a young lady to accompany her; and as 
ſhe has no large fortune of her own, and, con- 
| ſequently 


2c THE HISTORY OF 


ſequently, lives at no great expence, I think, I 
can anſwer for furniſhing you with an annual in- 
come, ſufficient to enable you. to. live within her. 
prudent plan, | 

This, my dear,. is the utmoſt extent of my 
abilities, and what:you ought, I think, to accept— 
] hope, indeed, you. will not. heſitate a moment, 
Mr. Oakham has it now in his power to be recon- 
ciled to his friends, a circumſtance which may not 
be, when a-few months has, perhaps, obliterated: 
him from their memories. 
If it pleaſe Heaven to take Sandham, and you. 
both continue in the: ſame mind, you will have it 
then in your powers to be reunited. 


. . \ 
In the mean time, you cannot continue ſuch a. 


connection, without the greateſt imprudence; 


if you reject my preſent offer, you. put it out of 


my power —— inel nations) to be of 
any future ſervice to you, as I cannot, without in- 
juring my own reputation, encourage you, while 
you purſue ſuch a plan. Conſider, my dear girl, 
on what I have.ſaid, and believe. me ſtill your molt 
affectionate: 


MARIA CLAYTON, 
BETTER LIII. 
HzxRY Crosy, Fla; 


To RicnyarD RavgnsworrtH, Eſq. 


F TER a very harrafſing journey of four 


hundred miles, I have, at length, the un- 
4peakable ſatisſaction of informing you, that yeſ- 
terday morning I was made happy, in receiving 
my-Henny's hand, from a worthy North Briton. 
The fear of being overtaken, and the fatigue of 
travelling night and day, have ſo reduced my 
charmer's ſpirits, that ſhe-did not reliſh the bear- 
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ties of the northern metropolis, ſo, after a day's 
reſt, we, this morning, ſet out on our return bh 
Berwick, a little town on the borders of the T eed, 
but neither in England nor Scotland; from whetice 
| write, this, 
As Henny is ſo fatigued, that we-cannot purſue 
our journey with ſafety, we intend to remain here 
a few days; but from what I can gueſs of the 
town, we ſhall not be very well entertained ; the 
only amulement they have, being a troop of ſtrol- 
ling players, whom they think miracles, I find— 
at leaſt, if the whole town be of the ſame opinion 
with my fat landlord; who, with a very conſe- 
quential air, abruptly entered the room, ſoon af- 
ter we arrived, and excited our curioſity ſo much, 
with the praiſes he very fluently beſtowed on them, 
with all the wit and eloquence of a true Boniface, 
that, tired as we were, we went to fee the Beg · 
gars Opera: with this previous information from 
our Hoſt, That they were the moſt wonderfulleſt 
people in Tragedy ſhows, and the moſt comi- 
calleſt in Comedy ones ; as an inſtance of the for- 
mer, he ſaid, they had almoſt made his wife miſ- 


carry the week before, by cutting off Eſſex's head, 


as naturable as life; and to prove the latter, he 
had himſelf laughed till he had like to have burſt 
his ſides, at the humourſome ſhow of Hamlet. 
Scarron,.in his excellent novel, has not pro- 
duced richer food for laughter, than the exhibition 
and exhibitors mutually afforded. The place, I 
may preſume, had been a malt-kiln ; about twenty 
benches, riſing above each other in gradual aſcent, 
with ſlit-deal feats, were built upon ſuch ſlender 
principles of conſtruction, by a carpenter, Who 
dreaded payment of his bill, that every ſpectator 
was in momentary danger of being ſquatted or: 
the ground ; the s were all unplained, _ 


* 
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the nails not driven half home, made excellent 
work for taylors and mantua-makers. 
The curtain reſembled the bed -hangings de. 
ſeribed by Pope, and dirty yellaw ftriped with pal- 
try red; in that part, where you ſee montos in the 
regular theatres, was vilely daubed the words 
Vivitur Ingenes, abominably ſpelt ; and for the 
benefit of unlearned cuſtomers, beneath was 
ſerawled this very ſignificant tranſlation, Ve live 
by our Mit. In a corner of the pit, ſat the moſt 
offenſive creature that ever ſcraped cat-gut, who, 
with great aſſiduity, tormented our ears inceſſantly 
for half an hour, before Peachum was preſented 
us; a fellow too vulgar, and too ill- looking for a 
real thief-taker, who hlundered every ſecond line, 
particularly by faying, inſtead af fx ſilver-hilted 
ſwords, fix ſilver- hilted ſhirts, His Rib was wor- 
thy of ſo engaging a mate, a little ſquab woman, 
who ſtared like a pig, waddled like a duck, 
and ſoreamed worſe than a frighted ſow in a ſtorm; 
by 2 miſtake, which might bave happened throygi 
want of a glaſs, one check was ornamented with 
red like a milliner's doll, and the other wore the 
hue of an. unbleached candle; ſhe ſpoke like the 
goddeſs of Nonſenſe, and ſung like the eldeſt 
daughter of Diſcard, | | 
Polly, who would have made. an admirable 
Wapping landlady, ware ſuch a pair ef high pin- 
heeled thues, that ſhe moved as if a pair of ſtilts 
had ſupplied the place of legs. This occaſioned 
her to topple forward in ſuch a manner, that we 
were ſeveral times under apprehenſion of her bolt- 
ing headlong upon us into the pit: this would cer- 
tainly have happened, if her lover, Macheath, 
had not catehed one of her material flips ;. how- 
ever, his care produced an incident of much 
laughter, for haviog unluckily laid hold of her 
high raiſed. tete, head-dreſs and. all gy maſs 
ing 
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leaving her own uncombed golden locks, filletted 
with a dirty red garter, expoſed to view, This 
threw the dear creature into ſome confuſion ; but 
being not very baſhful, the replaced her artificial 
nut-brown covering, and/ went on with this gentle 
remark, ** Curſe that there Fellor of mine, he 
would make me put on ſuch confounded faſhion- 
zble ſhoes, that a body can't walk in them.” 

This exquiſite performer, whoſe voice and foot 
kept pace with her delightful appearance, trom an 
exalted opinion of her own muſica] execution, 
ſeemed to have declared war againſt poor blind 
Scratch in the corner, who, though his muſic was 
ſufficient to baniſh compoſure from every other 
mind, often Julled himſelf afleep ; each time he 
nodded, Polly, enraged at his want of taſte for 
her ſinging, put on the face of a fury, ftamped 
like an exerciſing foldier, and cried out like thun- 
der, ** Accompanyment, you, Sir;“ here the dole- 
ful ſounds. renewed, while he played one tune, 
and ſhe ſung or bawled another, 

Lucy was enacted by an old lady of fixty, who 
ſeolded like a Billingſgate, and in her ſinging emu- 
lated the harmony of winding up a jack or filing 
a ſaw; nature had twiſted ber ſhape conſiderably 
on one ſide, and time the univerſal tooth drawer, 
having unfurniſhed the gums, her tongue was in- 
cloſed by noſe and chin, like a kind of paren-- 
theſis,——Filch's features ſpoke the pick- pocket 
admirably, but by his dreſs, looked as if he had. 
— _ from one of the gibbets on Hounſtow: 

eath. = | hed 

Macheath's gang might be juſtly ſtiled Dramatic 
Coſſaes and Calmucs, for they butchered common 
ſenſe without the leaſt remorſe ; one of this mi- 
ſerable crew to ſhow his idea of character, ex- 
hibited his tall aukward figure ſpread out like a 
petit maitre. 

Among 
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Among the ladies of eaſy virtue, there were 
two or three tolerable faces, and the whole group, 
particularly Polly, who repreſented Slammekin, 
looked as if they played ſimilar parts on the great 
ſtage of life. 
The Captain gave a very whimſical idea, both 
in look and deportment of one of thoſe miniatures 
of man a babocn; dreſſed in an old red jacket: 
the motion of his legs was rather ſkipping than 
walking, that of his hands the flapping of 2 
Bantam's cock's wings ; the change of his fea- 
tures grinning—his ſpeech chattring, and his ſongs 
the gurgling of liquor out of a Jong necked bottle; 
however being manager, though worſt of the bad, 
he by right o — aſſumed the capital part— 
a maxim I find moſtly maintained by gentry of 
that ſtamp. | 

After the opera, by way of. continuing our tor- 
ment, they kindly gave us an operatical farce— 
the Devil to Pay | and certainly with reſpect to 
action no piece was ever better titled ; for the 
Devil to pay it literally was ; the curious perfor. 
mers who in a ſtate of ſobriety ſeemed as if Na- 
ture's journeymen had made them and not well, 
they xmitated humanity ſo abominably ; were now 
ſo elevated with gin and ſtrong beer, that ſuch 
nonſenſe enſued as beggars all deſcription ; and 
cauſed me to wiſh. the man on board a man of 
War, and the woman employed in the more ſuit- 
able ſtations of crying oyſters or ſelling ginger- 
bread, I muſt have tired your patience, there- 
fore conclude this trifling. 1 am, &c, &c. 
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I Mrs. CLarTos. 

UCH an'accident! Maria, ſuch a ridiculous; 

droll, unaccountable accident. Oh lud l 
Oh lud ! who could poſſibly have thought it 
Now are you impatient to know the nature of itz 
and will, in all likelihood, wiſh me married for 
keepin You in ſuſpence. A good comfortable ſort 
of wiſh ; and may chance to be fulfilled,—But all 
in good time, Maria. Don't hurry me, child, 
for if you do, in all probability your curioſity may 
remain unſatisfied to the end of the chapter. This 
you may call, ending you before to prepare the 
way for me j as I don't know a worſe puniſhment 
fot'a female, (at leaſt, I can anſwer for mylelf) 
than to remain in ignorance of what we moſt deſire 
to know'w—Teiting Emily, to expatiate upon a 
ſubjec I am already ſo well acquainted with; for 
once throw aſide the Ob? 
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Ohl! ſtop there, good Maria. I know what 
= would call me; but at your own peril-be it.— 
poſitively bar all abuſe, and if you'll promiſe ic 
be very good, will for once take the rode of com- 
mon ſenſe, however unfrequented the path, and 
endeavour, though quite unfaſhionable, to ſpeak 
in a language which may ſtand ſome ſmall chance 
of being underſtood, ——— Perhaps you'll think l 
had better have done this half an hour ago? Very 
likely.—I know your ideas are a little in the anti- 
deluvian way; but no matter; a lady of my fa. 
ſhionable ſtile, is not eaſily led into the ſtrict rule 
of night, and the unerring fitneſs of things, as my 
friend Square expreſſes himſelf, —Still foreign to 
the purpoſe, —-* Ab! Belifr, mon ami, commencer 
par le commencement,———- Well, for once l' 
— compaſſion on you, and let you into the whole 

air, ; 3 
You muſt know then, our ove old yirgin, that 
beauteous _ h, whom but to ſee is to admire, 
is gone, lol}, ſole, diſappeared 4 | heav'n knows 
where, or how, ſhe is diſpoſed of z but gone ſhe 
1, Laſt night, at ſupper, ſhe was miſſed 
Much enquiry made after her by the old gentle- 
man——10 account of her ſince evening, when 
ſhe was ſeen 3 towards the park. —Drown'd 
perhaps, in a fit of deſpair, This morning, the 
ſh pond, dragged, if pou to find the meagre 
remaing of the maiden, In vain z I aflured 
my wiſe grandfather, that ſhe had too great a re- 
gard for kim, to deprive him totally of ſo worthy 
a branch of his family, He would ſearch all his 
fiſh-ponds,—— The canal likewiſe, in the gar» 
den, was examined, to the great detriment of the 
poor fiſh, Who had inhabited there for many years 
with undiſturbed repoſe. No aunt Pat was to 
be found. Her age and unqueſtioned chaſtity, 
joined to want of fortune and attractions, ** 
the 
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the ſuppoſition of an elopement. Where 
then could ſhe, where indeed can the unfortunate 
old virgin be ſecreted! Dear Maria, help me to 
imagine what is become of her, —A chaiſe was 
ſeen to go ſwiftly through the town that evening, 
the blinds drawn up. Impoſſible it could concern 
the nymph in queſtion, — We are tired with 
forming conjectures on the fate that has befallen 
her. | | 

Cymon, who, though he has very little fear of 
his Maker, is ſtrongly impreſſed with the terrible 
idea of the power of his infernal Majeſty, is ſeri- 
ouſly convinced, that ſhe is taken away in a flaſh 
of lightning ; and aſſures us, he dreamed a few 
nights ago that he ſaw her carried off upon a broom, 

find a black creature, with two horns and a tail, 
flaſhing blue fire from his noſtrils, ears and eyes, 
which were as big as two full moons; and ſo 
ſhocked is he with the remembrance, that he has 
Jain with the butler ever ſince, and has ſo perfect- 
ly convinced all the ſervants of the truth of this 
aſſertion, that they none of them go about any bu- 
ſineſs after night, without half a dozen of the par- 
ty: and whenever we ring the bell, we are attend - 
ed by ſix footmen at once, as, 1 ſuppoſe, the uni- 
verſe would nat tempt any one of them to come 
along the paſſage ſingly, 

Dicky, ever bent on miſchief, and highly di- 
verted with the ſuperſtition which reigns through» 
out the lower part of the family, contrived a means 
to confirm them in their error, by dreſſing up a ſer- 
vant of his own, in the complete form of an infer» 
nal. —- The lad took an un of following 
one of the ſervants into the kitchen, where was the 

ame- keeper, who unfortunately happens to be a 
ethodiſt, with ſeveral of the ſervants playing at 
cards z this being the firſt time poor Will had ever 
been drawn into the crime of gambling, he thought 
Vol. III. K 3 
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the d—1 was undoubtedly come for his books, and 
at the ſame time to chaſtiſe him for his wickedneſs, 
With great agitation, be fell on his knees, threw 
the poor cards to the other end of the kitchen... 
begged for mercy, and made a ſolemn promiſe ne. 
ver to play again, if he might but be ſpared this 
once. The other ſervants now endeavoured, 
by flight, to ſeek out an aſylum in any hole or cor. 
ner, to eſcape from this terrible ſpectre ; the bare 
idea of which, has for ſome time kept them in ſuch 
perſed N. that they might be almoſt ſaid to be 
one fleſhy leaving the poor methodiſt, who had 
hitherto been their chief counſellor, to pray them 
and himſelf out of purgatory z and Belzebub, from 
r Will's increaſing incoherence and wildneſs of 
expreſſion and looks, fearing a longer ſtay might 
be attended with more ſerious ' conſequences than 
was really meant it ſhould, had, in his retreat, 
gained the further door which enters into the paſ- 
tage, when, as Tom's ill ſtars would have it, he 
was juſt coming from the parlour, and the lamp 
not giving the brighteſt light in the world, he run 
full againſt the ſpectre.— Stunn'd with horror, 
and his hair ere, he leap'd back with more agility 
than perhaps he ever did in his whole life before, 
and cried out, Murder, the devil, &c. fo luſtily, 
that we all came running to ſee what had happen- 
ed to him. Heating this, young Lucifer made his 
eſcape; and Tom, in endeavouring to get away, 
fell over my monkey, who you know is ſo tame 
that he always runs looſe about the houſe, and hap- 
ned juſt then to be upon the ſcene of action.— 
New terrors now ſeized poor Cymon—Pug, at- 
fronted and terrified with the rude aſſault of the 
unfortunate ſquire, began not only to chatter in a 
moſt uncommon manner, but likewiſe to make uſe 

of his claws and teeth, 722 
Tom, 
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Tom, whom the univerſe could not have per- 
ſuaded, but that all the devils in the lower regions. 
were pulling him to pieces, and making a fricaſſee 
of him, roared louder than ever for mercy 3 vows 
ing, that if aunt Pat had been ever ſo wicked, he 


had by no means been concerned with her, and be- 


an ſaying the Lord's 7 with great velocity. 
In this ſituation we all found him. With great 
difficulty Dicky raiſed him up; for the moment 
he began to touch him, Cymon, whoſe fears con- 
verted every thing into new torments, roared out 
with added vociteration z-—at laſt, with infinite 
pains, we got him on his legs, and by degrees he 
gained the uſe of his ſenſes, ſufficiently to know 
who he had got about him, 

My grandfather, who no more than us had ſeen 
any thing to moleſt him, but poor Pug, enquired 
with great gravity into the cauſe of this diſtrac- 
tion, 

Oh, Sir, ſays Tommy, I always teld ye, what 
would cum of having ſuch a one in the family; the 
1)- --l judges us all alike, and not content with - 
taking of her, I doubts not, but he']| get ſeveral 
more of us before he has done; for ſartain ſure, 
he'll be paying you a viſit next; nay, I don't know 
but he was coming, only I met him in the paſſage, 
and run againſt him, ſo that affrunted him with me. 
---- W hat does the fool mean? ſays my. grandfa- 
ther, beginning to grow rather out of humour 
with the young Squire's ill- timed obſervation-- Do 
you any of you underſtand him ? Ay marry, returns 
he, he'll mak you all underſtand him time enuf :;«.- 
look ye, I'ſe gan hame to-morn ; I wad not ſtay iy 
a houſe that Satan hanted for all the world; 
there's no good ganging *o1 ward, I'ſe ſhure; I wad 
not ſtay omang you, br ever ſo mich ;---I wad not 
be ſo flay'd again, no, not for all th' Indis, 
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The fellow's certainly diſtracted, ſays old grand. 
daddy, did you ever hear ſuch a puppy ?-»-Blefs 
me, child, ſays my grandmother, what can be the 
matter with you ? othing touched you but the 

monkey, It's a ſhame for a young man to give 
way to ſuch unaccountable fears.---I ſuppoſe you 
trod upon the monkey's toe, and he bit vou, 

Why, lord, ma'am, you are enuf todrive a body 
mad,---Does you think, I knows not whether I ſees 
or not ?————Az ſhure as you are alive now, and 
ſtanding there, the D—! ran full againſt me, as | 
was coming fra the parlor,—— Why ſure— 
don't I ken the D-! when I ſees him ?— Why, 
he'd horns and ears, with a tail, and a pitch-fork 
in his hand; and I'ſe ſhure, I felt his fork prick 
me ſeveral times he ſtruggled with me for a full 
hoaf hour,——— I'ſe ſhure, it's a marcy I'ſe alive 
to tell it; I'ſe warrant, my klais will ſmell of 
brimſtone for this twelvemonth to come. 

The old folks ſhook their heads, ſaying, I'm 
ſorry for you; and returned into the parlour, — 
Many were the queſtions that Dicky put to him 
concerning this ſtrange phenomenon, and different 
were his anſwers every time.— In ſhort, if I was 
to tell you all the diſturbance that this ſtrange 
* elopement of aunt Pat's has made, I ſhould take 

up more time than d have to ſpare at preſent, or 

than the ſubject is by any means worth. I own, 
even my ſuperior judgment in unriddling intrica- 
cies, is infinitely poſed, with regard to this ſtrange 
accident, ———<However, time I hope, will ſatis- 
fy the general cuiioſity that poſſeſſes us; in the 
mean while, 


My dear MARIA“'s 
ſincerely devoted 
EMILY RAVENSWORTH 


LETTER 
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LETTER UV. 
The ſame to the ſame. 


EL L, Maria, did not I tell you, I ſhould 
diſappoint the confident: ſouls ? This 
morning began the ſlavery of Charlotte Danby 
and my horrid couſin ; and left your Emily to en- 
joy her darling . won't 
marry theſe ten years.— Let me ſee—lI am now 
what you may call about eighteen—can't properly 
be ile an Old Maid before eight-and twenty, 
Ten years | nr leaſt—nay, twelve Time 
enough to dwindle into a wife at thirty :—beſides, 
then, you know, I ſhall have an opportunity of 
trying the conſtancy of my Oroondates. Do 
you think his flame would remain unabated for theſe 
h twelve years to come ?——a moot point that, Ma- 
na. But I know one thing, that if I marry the 
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7 wretch, I ſhall expect to be adored theſe twenty 
5 years. —No, upon ſecond thoughts, I don't know 
5 whether I ſhall permit him to love me or not 


It is not faſhionable in this very enlightened and ele- 
L gant age for men and their wives to be fond of each 
N other. Oh | heavens ! I vow, I would not be 
guilty of ſo great a ſoleciſm in politeneſs for the 
world - Mercy forbid, that your gay Emily 
ſhould. once throw off that ever admired character 
of a tine Lady, which ſhe is fo calculated to do 
be juſtice to. And yet there is a convenience too, in 
having the things fond of one no manner of oc- 
caſion for returning the compliment, you know, — 
Well, I don't much care if I do permit my deary 
to have ſome little tenderneſs for me provided he 
keeps it to himſelf, and does not plague me with 
H any odious compliments Oh Lud! I am fick 
at the very 2 of it. Now do, deat 
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Maria, tell me, if you know any thing half ſo 
ſhocking, as a languiſhing look and a compliment 
from one's own huſband ; by the way, Huſband is 
a ſhocking phraſe, Maria. I wiſh L could per. 
ſuade ſomebody to compile a new Dictionary, and 
let us have a Ireſh cargo of faſhionable words and 
ſentences, | was in Wales one part of my life; 
had a great inclination to learn the language; 
thought it ſounded very harmonious ; but could 
not readily catch that pretty rutling which they 
have in their throats, and therefore was obliged to 
give it up. 
Perhaps now your curioſity is impertinent enough 
to think, I might have given you an account of 
the wedding,—So I will, by and by.,— Theſe men 
are ſuch impatient ſouls, there is no poſfibility of 
keeping them in any ſort of ſubjection, without 
exerting ſuch a ſpirit as moſt fortunately falls to 
the lot of your humble ſervant ; or elſe old Square- 
toes would have deferred the —_ till ſome 
account of our loſt virgin. But Dicky, who by 
the by, is as obſtinate as old Scratch, would, by 
no means have his happineſs (as he calls it) delay- 
ed.—A mighty happineſs truly | to have two poor 
wretches tied in a knot, which they are all the reſt 
of their days tugging different ways to get looſe, 
without a poſſibility of effecting the purpoſe. Wit- 
nels, poor Mrs, Sandham.— What a ſplenetic 
fit mother Fortune muſt have been in, when ſhe 
formed ſuch a wretch as her huſband ? What ſort 
of a fit the lady was in, when ſhe conſented to 
make him ſuch, I really cannot account for. Such h 
fits, I believe, are ſeldom heard of.— But a truce 
with digreſſions. As you have behaved yourſelf w 
with ſome degree of "decency, and ſuffered me to h 
roceed ſo far unmoleſted, without any impertinent in 
interruptions, which are the moſt horrid things in hi 


nature, to a perſon ſo fond of hearing nes tg 
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talk as I am, I will, at length, endeavour to let 


you into the whole hiſtory of the marriage. 

On Monday Mrs. Danby arrived, to ſee her 
niece , beſtowed upon my good- for- nothing couſin ; 
—a ſiſter and aunt of Mr. Blanche's arrived like- 
wiſe, to ſee their horrid relation beſtowed upon me, 
I ſuppoſe.—If ſo—T baulked them; but no matter 
for that more of it hereafter,—.'.EF-Nothing, 
but the thoughts of ſugared plum-cake, and other 
appurtenances belonging to a country-wedding, 
could have detained 'Tom with us a day, after the 
black Gentleman had given ſo violent a ſhack to 
his delicate conſtitution——but this effected the 
buſineſs —— Plum-cake was irreſiſtible z and the 
ſquire, bidding defiance to his new acquaintance, 
favoured us with his company. x l 
After the arrival of Mrs. Danby——Dicky, not 
quite ſo reſpeQful in his carriage, as the thing they 
deſign ia tie me to, preſſed very earneltly ſor the 
completion of the ſacred ceremony, —Mrs. Danby, 
Charlotte, and the old. Don, would, as I told you 
hefore,, have delayed it, till ſome tidings arrived 
of the Old Virgin.— This Dicky would by no 
means hear of z-——and Tom joined him, ſaying, 
Satan never returned any body he once took away; 
and that, conſequently, if they ſtaid for that, Mils 
Danby might grow as fuſty an Old Virgin as her- 
ſelf.— Adding, that in his town, the came 
in the form, of a large black ram, and took away 
a young woman; it was ſuppoſed, for heing falſc- 
hearted to her ſweetheart, which made tlie man 
hang his ſelf; and that ſhe never was ſeen again. 
My grandfather, with ſome degree of feryency, 
wiſhed the black ram would be kind enough to take 
him, for his impertinence---a wiſh that put Tom 
into no liuile conſternation, and made him look be- 
hind, and turn his eyes cautiouſly round the room, 


to ſee if the black gentleman was coming; when, 


* 
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to his great ſatisfaction, finding he was not, he 
Juſt muſtered up reſolution to expreſs his ſurprize 
how an aud man could be ſo wicked, and held his 
peace; by doing which he gave my good coz an 
opportunity of continuing his ſuit, which he plead- 
ed ſo well that to-day was fixed for their eſpou- 
fals. | 

Young Blanche (how durſt he be fo impudent !) 
then ventured to hope, that I would likewiſe crown 
his happineſs —Oh, by all means, ſays my grand- 
mother; Emily will undoubtedly follow Miſs Dan- 
by's example, and both the marriages ſhall be ſo- 
lemnized together, —Full as much obliged to you 
both, as if I really accepted the extraordinary hap- 
pineſs you have deſigned for me, ſays—need I tell 
you who, Maria ?—Oh no, I thought you would 
gueſs —— but II ſtay a little longer, if you pleaſe 
—Fie, Emily, fays my grandmother, you ſurely 
can't be ſo ridiculous as you pretend.—No ambi- 
tion to be the-leaſt ridiculous, madam; you may 
ſee that by my refuſal to make'myſelf ſo—Indeed, 
child, ſays old grand daddy, this is a very rude, and 
I muſt tell you, improper way of talking to your 

andmother, and me—beſides, ſhewing a great 
deal of diſrepect to the young gentleman's relations 
—and indeed, to Miſs Danby,- your couſin, and 
every one elſe.— Tited of talking to a ſet of obſti- 
nate people, who did not under ſtand good ſenſe or 
"reaſoning, when they heard u ——and ſeeing old 
Square-Toes going to preach ex tempore —an un- 
dertaking, I thought his genius by no means equal 
to— l roſe up, and fetching one of Tillotſon's ſer- 
mons, put it into his hand. — told him an intention 
ſo: pious ſhould by no means be prevented —aſſured 
Him, I was quite diſpoſed to hear him preach as 
long as he thought fit, and then ſat down with a 
full determination to be perfectly attentive.— But 
as contradiction is the reigning paſſion belonging 0 
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theſe ſilly male creatures, he abſolutely refuſed to 
do any ſuch thing———nay, even flew into a paſ- 
ſion with me, for deſiring it. Would you believe 
it? did. you ever know any thing ſo unreaſonable ? 
Never was poor girl ſo perſecuted as I have been l 
— Charlotte, Dicky, Blanche, all ſoliciting me to 
be as great a fool as themſelves, —Blanche knelt, 
ſwore, talked ſomething about cruelty, patience, 
adoration, with a whole ſtring of terms I did not 
underſtand, —But all would not do—and your Emi- 
ly remains in fatu guo—Do you know, the wretch, 
(Blanche, I mean; we have ſo many wretches in 
our family it is neceſſary to diſtinguiſh them) had 
the aſſurance to tell me, He begged. I would decide, 
his fate at once, and either fix a day to make him 
happy, or let him know the full extent of his miſ- 
fortune; and though to loſe me would be worſe 
than death, yet *twere better to ſuffer it now, than 
ſtill to continue with me, and by finding out new 
charms ſuffer an increaſe of love to which I would 
afford no cure. Did ever man make ſo unreaſon- 
able a demand? How cruel! to inſiſt upon my 
knowing my own mind---a thing that never hap- 
pened to me in my life.---I told him, His requeſt 
was entirely unprecedented ; that I really was not 
ſufficiently acquainted with my own intentions yet, 
to anſwer him; but that if he was in ſo great a 
burry for a wife, he had better find out another, 
and that I would be-his ſecond. Could any woman 
make a fairer propoſal ? and yet the fright was not 
contented, but got up, and walked off in a huff--. 
abſolutely angry !---Ah, maſter Neddy, if you re- 
bel now, .it will. be quite an Herculian labour to 
keep you in any kind of order, when you are mar 
ried.---But to have done with my own. affairs. 
Suffice it to ſay, that I was inexorable ; but made 
a ſort of à kind of a ſomething like a promiſe, t 
lake maſter Neddy's cale into conſideration, when 
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my friend Henny arrived to plead his caufe,---With 
this they were forced to be content; and this 
morning, Ravenſworth and the lovely Charlotte 
went to church without me : (as a fellow-ſufferer [ 
mean )-- They were accompanied by my grandfather 
and grandmother, my aunt Evelyn, Mrs. Danby, 
Mr. Blanche's aunt and ſiſter, couſin Tommy, 
and myſelf, (for my unſatiable curioſity to ſee 
how they behaved, would not on any account have 
ſuffered me to ſtay at home, now I had made my- 
ſelf certain, that by going I run no riſque of being 
nooſed myſelf,) I will give you no account of the 
dreſſes, fince almoſt all wedding ſuits are alike, and 
the deſcription not at all conformable to the volu- 
bility of my pen, which would, if poſſible, run 
faſter than my tongue ; but now being weary, will 
be very glad to conclude, OF 

Poor Charlotte trembled much, when ſhe came 
near the altar, (no great wonder that, I think) and 
ſpoke ſo low, that the cherry-cheek'd parſon deſir- 
ed her to raiſe her voice. — How provoking that 
was! I declare, when I go to church on the ſame 
occaſion, I won't ſpeak at all; — though, I'm 
afraid, that will be revenging myſelf on myſelf— 


for the ceremony laſts at leaſt an hour—and to be 


filent an hour Oh lud! Oh lud !-—<=] ſhall 
never be able to bear it.— Poor Charlotte, at laſt, 
got through the frightful affair; and we all return- 
ed, to perform the neceſſary appendages to matri- 
mony; I mean, ſlicing bits of plum-cake, drawing 
it through the ring, and folding it neatly up in pa- 
ers, to diſtribute among the young virgins, who 
ave a deſire to be acquainted with their future 
ſpouſes. At night, the old Don gave a ball; 
to which'all the principal families in the neighbour- 
hood were invited, 
When the bride and bridegroom retired, young 


Cymon was deſirous of throwing the ſtocking ; — 
; | is 
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eee e 8 great mortification, was by ng, 
—— econded e vowed he would have = 
thrown when he was OT —A determination which 
no wy attempted to oppoſe..—He then com- 
fort ed Riraſelf with the remains: of the plum-cake 
—pocketed a piece, which had been drawn thro” 
the. ring, to lay — 2 his pillow ; and about three 
1 the morning, our company broke up, and retir- 
each to their ſeparate apartments, to reap the 
benefit of their cake. But Morpheus, whether 
conſidering me as the youngeſt in the family, or as 
being at home, and already provided With a ſwain, 
or for whatever reaſon elſe I know not,. deferred 
his viſit to me, till I had finiſhed giving you this 
account; to which I have the triumphant ſatisfac- 
tion of ät ſigning myſelf, 
Vour ever affectionate friend, 


EMILY RAVENSWORTH.- 


* 


-BET TER: LI. 
Mrs. CLAvror, 
To Miſs EMiLY RAvENSWORTH: 


F you expect, my dear Emily, to receive any 
compliments upon the exceſſive levity of your 
behaviour, Lam ſorty to aſſure you, that you will 
find yourſelf moſt highly miſtaken. It is impoſſi · 
ble for a thinking mind, ever to find the leaſt plea- 
ſure in the pain jt gives to others. You either: 
mean to marry, or you, do not. I. will not, from 
the early knowledge I have formed of you, by any 
means, take your character from the portrait you 
yourſelf have drawn.——1I muſt ſuppoſe, that the 
infinite good ſenſe you are miſtreſs: of, when you 
take it into your head to make uſe of . 
much better than I can do, ſnew you the impr 
piety 
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priety of your conduct. If you intend to mar- 
ry Mr. Blanche, why ſhould you endeavour to 
keep him in ſuſpenſe? Why not agree to the 
wiſhes of the whole family? and comply with the 
deſires and example of your friends, by going to 
church at the fame time with Mr. Ravenſwor th 
and Miſs Danby ?— This you have declined; and 
expect me to congratulate you upon a petulance of 
diſpoſition, that may turn out, if you do not uſe 
ſome caution, the miſery of your future life— 
How much were you miſtaken in me, my dear 
girl, and how unworthy would your Maria be of 
that friendſhip and confidence you have honoured 
her with, if ſhe did not endeavour to ſet your con- 
duct in its proper light? Conſider, dear Emily, 
how many bad conſequences may be the reſolt of 
ſuch a delay,—— How do you know but Lord 
Wilton may again attempt to get you into his 
power? And how can you fo well guard againſt it, 
as by putting yourſelf under the protection of an 
amiable huſband # Beſides, do you not think, that 
by ſuch an unparallel'd levity, and really permit 
me to call it wan't of feeling, you muſt, in ſome 
meaſure, alienate the eſteem of the man you mean 
to paſs your life with ?———] ove may, for ſome 
time, render him blind to all theſe things; but if 
he is a man of ſentiment, believe me, as: ſoon as 
the firſt blaſt of paſſion is worn off, he will begin 
ſeriouſly to think upon your conduct, he will find 
it ungenerovs, unſentimental, and highly blame- 
able Believe me, dear girl, love and friend- 
ſhip are often founded on a very different baſis.— 
A fine figure, an agreeable vivacity, and many 
rſonal charms, may attract the notice of an ad- 
miring lover but theſe ſoon, very ſoon, grow fa- 
miliar, taſteleſs, and inſipid, without the further 
aid of mental accompliſhments, To gain his 
friendihip, his eſteem, you muſt make it your ſtudy 
to 
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to pleaſe; to find out what is moſt agreeable to 
him, and to be whatever you think he would wiſh 
you moſt ;—by this means, gratitude will ever ſe- 
cure you an adequate return, and your own con- 
duct, the eſteem of him. and all your acquaintance. 
No man of real worth and' ſentiment can be blind 
to merit; by making your ou n home always chear- 
ful and agreeable, you fecure to yourſelf the com- 
pany, the attention of the man you love the beſt. 
The many croſſes this world affords, to people 
in every rank and ſitvation of life, will make them 
ever fly to any afylum that will ſhelter them, from 
the vexations they are opprefled with. In ſuch a 
caſe, how much a fond, a tender, an affeQtionate 
wife, has it in her power to ſooth their cares, and 
make their lives glide on in perfe& tranquillity and 
eaſe: how much will a huſband value ſuch a wo- 
man, and with what uninter1upted ſelicity muſt 
they ſpend their days: how agreeable» ought ſuch 
a proſpe&t to appear to a young lady, juſt entering 
into that ſtate I- Why will not my dear Emily en- 
deavour to ſee things in a proper point of view? 
Why will ſhe not embrace the happineſs that opens 
to her, and immediately take for lite a man, whoſe 
merit ſeems to aſſure her, that it muſt, indeed, be 
her own fault, if ſhe is not perfectly bleſſed, 1 
ſhould have wiſh'd to have been with you at this 
junQure, but I am tied to a huſband, it is my duty 
and inclination to oblige ; and though he is not of 
that ſentimental turn, which I have juſt now been 
deſcribing, 'yet, believe me, I am quite contented 
with my ſituation, and find it, by a compliance 
with his will, in my — to make myſelt perfect- 
ly happy. I know the vivacity of your ideas will 
immediately ſuggeſt to you, that this is downright 
ſlavery, that it is living always in a ſtate of ſubor- 
dination, dependancy, and ſo forth.—— Theſe, I 


know, would be the petulant expreſſions of my = 
e 
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tle friend but do not be too quick in forming 


your opinions. -I grant you, if you did not 
love your huſband, it might be ſo; but is there 


not, think you, ſuch a thing as loving to ſuch a 
certain degtee, as to make every defire of his the 


wiſh of your own heart? Believe me, Emily, thoſe. 


who really love, would puniſh themſelves. in the 
moſt eſſential manner, by oppoſing the ener, 
of the object they ador'd. Such, my dear girl, 
are your Maria's ſentiments; ſuch I 1 e will be 


ſtate you are going to enter into. Excuſe my 
freedom, in having ſaid ſo much — eagerneſs for 


— to be over free :!>—if ſo, I beg your par- 
don, and hope the mutual confidence which has 


ſubſiſted between us from children, will plead my 


excuſe.. . 


And now, I muſt proceed to inform you of a 
piece of news, which I dare ſay will give you plea- 

joy and 
wneaſineſs in myſelf.— Mr. Sandham is dead. 


ſure; though it caus'd a mixture both o 


Detected in the commiſſion'of a forgery, he was 
oblig'd to ſecrete himſelf, The fearof juſtice, and 
intemperance of living, threw him into a high fe- 


ver, of which, two days ago, he expir'd,. Iam: 
glad that his wife is releas'd; but ſhock'd at the 
manner in which he made his exit, curſing and 
blaſpheming——at the ſame time expreſſing the 
greateſt horrors at his approaching fate. How 
terrible a thing is vice? It is amazing to me, the 


ill conſequences. which ever follow, do not deter 
ow from running into it.—— I wrote, to Mrs. 
Sandham laſt night, and expect now ſhe will ſhort- 
Jy be in town. Adieu, my ſweet little friend 
the next time I am favour'd with an epiſtle, I 
hope to: ſee a change of ſignature; till then, 
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yours when you come ſeriouſly to refle& upon the 


our welfare and happineſs has induced me, per- 
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give me leave to aſſure you, how ſincerely I 
am 


Your moſt affeQionate friend, 


Marta CLAYTON. 


LETTER LVIL 
Lord WiLToN to Sir RoßgERT BovII. 


ERDITION take thee, and. thy Machiave- 
lian counſels, ſays I.—W hat a damn'd fool I 
was, to truſt a ſcheme of ſuch conſequence to thy 
management, who ſhew'd ſo little capacity in ear- 
rying on thy own ſmall affairs —And what a ſet 
of Myrmidons, as you call them ! Raſcals, pol» 
troons, blundering blockheads, ſcarce fit to be em- 
ploy'd by that old ſuccubus of a I hiettaker in the 
urlieus of Covent-Garden.—But to proceed, 
hen I had been waiting upwards of two hours, 
towards the cloſe of the evening, with the moſt 
eager expeQation ; I, at length, ſaw thy raſcals 
hurrying towards me, with a female in the midſt 
of them; whom they put into the chaiſe, and I 
immediately following, away we drove with amaz- 
ing velocity, For ſome time we remain'd ſilent, 
till at laſt I caught her in my arms, and with great 
ardour preſs'd her to my bolom—ſwore now I had 
her in my power, ſhe ſhould never part from me; 
and was proceeding in the moſt elegant and lovers 
like ſtile, when I was ſaluted by an unknown voice, 
of rather the hoarſeſt kind, and deſir'd to ſay 
What was my intention, Who I was, and why I 
had carried her off in that manner? — Struck 


dumb, with the miſtake, I now found had been 


made, I was thrown into the moſt * perplexing re- 
verie how to proceed; when upon every joking of 
the chaiſe, ſhe ſqualled aut a hideous — and 
8 vow'd, 
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vow'd, She would rather die than ſuffer me to 
work my filthy deſigns upon her. In vain I deſir'd 
her to make herſelf eaſy, ſhe ſtill perſiſted ; *till 
coming to a very rough road, and the jolting of the 
chaiſe increaſing, ſhe made ſuch a hideous noiſe, 
that fearing I might loſe the uſe of my ears, I was 
oblig'd to ſwear a loud oath, and tell her, That if 
ſhe did not hold her tongue immediately, I would 
ſtop the chaiſe, and proceed to the utmoſt extremi- 
ties with her, that inſtant. —Frighted, I ſuppoſe, 
with this threat, ſhe was ſilent, and ſuffer'd me; 
during the reſt of the journey, to remain in peace; 
all which time, I was projecting a ſcheme, how to 
turn this adventure to my advantage——At length 
we arrived at my--old friend's, Sir Robert B's, 
whoſe houſe on the foreſt, I had borrowed for the 
purpoſe.——I handed my Dulcinea into the dining- 
room, which was ready prepar'd for us; and at 
the door, left her with an apology for ſo doing; 
then went to give ſome — orders: thoſe 55 
niſh'd, I prepai'd with , all imaginable expedition 
to throw myſelf into her arms; there to repay my- 
ſelf for the diſappointment I had met with in reſ- 
pect to Emily—lI enter'd the dining- room on tip- 
toe, with a heart full of the tendereſt ex pectation, 
(for you know, Bob, if a girl is barely tolerable, I 
never flinch) when finding an old woman by the 
fire, and thinking my chance lady (who had muf- 
fled her face up ſo in coming from the chaiſe, that 
I could not poſſibly ſee it) had retir'd into another 
room — I addreſs'd her as Sir Thomas's houſe- 
keeper; and aik'd if ſhe knew where the young 
lady was, whom I had brought thither.— Voung 
lady, me no young ladies, ſays ſhe ; I know of no 
one you brought hither but myſelf—for what pur- 
poſe indeed I can't tell, but I'll aſſure you, any de- 
ſigns againſt my virtue will be in-- vain for I'll 
ſooner die than give my conſent, Thinking ſhe 
5 6 5 was 
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was mad, I was endeavouring to gain the door and 
make my eſcape ; but before | could poſſibly effect 
it, ſhe grip'd me hard by the ſhoulder, and deſired 
to know what I would do with her, and why I de- 
tained her there againſt her will.——W ho, I de- 
tain you here, fays I, with great eagerneſs 

what do you mean, madam ?——— You certain 
miſtake the matter aſſure you the paſſage is 
quite free — opening the door—you are at liber- 
ty to depart as ſoon as you pleaſe.— And ſo, replied 
e, this is the way you treat a lady whom you 
have brought here and trepann'd from her friends, 
— Trepann'd from her friends, replied I, in the 
greateft aſtoniſhment; why, I never ſaw you in 
my life before.-Zounds, you are a pretty ſubje& 
indeed to trepan—pray, be ſo good as to retire to 
bed and compoſe yourſelf; perhaps a night's reſt 
will bring you to ourſelf, and convince you of 
your 2 hy you impudent, good · for- 
nothing raſcal, returned ſhe, her face inflam'd with 
rage, (which, Gorgon like, would have petrified 
a leſs daring ſpirit than mine) will you deny to my 
face that you brought me here in a chaiſe But 
I know your intent—you deſign to take advantage 
of my wearineſs, and raviſh me when I'm aſleep; 
—though I ſhall diſappoint you; for I won't go 
to bed in this houſe, let me ſtay ever ſo long. 
At this I burſt into a loud laugh, upon viewing 
her groteſque figure Repreſent to yourſelf, a 
pretty tall woman, extremely thin—nay, in ſhort, 
the beſt deſcription I can give you of her, is to ſup- 
poſe two deal boards before you nailed together, 
with a death's head on the top, by way of indi- 
cating it's being of the human ſpecies (only, her 
ſkin ſo much inclined to the olive, that it has a 
much more unnatural and formidable appearance 
than the naked ſkull)—Raviſh you, ha! ha! ha! 
ſays I; why, I'd as ſoon raviſh my on wn 
| who 
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who has been dew theſe twenty years—why, 
my ſweet Madam, you are fitter for a charnel 
horſe, than a young fellow's bed l am now ful. 
ly perſuaded you have been walking in your ſleep, 
therefore pray take my advice go to bed and 
get your nap out, and in the morning I'll talk to 
you about this matte. — at preſent I want to 
ſeek out the young lady I told you of on my en- 
trance——and fo wiſh you a good night, [ 
accordingly took up one of the candles; but by 
Jupiter, Bob, great as my reſolution is, the ſight 
of her countenance terrified me. gave a 
flip back, and put myſelf into a poſture of detence, 
— what I deſign'd ad a light, ſerve me inſtead 
a 
wanted words———but, as Lothario ſays, when it 
found way, 'twas wild and loud mad as the prieſ- 


tels' of the Delphic God—-She did indeed call me 


villain and monſter, with a whole firing of other 
names, which "ſhe 'utter'd with ſuch vehemence 
and velocity, that I can't for my ſaul remember 
them; at length ſhe compos' d herſelf ſo far as 10 
aſk me it I would alſo deny having threaten'd to 
compleat my wicked deſigns in the chaiſe, and 
mention'd ſome other circumſtances which occurr'd. 
on the road, that left me in no doubt of the ler- 
rble-misfortune that had happen'd to me. 
Trembling with paſſion at my double diſappoint- 
ment, ſor now I had no chanee of any conlolation, 


J juſt muſter'd up refolution to defire ſhe would: 


make herſelf e ſy, aſſuring her that ſhe was in no 
danger; that I found I had made a miſtake, which. 

JI would endeavour to reQify as ſoon as poſſible, by 
returning her to her friends. that for the pre- 
ſent I would call the ſervant to light her to bed 
which having done, 1 bad her good night. The 
old beldam did not look at all pleas'd; however, 
the follow'd the ſervant, and I heard wy her 
= | oor, 


word, At firſt her rage was dumb, and 


r Et DO ot ah 


* 
[ 
» 
| 
) 
ö 
[ 
C 
3 
z 
| 
| 
c 
1 
[ 
q 
F 
) 
) 
1 


MISS RAVENSWORTH. 235 


door.——l immediately ſent for the raſcals who 
committed the blunder ; and after having almoſt 
choak'd the one whom I had employ'd as foreman 


in the affair, and fright'ned the others out of their 


wits, I queſtioned them very ſeverely about it, not 
being able to conceive who I had got—but he left 
me as much in the dark as ever; for he ſwore, that 
on the very day, ſeeing her at ſome diſtance from 
the houſe, he had afk'd a Jabourer helonging to the 
family who ſhe was, and was told Miſs Ravenſ- 
worth that he was ſure he could not be miſtaken, 
for ſhe went clcſe by him, and had on the very 
lame gown, as when they brought her off,- Foam» 
ing with rage, at being ſtill in the dark, I kick'd 
them all. down ſtairs, and having rack'd my brains 
to no purpoſe, to account ſor the man's giving him 
ſo fallacious an account with regard to her name; 
I found myſelf ioo much vex'd to ſleep, and ſo (at 
down to give you this at count: but now finding an 
inclination to indulge myfelf in the arms of More 
pheus, I ſhall ſor the preſent conclude, and give 
ou the reſt of this dd adventure in the remain» 
ing part of my letter, Adieu till morning, 


In ConTINU ATION, 


Well, Bob, who the DI do you think I have 
got ?—— The dog was right—it was, indeed, Miſs 
Ravenſworth, an old maiden aunt of Emily's, 
] have had an odd ſcene with her, as perhaps you 
ever heard of—but to proceed in ſorm.— In the 
9 curſedly chagrin'd, and breakfaſt 
ready, ſent up a very reſpeatul meſſage, deſiring 
her company, which ſhe poſitively retufed to grant 
me; telling the ſervant, that ſhe would neither eat 
nor drink in the houſe, —1 then requeſted ſhe would 
permit me to fend her breakfaſt into her own room: 


Eno, —that would not do neither.—So finding her 


obſtinate, I e*'en took a ſtroll into Sir Thomas's 
| gardens, 
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1 which, you know; are very fine z wher® 
indulg'd myſelt in the ſummer=houſe library for 
about two hours, with reading ſome ſeleQ mediia- 
tions,-Being tir'd with that, I took two or three 
turns round the garden—when, juſt as I was going 
into the houſe, I ſaw my [ncognita come into the 
walk I was leaving,—-l immediately turn'd round 
to pay her the compliments of the day; but ſhe 
no ſooner diſcover'd me, than away ſhe went, I 

urſuing her; and as ſhe reach'd the gate, I caught 
old of her.—Pretending ſhe was fainting for want 
of breath, ſhe ſunk into my arms; and I bore her 
into an alcove hard by—where having ſeated her, 
ſhe faintly exclaim'd—ſoftening, as much as poſſi- 


ble, the rigidity of her features. — I bope, Sir, 
you won't hurt me nor thus meanly take advantage 


of my diſorder, to compleat any wicked deſign 
upon my virtue; conſider, Sir, the injuſtice of 
ſuch a proceeding——to be ſure, you are a very 
perſonable man, but on ſo ſhort an acquaintance, 
even to ſtay in your company, is, I think, going 
too great length at preſent, without a third perſon 
by.——Scarce could | refrain laughing in her face, 
at ſeeing the old beldam all.at once grown ſo amo- 
rous ; but the apprehenſion of being raviſh'd in my 
turn by this reverend piece of antiquity, ſuſpended 
my indulging any riſible emotions at that time; 
[ know not but I ſhould actually have run a- 
way, if the ſervant had not moſt opportunely come 
to announce dinnei's being on the table.— Never 
was poor criminal at the gallows-more rejoic'd at a 
reprieve, than | was at hearing this ſummons——l 
ſprung up with the greateſt alacrity,. and offer'd her 
my hand, Which ſhe refus'd, and obſtinately per- 
ſever'd in her reſolution of neither eating nor drink- 
ing. —At length, however, I prevail'd on her, and 
we ſeated ourſelves at table in due form—and now 
a treſh difficulty arole ; ſhe would not taſte — 
cet 
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beer or wine, without my doing fo firſt—fearing, 
ſhe ſaid, leſt J ſhould have put love powders in 
them. At this, I could no longer contain, but 
burſt out into an immoderate fit of laughter, which 
entirely drove away the April ſuns from her face, 
and recalled the tempeſtuous clouds with which, 
to the great damage of my nerves, I had been fa- 
vour'd the night before. The thoughts of this, 
brought me to my ſelf, and compoſing my featutes, 
J very gravely told her that both her age and per- 
ſon render'd her very ſafe, in my opinion, from any 
ſuch attempts, and therefore I hop'd ſhe would 
throw off her unjuſt ſuſpicions, and do juſtice to 
the dinner,-Age and perſon—fellow | ſays ſhe 


her eyes flaſhing fury—I would have you to know, 
it's much too good for you, — What, do you bring 


me here to inſult me, you villain ?—W hat's your 
name ?—l'll have you puniſh'd, I will, —My dif 
appointment juſt then coming into my head, .and 
the compariſun between her and Emily being ſo 
very unfavourable, I ſomewhat pettiſhly told her, 
that I brought her by miſtake, inſtead of a much 
more deſirable object; the favour, ſays I, was de- 
ſign'd for Miſs Emily Ravenſworth, who ſometimes 
takes her walk in the park you was brought from— 
So then, ſays ſhe, it was to her Tam indebted for 
this inſult ; I believe ſhe was born for my eternal 
vexation. And now the murder all came out; and 
ſhe informed me, ſhe was aunt to Emily—and gave 


me hints that ſhe hated her, and would join with 


me in a ſcheme to get her once more into my pow- 
er. — But the trouble I have been at, and the fear 
of picking up her great grandmother next, have 
determin'd me to give over the purſuit, —1I have 
ſent aunt Martha home again, and ſhall ſet off for 
town in a few days.—Till I ſee you, Adieu! 
* Yours, | 
WiLToON, 


LETTER 
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LETTER -LIX. 


Miſs EmiLy RAVENSwORT H. 


To Mrs. CLAVTON. 


OST potent! grave ! and reverend Maria! 

that you have certainly compos'd the moſt 
ingenious epiſtle I ever read, is indiſputably true ;— 
true, I have been beyond meaſure entertain'd by 
it, —But where in the name of common ſenſe, 
child, did = pick up all theſe little ſoft ſenti- 
ments ?—Frequented the Tabernacles, I ſuppoſe, 
and been bit by a mad preacher ? Very ſorry for 
you, indeed, - think you ought to have proper ad- 
vice, Don't know which of the faculty are moſt 
famous for curing theſe ſort of deſperate diſeaſes ; 
if I did, would certainly recommend one to you, 
I hope, however, you are not yet quite enrolled 
in the liſt of incurables.— Lord, how delightful 
to have ſeen you whilſt you was writing it ;—— 

our eyes turn'd up to Heav'n, like a dyin 
hiting—your hands uplifted, every now an 

then, and pouring out ejaculaiions to all the ſaints, 
that they might aſſiſt your pious purpoſes 
Is this a true portrait ?—Ah, Maria, if I can't 
draw my own character, * upon it, I'Il have 
a touch at yours. — And ſo you really imagin'd, 
that your little friend would be converted into as 
arrant a tame turtle as yourſelf, As much oblig'd 
to you as if ſhe was.——A pretty figure I ſhould 
make, indeed, if it were noffible I could dwindle 
into that thing you deſcribe in your letter. 
Don't believe I ſhall ever turn cabbage, tho” per- 
ſuaded to it by your vegetative ladyſhip. It's hard 
enough, I think, the alternative between Matri- 
mony and antiquated virginity—no occaſion for 


any more rubs to lay in our way If we can once 
| ſwallow 
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ſwallow that pill, we ought, in return, never to 
be contradicted for the reſt of our days. I vow 
I never will—I am determin'd always to do juſt as 
1 but a ſyllable againſt it, my very 
ſententious friend, and I'll die an old maid out of 
pure ſpite. Now only do ſuppoſt, (a horrid ſup- 


poſition by the bye) that I would be fool enough 


to become the wretch's wife ? Is it ever poſſible 
that T could follow the example of Charlotte Ra- 
venſworth and her rib ?—So fond, and ſo fooliſh ! 
always dancing after one another like a couple of 
tantany pigs—the tears ſtarting into her eyes, if 
He happens to be abſent half a ſecond longer than 
ſhe expeas,-Oh ! horrid—a doſe of Ipecacuanha 
could not prove a more powerful emetic. 
But, however now, Maria, could not you have 
been a little more conciſe in your expoſtulztions, 
child? t am ſadly afraid you have exhauſted your 
whole ſtock at one ſitting, without conſidering, 
if I do marry Neddy—your wiſe head will cer- 
tainly find out that a few more documents will be 
abſolutely neceſſary.— Let me ſee—l'l read the 
pretty compoſition again, tho? I'm ſure it will coſt 
me a bottle of hartſhorn, before I can poſſibly get 
through with it—I ſhall be terribly ſick, but no 
matter—let me ſee—Oh !-—The petulance of m 

diſpoſition, the miſery of my future life —Lord, 
child, if you had liv'd ſome years ago, you'd have 
ſtood ſome ſmall chance of being burnt for a 
witch.——Pray who made you a propheteſs? 
Did the ſpirit move you the laſt time you was in 
the congregation of the godly ? or do your deal- 
ings lay among the inhabitants of the lower re- 
gions ?=—"The Devil can quote Scripture for his 


purpoſe, they lay, ſometimes; I hope he has not 


been buſy with you, as well as us, —You ſay, I 


never 
took 


was miſtaken in you. Ah! no ey don't 


make yourſelf uneaſy about that—l own 
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took you for a conjurer, but otherwiſe, I always 
was perfeQtly convinc'd that you was what the 
world calls a very good fort of woman.—-lI know 
you always ſay your prayers regularly night and 
morning—do as your huſband bids you—don't of- 
ten commit a breach of the commandments, and 
write letters of advice to your reprobate friends ; 
which by the bye, though it may be extremely 
well meant, 22 have to anſwer for one 
day or other, ſince they turn one horribly ſick; 
and I do believe, had there been much more, I 
ſhould have been thrown into a high fever. Now 
how you can tax me with want of feeling, when 
your ſermon made ſuch an impreſſion upon me, I 
can't think. I do aſſure you, my ſenſations upon 
the occaſion were very exquiſite, and ſo far from 
wanting feelings, I expreſs'd a great variety of 
them, during the three hours which yeu was un- 
conſcionable enough to employ me,—-—1I laugh'd 
yawn'd, teſtified ſurpriſe, pity, &c. For the fu- 
ture, dear girl, don't be wicked enough to al- 
ledge ſlanderous accuſations againſt me.— I'll for- 
ive you this once - We have all our faults, to be 
ure; and even I, for inſtance, have now and 
then had mine.— But how came your very know- 
ing Ladyſhip to find out that a man could love me 
the better for trying to 2 him ?—Ah! Maria, 
I thought you knew the frights (though fooliſh 
enough God knows) had yet ſenſe enough to be 
convinc'd, that no body of common underſtand- 
ing can like them, at leaſt, with any 2 of 
ropriety ; their vanity, indeed, may be flatter'd 
by one's condeſcenſion, but it will never make the 
creatures uſe one in the leaſt degree beiter believe 
me; No- am ſure, now, if you would but own 
the truth, we ſhould find out that you wrote the 
unfortunate letter entirely againſt your own con- 

ſeience.— Lou had modeſty enough to make an 
| apology 
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apology for it, to be ſure, which I accepted of, 
on account of the joyful news it contains of Mr. 
Sandham's death.——— There will be another wed- 
ding, I ſuppoſe! Lord, Lord, how ridiculous 
ple are!—If the rage of matrimony. continues 
in our circle of acquaintarice, as it has begun, wWe 
muſt be forc'd to raiſe a contribution, towards 
building dna hoſpital for the reception of lu» 
natics,——Bleſs me, a chaiſe ſtopp'd at the door, 
I muſt run down and ſee who it has brought. 
I will finiſh this by and by. | 
IN CONTINUATION. 

As 1 live, another pair of cooing turtles.— 
Oh! there's no ſuch thing as bearing this 
Mr. and Mrs. Croſby arriv'd ; brought with them 
a Mr. Downing, a very pretty fellow, Ill aſſure 
yoau,—But I believe I may ſpare myſelf that trou- 
ble, for you have ſeen him before—he brought 
you that letter I wrote inom, my confinement.— 
They have been, like dutiful children, to hold up 
their daddles for Papa's forgiveneſs, promiſing ne» 
ver to commit the like again.— But all was vain ; 
Old Teſty ſet them off without it, and poor 


Henny, ever fond of creating herſelf uneaſineſs, 
frets herſelf. to:death about it. The certain cons, 
— 


ſequence vf, Peoples, dving, cento kanu 
ain ſe 


tal, —Oh baniſh ſentiment, ſermong, and preachers, 
with the whale, et, cetera of attendants, ſay 1. 
| am, without having one. gffliQtion-in the world 
myſelf, the moſt. miſerable creature in it, merely 
nom being, psſter'd with, e, pack of toads, that 
e eee 
ideas, delicate, ſenſations, and;ſa farth. The firſt 
thing dons after the ua complimente, was to tell 
Henny of.. the, high, and mighty crimes I had been 
guilty. of, during her abſence,--] was arraigned, 
convicted, and condemn'd, and am ſhortly, I ſup- 

Vol. III. L \ poie 
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poſe, to be executed. No matter There 


are many other poor creatures under the ſame ſen- 
tence as myſelf, and, at leaſt, I ſhall have the + 
tisfaction of ſuffering in good company,-My 
grandfather began an aukward attempt towards 
oratory again.—But inſtead of fetching Tillotſon's 


ſermons, to aſſiſt his genius, I pyt your letter into 


his hands: — but, obſtinate acco ing to cuſtom, 
he would not read it. However, Dicky's curioſity 
would not let him reſt, he begg'd leave to look 


at it, and he was wicked enough, in ſpite of me, 


to read it up to the whole company, who fat as 
mute as ſo many mackrel,—admir'd the fineneſs 
of the ſentiments, becauſe they happen'd to,coin- 
eide with their own filly ideas; and all join'd in 
wiſhing the amiable writer here, with 


Her moſt ſincerely affeRionate 
| EmMiLY RavaneworTH. 


1 


„ LET TEA lx 
Miſs ExIUv RAVENSWORTH, 
To Mrs, CLayroNn, 


Fl me Sn Slel, and 

I'4 tell you ſueh an adventure. Aunt Pat— 
the old virgin —ſhe't comeback again, — Heav'n 
grant, hb mayn't have been overcome le has 
abſolutely been run away With, 
Yeſterday, about twelve 0'clock, a poſt 
came. whirling into the yard, —1, ever fond of new 
faces, malt fincerely withing I mixt ov Biriething 
leſa horrid, than the vile (cottection_ of phigzes 
- which ſurround me gt our aritiquated manſion, 
ran, With a degree of impatience, to (ve what it 
contain'd 4- when, + death to my hopes, e. 2 


«chaiſe 


* 
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bled—I won't tell you who, Mrs, Clayton—if 
your genius can't find that out, you may remain 
in ignorance for Emily, — But aan your ſu» 
perior talents to have penetrated into my mean- 
ing ;—-you know you ſet up for a propheteſs be - 
fore—and imagine, Aunt Pat deſcending from the 
vehicle. Suppoſe too, the conſternation of all 
the ſpectators. If your imagination is not warm 
enough to paint them in their proper colours, I'm 
ſure my pen is by no means adequate to the taſæ 
eſpecially thoſe who were ſo fully perſuaded of her 
being carried off by his Infernal Majefty : how- 
ever, out ſhe came, ——1, the firſt that ſaw her, 
ſaluted her oy reſpectfully, and begg'd'to know 
what had ſo long depriv'd us of her agreeable 
company, —- Tom no ſooner ſet his eyes on her, 
than with hands uplifted, and repeating' the Be- 
lief, inſtead of the Lord's prayer, which he meant 
to ſay, thinking it a certain charm againſt witches, 
ſpectres, &c. he ran away again, —— The ſervants 
could AN be perſuaded, that it was no hideous 
On rom the other world ; and, in ſhort, 
all the family were in confuſion, My grandfather 
was glad to ſee her—ſo was my Aunt Fvelyn— 
the only members in the 11 [ believe, that 
were, -—Ag foon as ſhe had ſeated herſelf, Old 
Square - toes defir'd to know where ſhe had been ſo 
long :=and now the mighty affair, which had 
puznled our wiſe noddles fo much, was un- 
ravell'd,- Been, Sir !' twiſting her bern neck, 
and then turning to mez Oh] Madam yy ſhe, 
It Is you that I may thank for the ſhocking lac 
ities I have (uffer'd, (nee I was fore d away from 
my father's houſe — Indeed, Sin, I tremble yet 
at the thoughts of the danger! hive undergone, 
| was walking, very compotedly, in the park, 
with a book in my hand, Which had taken to 
rend, when Juſt as | 1 it, * 
wa - 0 
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hold of me—ſtopp'd my mouth - and hurried me 
to a chaiſe, into which they cramm'd me with 
Lord Wilton; who told me his name ſince, and 
aſſur d me he was far from meaning me ſuch an 
affront—but the fellows had miſtaken me for 
Emily. At this we all burſt into a loud laugh— 
which no ſooner ſubſided, than with all the gra- 
vity I was miſtreſs of, I addreſs'd myſelf to her— 
So, Aunt hy 3 you have ſucceeded me with 

ord Wilton, I find.—1 hope you have given his 

rdſhip more ſatisfaction than I did tho' by 
your quick return, it ſeems as if one, or both of 
the parties, had found ſome cauſe of diſcontent, 
I dare ſay it was not on his part though; for no- 
thing in nature could be more deſirable than ſo 
blooming and beautiſul a Hebe as you have al- 
ways been eſteem'd, by all the male part of the 
creation, Thls caus'd another burſt of laugh · 
ter —and Tom, who by this time began to reco - 
ver the uſe of his reaſon a little, broke out into 
an ejaculation of ſurpriſe, at her imprudence, for 
ſuppoſing any body could tak ſuch an auld hag for 
couſin Emmy, This had wy near occaſion'd 
one of thoſe long altercations, with which we had 
ſo often been diverted before. But Dick inter- 
rupted the diſpute, by aſking his Aunt, If ſhe 
would not wiſh him and his bride joy.— Turning 
up her lip, with an air of contempt, She aſſur'd 
him, ſhe never wiſh'd people joy of any ſuch 
change in their condition, as ſhe thought the folly 
of entring into it, deſerv'd the puniſhment it ge- 
nerally met with, So ho, ſays Tom, the grapes 
are ſower—W hich, would certainly have brought 
the enrag'd Virgin on his back ; but I imme- 
diately took out my tablets, ſet down her ſenten- 
tious anſwer, and vow'd, that during the courſe 
of ten years, it was the only rational remark I 
had ever heard her make. Mrs. Evelyn ſought 

iis P 
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I took too great liberties, with an aunt—ſhe muſt 
own, ſhe thought them by no means allowable, — 
Dear foul—what a clever remark | What a pity it 
is, dear creature, ſays I, you ſhould ever think 
at all, ſince it ſeems to be ſo little to the purpoſe, — 
Have you been ſo many years in life, endeavour» 
ing to collect a ſmall quantity of ſcatter'd ideas 
together; and is your end fo ill accompliſh'd ? 
The lady was ſilent. — Pat and her ſimper'd and 
ſmil/'d, look'd a little fiſlier than common, and 
tied up their clappers, till another opportunity, — 
After all, Maria, I don't like this accident of the 
chaſte maiden's—much oblig'd to her, to be ſure, 
for taking the journey in my (trad, but had much 
rather have heard that. Lord Wilton had been 
quiet—What's to be done ?—l[f old'grand-daddy 
takes any courſe of law with him, it expoſes one's 
charaQer, and blows an affair which is much bet» 
ter buried in oblivion, 1 know what your imper- 
tinence will immediately ſuggeſt—— Marry Mr, 
Blanche, and all your fears may ſubſide, —— 
Why, I can't tell but the wretch may prevail up» 
on me in time-Do you know, he has half per» 
ſuaded me 4 ord, Lord, Maria, What a 
ridiculous figure I muſt make, once dignified with 
the appellation of Mireſ:: - What a number of 
conſequential airs, I ſhall give myſelf—How aſto+ 
niſhing it is to me, that a ſtate of ſlavery and ſub- 
ordination can, by any means, produce that air 
of importance, which all you yok'd turtles take 
upon yourſelves, —- There is one Mrs, Clayton, 
for inſtance —an old ſchool-fellow of mine,—a 
good decent ſort of a rattle-cap girl once; the 
moment ſhe got married, do you know, ſhe had 
the aſſurance to purſe up her little mouth, into the 
moiſt primitive, demure poſture in the world, and 
talk about conduct, a proper reſerve, and a whole 
ſtring of other abſurdities, abſolutely abufing — 
| L 3 or 
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for levity, as ſhe call'd it: Did you ever know 
any thing ſo monſtrous ?— However, fearing leſt 
the change in her ſituation, - ſhould have impair'd 
her intellectual faculties, I guz'd on her, with 
ſilent aſtoniſhment=-pitied, and in compaſſion, 
ſuffer'd her to proceed, thinking that when the had 
entertain'd herielf, and ſpun out the thread of a 
diſcourſe, which allow'd of no great variety, there 
was ſume ſmall | at ge the would change the 
ſublect:— but a few days ago, I receiv'd a ſermon 
folded in the form of a letter, which wanted no- 
thing but a text to make it compleat—This, her 
2 had forgot, | ſuppoſe, or perhaps, ſoaring 

above the common level, ſhe diſdain'd quotations, 
and choſe tg have the compoſition all her own,— 
An original,14 was, that's certain: — quite upon a 
new ſyſtem, or rather ſ old, that by being long 
ex it has now the charm of novelty, — 
And now, Maria, far fear I ſhould have rais'd in 
you any extraordinary curioſity, to ſee the ſtrange 
Production, III 2 it ta you.— 1 know you ll 
think this, Mrs. Clayton, an abſurd creature, as 
ever was born, —Youyg Mrs. Kavenſworth has 
her airs of conſequence too, and Mrs. Croley is 
abſolutely inſufferable—You ſee, I have at laſt 
found out, that there is more privileges in this ſame 
married ſtate, than I expected ; and if I give up 
an inch of them after 1 enter into it, then ſay, 
am no true woman. | 

There is Harriot Manning, for inſtance, but 
by the bye, | am afraid ſhe is infeQed with the rage 
of matruncgy too, for Mr. Downing and ſhe ogle 
one another, like two intriguing ducks in a mill 
pond, —I hope you underſtand the fimile ;—I pro- 
miſe, you, it's a very good one—but ſhe won't be 
married fo ſoon as me perhaps ; and as ſhe is the 
only Miſs I can exert my talents upon, be ſure, I 
will not baulk my genius, but take her Ingo my 
_ : reſfing- 
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dreſſing - room, and give her a leſſon of morality 
ma morning, by way of breakfaſt, 

his is 'the way with all your ſober-frighte, 
who fancy yourſelves elever—— I know I pay — 
too great a compliment in condeſcending to follow 
your 'example—but, perhaps, I may (ſtrike out a 
new ſyſtem of morality, Noe my own. 
You are ſenſible I have a peculiar method in do- 
ing every thing—and that method muſt be a'low'd 
vine, —Ah, no doubt, Maria, but I (hall cut 
$ fingular a figure, when dwindledinto that thing 
caff'd a Wife, as 1 do in my preſent ate of vir» 
ginity,—After all now, my dear ſententious Maria, 

it Was not for that ſhocking trade, of leadin 
apes, (which muſt — horridly figuing 


the agreeable Neddy Blanche, if he could not fit 

a maiden more to his mind than me, would be 
under an indiſpenlible neceſſity of dying ah old 
bitchfor.—Lord now, my dear girl, do let me 


* 


know, for you ha ven proofs, that r 
Bw edge | is Nuten what becomes of Pd 
batchelors in the next world, —Surely ſome enor- 
mous employment muſt be aſſign'd them in Bel- 
zebub's dominions, for neg] ing the happineſs 
of cuckoldom in this. *Andtierſt tradition tells us, 
that all cuckolds go to Heav'n ; modern hiſtory 
tells you, cuckoldom is a certain appendage to 
matrimony z conſequently, - when they refuſe to 
enter into that holy ſtate, they bid defiance to the 
upper regions, which are moſt hoſpitably open'd 
to: receive them, and conſign themſelves over 10 
their more intimate acquaintance in the lower 
ones; | Bf N 5 1 7 ö ' 

: . Here; you ſee, how: infinitely men have the ad- 
vantage over . We can ſend our ſpoufes to 
Heav'n at pleaſure 5 and in my opinion, it's a fin 
not to do it, ſine ne one'attion of their own will 
ever provide ſo well for them: 5-—while we, poor 
BY | | 4 women 
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women, are oblig'd to, depend on ourſelves for 3 
proviſion in hut as. it never was ſaid, that the 
male creatures could diſpoſe of us ip { eligible a 
NILES Ce tied te 
Nou, raf, la it, or 18 It not, kfndot point bes 
tween you and I, which of us can ſermonize the 
beſt, with moſt propriety, molt truth, juſtice, &s, 
Ke. Will your modeſty venture to glve up the 
oint?—Ah, Marla ! I carry the day tor a thou» 
nd pounds, ' Perhaps this is a clreumſtance your 
vanity wont yffent. to, Bellgve me dear girl, wery 
you pretty, demyte, ſentimental, ſeritentiguy fouls 
do be thoroughly enquired Into, you. would: be 
found poſſeſi'd of Infinitely more ſelf-ſuffigency, 
vanity, &, than ever falls to the ſhare of ſuch 
madcaps, as _ W 
+... Your ſincerely affe longte, 


144 


due RAVShowarry 

, wy | f j4 | $f en 
P. 8. Make much of the ügnature, perhaps 
will be the laſt time you'll be nal with 
k, * 44 1 196 ' 
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© Lotd Wirren to Sir RovxnTBovys, |. 
7 F one or both of us, the time is come, 
Wearied with our continued licentious 
courſe of life, Heav'n * at length, Sir nagen. 
thought praper to put a ſtop to our career; and as 
A — puniſhment, has determin'duwe mall 
fall by each other's hands. —Vou will, no doubt, 
be aſfoniſh'd/ at the different ſtile this bears to thoſe 
which you have been us d to receive from me: 
but vielſſitudes of all kinds, are common in this 


life; and we have been too long permitted to run 


our courſe, without: meeting any; While others, 
* pk muck 


| 
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much more deſerving; have ſuffered imr purpoſe, 
hardſhips and twiffortunes, Had we beeqaturege- 
dious to have dene good throughout our livighad 
the contrary; how much happier would our 76% 
fleQions, our conſtitutions, and fortunes, prove 
at this ting [but a truce to moralizing, to come 
to the polnt.—— I ſee your amazement, yet can't 
bring myſelf to yt yo to you, the cauſe of this 
incoherent method © beginning My letter. ——_— 
Kitty |Oh ! Heav'ns | I can't go on,—dorrow, 
remorſe, and ſhame, for the vilenefs of my 
conduct, which was chiefly owing to your 
damn'd inſtigations, ſo harrow up my foul, that 
it is almoſt impoſſible for human nature to ſuſtain 
the conflit,——Kitty is dead.—— My cruelty has 
kill'd her z and with her; is gone every comfort I 
had in life, Oh Bob, what a ſtrange being is 
man |—always diſcontented z and when in poſs 
ſeſſion of a real- bleſſing, regardleſs of its worth: 
he flights it for ſhadows, in the purſuit of which, 
he loſes the enjoyment ef what alone could make 
him happy.—-Wretch that Jam, who could not 
content * with the attainment of my ador- 
able girl, but I muſt run a wild- gooſe chace after 
that vixen Emily, —-For that piece of ſervice, 
I'm indebted to you; for which, I hall infiſt on 
ſatisfaction” to-morrow ;z—tho? Heav'n knows, I 
am but little prepar'd to'die ;—nor you either, 1 
fancy: — but the thoughts of life are ſtill more in- 
ſupportable,—— What villains we have been! 
Fin particular, who could, while protected and 
cheriſh'd in the moſt hoſpitable and friendly man- 
ner, even to the ſaving of my life, contrive a des 
teſtable ſcheme to bring the grey heirs of two ho- 
neſt old people with ſorrow to the grave, dy the 
tuin of their darling daughter.—She too, ſince, 
fallen a ſacrifice thro' my curs'd barbarity,am——" 
Thus is the. father and mother's death reveng'd on 
188 L 5 her, 
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he whole on me. Good Gad | where 
e myſelt the ghöd of all three are 
a N —— x0 my wounded 
Wgination, and rack me with tortutgs, which I 
would give all the world to be frge {fom,—How 
you. will behave on the obesſion, I can't poſſibly 
imagine; tho' I ſuppoſe, as you have always ſoar d 
above me in wickedneſs,, you likewiſe do ſo in re- 
folution—— Oh 1, RefleQion | what a, thorn art 
thou in the breaſt of a guilty man ? —L. jule did I 
think, when I wrote laſt to you; giving the de- 
ſcription of my diſappointment with, regard to 
ily, that the fate of one of us was 4 near a 
termination,;"T was to that event which | que 
the misfcriune I am plung'd in at preſe nt. 
+ Coming from Sir Thomas B's, very. much in 
liquor, Kitty ran with all the eagerneſs of affgQzon 
to embrace and welcome me home; but my. ill 
ſucceſs bad ſo ſour'd my temper, that inſtead of 
receiving ber gratefully as I ought, I, ſavage like 
duſh'd her with violence from me, and ſhe fell 
9gainſt the corner of .a- marble flab, Which frac- 
tur'd her, Mull, in à terrible manner, and before 
ſhe could be got to bed hrought on a miſcarriage, 
the joint effeAs of which kill'd her in a few hours. 
Thg dear creature was ſenſible all, the time, and 
the. Jaſt words ſhe ſpoke, were to invoke a bleſſing 
pn, me. Generous girl !--How like an angel ſhe 
look'd,: and with what benignity ef, aſpect and 
&eming ſatisfaQtian, ſhe reſign'd hetſelf into the 
arms of the grim tyrant Death. — Such are the 
comforts of a life ſpent in innocence Ho dif- 
ferent 1 fear would have been my behayiour in the 
| Cane fGtuation.—The fumes. of the liquor I had 
drank now. evaporated, and I carne all at once to a 
_ periet, knowledge of the ſhocking ſcene: before 
me Ames d and terrified at the thoughts of what 
Lad done was going to throw myſelf on m 
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ſword, and immediately put an end to a life, which 
had always been employ'd to no better purpoſe, ' 
thin contriving the ruin of my fellow ereatures - 
But tecollecting that the advice and counſel J had 
receiv'd from you was in effect the chief cauſe of 
all'y' 1 determin'd either to fall by your hand, and 
by that —— 3 from the 2 of _ 
eide, of to take a glorious revenge of you, as the 
author of all my misfortunes, ——'] hat is the 
reaſon of my writing to you now, and though I 
might have expreſied mylelf in three lines, yet 
the diſtraQion of my mind is ſuch, that I have Hill 
ſomething to ſay, but unable to coe my ideas, 
my ſtile 18 ſo extremely incoherent that | can't 
underſtand it myſelf; How then ſhould any one 
elſe ?— However, | deſire you will meet me to- 
morrow morning, at ſix o'clogk, in Hyde-Park, 
and what you can't make out, I will explain to 
you, TJ 6300 47<"'9 I; | 0} FiJ 1 | y 6 \ 
MORAN Mis wee 
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Believe, ny dear Maria, you might with great 

F Juſtice accuſe me of levity, if I was to treat the 
llo wing ſubjeA in my uſual ludicrous: ſtile ; and 

yet, the circumftances are ſo odd, that it is nent 

td an impoſſibility to make it appear in any other 

1 Gn Ti | 
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This morning, as T was preparing to leave my 
toom, 1 wab faluted with a loud iknooking at my 
door, (more like the ſtroke of a Cyclop's hammer, 
than the paws of an earthly being) accompanied 
with the following gentle invitation. For ſheame, 
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couſin Emmy, doſt mean to lay ſoacking in bed all 


day—turn ont, and tak a walk, laſs—it's a rare 
fine morning, —Left be ſhould: diſturb all the 
family, I open'd the door, not without being in 
ſome concern for the drums of my ears, which, 
I fear'd; would; ſuffer 4 ſevere attack from the 


young ſquire's-boiſterous ſpirits; Juſt as I Was be- 
ginning to ſue for. compaſſion, and- beg bim to 


be a little more gentle, the bride and btide - gioom 
join'd us, not a little to my. aſtoniſhment, ſo early 
in the morning: I gave them to undetſtand my 
ſurpriſe z he aſſured me it was at her requeſt; ſhe, 
poor modeſt thing, fearing a later hour might cauſe 
a- bluſh, by a ſignificant laugh from the family. 
An obedient fort of a huſband this; Maria! but. 
Pl lay no ſuch commands, when I ' marry, —— 
Tom, who is continuallydrawing himſelf into ſame; 
ſcrape or other, began to-pull me away hy force, 
which Dicky perceiving to be highly diſagreeable 
to me, puſh'd him with great violence againſt the 
door of Aunt Pat's room, which, not being very 
well faſten'd, gave way, and in went the unfor- 
tunate ſquire, neck and heels: A certain utenſil, 
very common and neceſſary in a chamber, not be- 
ing put under the bed, received;{his) head, the 
thickneſs of which was too much for it, breaking 
it all in pieces, and ſetting the Contents flowing 
round the room. With one handy endęa vou 
ing to ſave; himſelf, he caught, the poor virgin of 
the. bead, pull'd off an enormous night- cap, along: 
with which came a fete, which ſhe conſtantly wore- 
in the day time by way of ornament,/and-at. night, 
I ſuppoſe, for warmth. This occaſion'd a diſmal 
yell, from the. old Auma —, What ſhall 1 call 
her ?—— Nat virgin Maria, for ſhe had forfeited 
all pretenſions to that, as the ſucceeding lines will 
ſhew you.—Dick and I, who had retir'd from the 
copious effluvia occaſion'd by Cymon's fall, now: 
NES Came 
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eame back, thinking he was going to be rude , 
but I no ſooner enter'd, than I retreated again, 
more 3 than perhaps I had ever done in 
my life: had but juſt time to obſerve, that 
Miſs Pat was naked, and my grand · father's Butler 
laid: beſide her, not much to her eredit.— This 
was enough ſor me I vaniſh'd, About half ann 
hour afterwards, Dick found me in the breakfaſt» 
rom and aſk'd me, What was beſt to be done? 
told him, That if it was poſſible, I could wiſh 
to have the affair kept ſecret from the family, and 
the. Butler turn'd-away. He anſwer d, That was 
impoſſible,: for the unhappy Squire, cut io pieces 
with the utenſil his head had broke, vow'd re- 
venge on the unhappy culprits; and that he ima 
gin'd it impracticable to pacify him, or to give a 
account of the maims he had receiv'd. other- 
wiſe than by declaring the trath, :- it 
He then proceeded to tell me, That on. my» 
withdrawing, the fury of Mrs. Martba's coun»: 
tenance could be equall'd by nothing but the rage 
of poor Tom: who riſing from the floor, with 
the blood trickling down his face caſting a ghaſtly 
look, at a new embroider'd waiſtcoat, which he 
had that morning put oh for the firſt time, and: 
was coming to atk my opinion of but which: 
was noweting'd with ſeveral differenohues, from 
the late /cataſtrophe:/ burſt out 4 crying, and the; 
violence of his paſſion operating ſtrongly! at the 
ſame time, it was a great while before he could 
make himſelf underſtood. D * 7 1% 
At length, he blubber'd out a great oath, at old 
Pat, call d her an hundred names, ſayimg,— lle 
always thought there was a conception between 
them, (meaning aa connection, I ſuppoſe); when 
erpray'd ſo. hard for his nato heing: turn id aw an 
for ſtealing wine —and finally propos d their taking 
him and the lady to the pump, to cool their con- 
a e g ſtitutions - 
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ſtitutions for the future. Mrs. Martha and the 


wan now begg d hard of Dicky to have mercy on 


them, and not expoſe them to * family. Which 


he anſwer'd, on the man's part, by kicking/him 
down ſtairs, and infiſting on his giving warning 
immediately, as he hop'd to pre his erb: 
and on the lady's, by a very fevers reprimand,” 
which brought tears from her; but whether real 
or hypocritical, we are yet to learn. | 
By the time he had well finiſh'd this relation, 
the family came: down to breakfaſt ; and a little 
— enter d Tom, with a large plaſter on his 
ſace. Mrs. Martha! ſent word, ſhö was ill, aud 
deſir d to have her breakfaſt up ſlairß.—Onithe 
entrance of Cymon, every one who was ighorarit 
of the cauſe teſtified great ſurpriſe. My grand- 
father aſk'd him, the reaſon of the elegant atch 
upon his face: Reaſon, ſays be, there's - feaſon- 
enuf, God knos.—I always teld you, we ſhould 
never thrive as long as thut aud ſeabul, Aunt 
Martha, was among us. I with to my ſdul, the 
black Ramihad really flown a th her, inſtead 
of Lord Wiſkton,- and then I 'ſhould not have 
ſpoilꝰd my wgiſtcoat. — Phe old man now inter- 


is Auntggeſpeciallyin his preſence, 
— (ow :hiviichther: 2 or ſesving 
the houſer immediately ; in which, "he was — 
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conded by Mrs. Evelyn 


Ab, Aye Tom, I wad 1 had Nenne d month 


en, it wad have been a deal better for me. 
— - do you talk to me of reſpect 

d, (he was an envious old-crea- 
15 
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noddle I can fee as far into a mill- ſtone, as he 
that pecks it I have not my eyes for nout - ſee - 
e and that I've had my belly · full 
of. Pray God, I may never catch people d bed 
together again, I'se ſure, I've paid dearly for my 
9m gy CAA bus would he have run om the whale 
day, if my grand-father, who thought him drunk, 
had not commanded him to leave the room im- 
mediately. | | e 
"What, ſays he, I ſuppoſe, you doant believe 
me, but afk couſin Richard and Emmy, if I tells 
a word of a lye—they ſaw all as well as me: 
aſk them if we did not find our Will the Butler, 
in bed with Aunt Pat, and if I did not cut my 
ace, and ſpoil my waiſt-coat for my pains, a 
- Silent aſtoniſhment now reign'd throughout the 
whole company for the ſpace of five minutes ; and 
I don't know how long it might have continued, 
had not Tom, whoſe appetite is always craving, 
vociferouſly defir'd, That ſomebody would make 
tea, and let him have his breakfaſt, for he taſted 
nothing ſince laſt night at ſupper. — This awak'd 
us from our reverie. And now Dick and I {who had 
hitherto ſat on tenter-hooks) being appeal'd to, 
were oblig'd to confirm what Cymon had de- 
elar d. +4 0B 
' Never did a ſet of people look ſo ſilly, in m 

opinion, as we all did — wh ay 
was no ſooner over, than my grand-father a 

gfand-mother withdrew, very much concern'd ; 
and left us to make our comments among each 
6ther, Dick and Tom being gone to wax. 
| Great as is the confidence | have ever placed im 
ou, my dear Maria, believe me, this is &, i 

of ſecret hiſtory you would: never have been, 
155 with, had it not been ſo loudly ved 


by Tom, that! find'it impoſſible to Huffr W/ U 
fair la ine manner 1 could wum. ; 6G | 
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Will was turn'd away at a minute's warning. 
What my grand- father and grand- mother ſaid to 
Mrs. Martha, I am yet a ſtranger to, as ſhe has 
had the modeſty to keep her apartment ever ſince, 
Mrs. Evelyn, in attempting to juftify her,. is again- 
forbid the houſe ; and thus a train of misfortunes 
are ever brought on by x vicious inclination ;— 
but I had forgot, I am ſenſible, Pm the worſt 
moralizer in the world ; and will, at leaſt, try 
what change matrimony. may effect, before I at- 
tempt to ſermoniae.— Adieu, dear Maria — 
feel for the unhappy parents.—Believe me, my 


© ſenſations are too acute to proceed any further 


upon the ſubject, and on no other can I think at 


reſent, — Next Sunday makes me the wife of Mr.. 


lanche:—— till then, I am your ſincerely affec- 
tionate friend,, | 
EmMiLY, RAVINSWORT H. 


Nr DX, ;.;; 
Sir Romer BoyLt to Lord W1LTO0N.. 


whole courſe of your puſillanimous epiſtle, you 
e done me even. the juſtice to own, that you 
ink me poſſeſs d of more. reſolution than your 
r(hip. | Believe me, it ſhews you in ſo deſ- 
icable a point of view, that were it not for rea» 
ns which, my. own. honour oblige me to give, I 
— not have put myſelf to the trouble of an- 
ering it. | r 
I. it poſſible I could ever have contracted a 
friendſhip with a man, who &an a&t in ſo daſtardly 
manner I- Why, a booby ſchool- boy could not 
ye beha d. worſe ;. nor ſo effectually have got 
himſelf deſpis d by his fellows, as in blaming his 
companion for leading him into the commiſſion of 
a crime,, 


T AM very glad ta find my Lord, that in the 
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a crime, in order to extenuate his own puniſh< 
ment. 14. | 
But you, my Lord, have deſcended to till 
greater meanneſs; and to varniſh'over the guilt of 
being the death of an amiable woman to your owri 
ſickly fancy, accus'd me as the inſtrument and 
cauſe of it, by my damn'd inſtigations, as you 
are pleas d to call them. 9918 
Reflection, you ſay, is a terrible thorn in the 
breaſt of a guilty man.— Vou ſeem to ſpeak it 
feclingly, and I believe you = ſhould be ſorry 
to give you more pain than you ſeems to labour 
under at preſent; but in order to juſtiſy myſelf, 
muſt beg of you to have recourſe to it once more, 
and I dare ſay you will find yourſelf in a very great 
miſtake in that reſpet. | = ö 
Pray, my Lord, when did I ever adviſe you to 
behave, ill to Kitty? On the contrary, did not I, 
from the firſt mention of your haying/ ſucceeded 
in the deſign you had on her, — perſuade you to 
leave; her with her parentys, and mind your affair 
with Emily ?-——This might have occaſion'd the 
irl ſome few tears ; but could neither have ruin'd 
— reputation, nor broke her father and mother's 
Sart. 8 a 5 "3:1 1 9 
When you had let Emily flip thro” 9 ( 
and expreſs'd a deſire of getting her again, did not 
I ſeize. the firſt opportunity of laying & plan for it x 
and in order to effect it, introduce: her to my in- 
tended, by which means the hopes of retrievin 
my ſhatter'd, fortune, was entirely ruin'd ?—A 
yet you can baſely aceuſe me of being the cauſe 
of all your misfortunes, » hen I was only meaning} 
like a true friend, to gain you every wiſh: of yous 
heart. Gi t Sil $6 ien Kain 2 
Don't think I mention all theſe things by way 
of evading the appointment you made in your let- 
ter No, Charles; —you have behav'd infinitely 
too 
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too childiſh and ungrateful, to make me fear meet- 
ing you, when, and where you pleaſe As I told 
you before, it is partly to jultify myſelf.— but 
chiefly to inform you, that I can't poſſibly com- 
ply with your requeſt tomorrow O. mug, for 
many reaſons; the: prineipal of which; is an en- 
5 ment made prior to the receipt of yours—with 

male, upon honour, my Lord ; eng elſe 
ſhould, on any account, have hinder's me from 
attending you. But hen a Jady's in the eaſe, 
Nate know all ether Tings muſt fall beſte her: 

r e. A not:one::of 169 Madins; the 
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_ the naughty ſts that trouble you; by 
the promiſe of ſoon arifcing to their — the 


wreteh who has been the ca of their, and your 
hard fate. This, I think, can't fail ot plea- 
ſing them :—Even Hamlet's father, who was one 
of the moſt revengeful ghoſts I ever heard of, 
was content with his bon s promiſe of revenging 
him on his enemies, and quietly retir'd to his reſt- 
ing place, —And ſurely, if the proud ſpirit 2 A 


King was ſo eaſily alleged, a poor country far- 
mer's can't in reaſon, deſire more. 

3 expoſtulate a little with him, the next 
time he comes, and affure him, that a diſcon- 
tinuance of his viſits will be more 8 

ou 
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You may be certain, that the ſhadow of a man, 
whoſe ſubſtance was always afraid of you, will 
not fail to obey your commands,—He will, of 
courſe, take away his rib ;—And then with regard 
to Kitty, you have always repreſented her ſo mild 
and docile, that you cannot reaſonably have much 
to fear from the light of her, or much trouble in 
getting quit of it. 
Xs to mylelf, you may depend upon it, if I 
ppen to die firſt, I'll never trouble 90 u wich my 
- #1 ſo you may make yourſelf eaſy on that 
ead; and thus you will be freed from all appre- | 
henfions of gheſts and goblins, for the remainder 
. 
ou ſee notwithſtanding uſage, * . 
help acting as your friend: arp —_ 12 
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with them, — ſince they won't liſten 5 
give politive.arders to your chaplain, to lay 
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I am, 
Your Lordſhip's moſt obedient, 
Rozar Boy.s. 
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Mrs. BLANCHE to Mrs. CLavToN, 


_— 


T length, my dear Maria, it is all over; and 
your giddy Emily is entered into that ſober 
dreaded ſtate of matrimony. And yet, to let your 
praviy into the true ſtate of affairs, you know, 
1 don't find: the leaſt degree of propenſity ſor ſer- 
monizing, more than I did a month ago. 
_ Fain would J have been excus'd keeping my pro- 
miſe to the Fright,” of going to church with him 
on a Sunday ;--—urg'd how unfaſhionable it-was 
to be ſeen there on that day.- -But nothing 
would avail me. The wretch inſiſted ab- 
ſolvtely infiſted on my performance of the treaty, 
Grandmama ſeconded her; and in order to com- 
pleat all, maſter 'Thomas, 'whoſe liking, to plum- 
cake feems not in the leaſt abated, ſeriouſly recom- 
mende d it to me to take their advice ; aſſuring me, 
that he would, if he was in my place; and giving 
me his word of honour (with a ſignificant thump 
on his breaſt, by way of giving more energy to 
what he ſaid) that both Mrs. Croſby and his cou» 
fin Richard's wife, look'd ten degrees better ſince 
they were morried No bad hint that, Ma- 
rial aſſure you, when the ſquire began his 
oration, I did not expect he would have laid any 
thing that could have weigh'd ſo much with me, or 
I ſhould have ſtopt his mouth, 
I was, at length, forc'd to go z though had it 
not been for one circumſtance, maſter Neddy 
would not, perhaps, have been a married man fo 
ſoon as he expected.— But in the morning, while 
they were equipping me for the ceremony, and [ 
was debating within myſelf whether or no I ſhould 
- - diſqppoint them all—in comes my good PRs 
| ther 
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ther—read me a leſſon of morality about two hours 
long.——W hen fearing it might continue another 
half hour, a circumſtance I could not poſſibly have 
ſurvived—lI ſtarted up, vow'd Matrimony was not 
half ſo bad, and that rather than liſten to it any 
longer, I would go to church that minute. 

I have ſince thought upon reflection, that this 
was a plot upon me; and if they had given me 
time to deliberate on their proceedings, I ſhould 
certainly have led them a dance they did not expe. 
But they too well knew my diſpoſition ; and 
as a proof of their ſuperior generalſhip, took me 
whilſt in the humour, whipt me into the coach, 
and before I knew where I was, the roſy-tac'd ſon 
of Moſes, had begun the frightful ceremony; 
which was no ſooner over, than plum-cake and 
dancing employ'd the general attention, to the great 
ſatisfaction of Cymon, whoſe ſpirits were amaz- 
ingly exhilarated, by the acquiſition of a very hand- 
ſome embroider'd waiſtcoat, which I had ſent to 
London for, in order to compenſate for that; 
which I had in great meaſure been the cauſe. of 
ſpoiling. Ma 

My grandfather intends to pack him off upon 
his travels in a ſhort time, in order to try if he can 
be more poliſh'd by the air of foreign countries; 
eſpecially as we, very timely, diſcover'd there was 
a treaty of marriage on foot between him and one 
of the maid ſervants, 

This ſcheme, I believe, he is pretty well ſham'd 
out of; and I expect to ſee him return from his 
tour, as accompliſh'd a fine gentleman, as moſt of 
theſe who lay claim to that character at preſent ; 
—— that is to ſay, he'll learn to deſpiſe his own 
country, and come home with a perfect knowledge 
of paints, patches, embroidery, (for which he had 
always a great liking) laces, &c, Don't you think, 
Maria, it would be quite as eligible, and much 
"Ae: 13s more 
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more ſrugal, to put our youngſters of fortune and 
family, apprentic's to miliners and lacemen, and 
by that mearis, keep the money which they idly 
ſquander away abroad, in this kingdom,—It would 
certainly be of infinite advantage ; and if I was a 
Member of the Houſe of Commons, I would bring 
in a bill for that purpoſe. 

Miſs Martha, my grandfather has promis'd an 
annuity of fifty pounds, deſiring never more to ſee 
her face. She is gone to Mrs. Evelyn's, whoſe 
ſimilitude of fate and diſpoſition, render her the 
fitteſt companion for the old ſingle woman, that 
could poſſibly be thought on. 

Yeſterday we went in a large body to the father 
of Miſs Danvers, with whom we at laſt adjuſted 
matters ſo well, that he receiv'd her again with 
joy; and a young gentleman who was there, and 
it ſeems had formerly been an admirer, expreſs'd 
ſo much pleaſure in her being reſtor'd, that I ſin» 
cerely hope, he will renew his addreſſes, and that 
the remainder of her days will be ſpent with unin- 
terrupted happineſs, I will not repeat the circum- 


ſtances of the meeting :!——1t is more in the pen» 


ſeroſa ſtile, than I chooſe to give way to at preſent, 
— We all ſhed tears, but they were tears of jo 
and ſatisfaction, and in the evenin parted wit 
mutual aſſurances of love and friendſhip, 

Lord, Maria, what filly creatures theſe men 
are Why I could perceive as clearly as poſ- 
ſible, that old Danvers was amazingly delighted, 
with the ſight of his reſtor'd daughter, and yet I 
dare ſay his pride' would ſooner have ſuffer'd the 
lofs of her, till the day of his death, than condeſ- 
cended to make the leaſt enquiry after her.— But 1 
-always ſaid, theſe imaginary lords of the creation, 
were mere babies, and I'm determin'd to: have a 
pair of leading-ftrings always ready for my mate; 
that whenever I ſee him the leaſt inclinable to go 
vg | aſtray, 
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tell you, that it being the wiſh of her heart to.ſee 
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aſtray, I may pin them on, and «ſet little maſter 
right again. | 40 5 
Oh i here comes maſter Neddy, I know his ſtep 
not lord and maſter, Maria, I poſitively allow 
of no ſuch ex pteſſion. What buſinels has he to 
came after me, I wonder? — I declare, if his 
errand does not- appear to me extremely rational, 
Til take off my garters and lead him back to the 
company. —-A teſpectful tap at my door, mo- 
deſt enough.. Im afraid the young man won't 
give me an opportunity of exerciſing my new mode 
of government,. But I had fargot, he 4s walt- 
ing at the door. Well, come in. Poor 
ſoul, is ſent in the names of all the good people be- 
low, to defire my company far a walk, I muſt 
attend them, | 

Mr. and Mrs. Croſby leave ug, In a few day. 
He is obliged to join his regiment, and ſhe accom». 
panies him, Mr. and Mrs, Rayenſworth, junior, 
are going to ſpend ſome days at Mrs..Danby's,- 
As for my turtle and me, our good people will by 
no means part with us,Blanche, who 10 do him 
juſtice, is as decently gaod-natur'd as can reaſona - 
bly be expected, with pleaſure aſſents to whatever 
is moſt agreeable to me. , * 

'T wiſh, Marig, you could contrive to come and 
paſs a few weeks with us.—Do, dear girl, come, 
and by your Nane! make up to me far the loſs of 
thoſe amiable friends, who. are ſa ſoon going to 
leave us. Blanche defires it too.— As he is here, 
I'll make him tell you ſo himſelf,——2—— There 
Neddy, uſe my pen well, or take the canſequences. 
I'tFreturn and conclude in a few minutes. * 


* 


LNG. Mr. Blanche writes, 
Vou ſee, my dear Mra. Clayton, the injune- 
tion laid upon me by your lively friend. Need 1 


Jou, 
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makes it ſo much mine, that I 'ſcarce know 
any thing in the world, I would not do to accom- 
pliſh it. Do, dear madam, comply with our re- 
queſt; and as I know how hard it muſt be to part 
with ſo amiable a wife, pray make my beſt ref. 
pects to Mr, Clayton, and aſſure him, I ſhall not 
only be very glad to ſee him, but will uſe every 
means in my power to make his time paſs agree- 


ably. 

| Here comes the dear girl. I will deliver the pen 
into her hands, hoping our joint efforts to bring you 
among us, will have the wiſh'd-for effect. 


Mrs. Blanche in Continuation. 


Oh lud, Maria! it's well I came as I did, or I 
actually believe the fright would have made love 
to you, in a little time. I hope you won't believe 
what he ſays, about your being an amiable wife. 


I aſſure you it's no ſuch thing; and I'll lay a wa- 


ger, Clayton's of my opinion. 0 

I poſitively won't truſt my ſwain to write for me 
to any of my female correſpondents, but my grand- 
mother, when we leave her; there can be no dan- 


ger there. If the honey moon was over, I ſhould 


ſtrongly tempted to try my leading ſtrings for 


this offence 3 but as it is not, and I was part y ac- 
ceſſary to it, I think I muſt forgive him, 
; You can't think of refuſing him though; and if 


Clayton does not either bring or ſend you, I ſhall 


inſiſt on ſatisſaction myſelf. I am interrupted, — 
They want me to walk.—l muſt go, or I ſhall have 
them all in my cloſet, to avoid which Iam oblig d 


e 


to conclude myſel! | 
| Your ſincerely, affeQionate 
„ EuUY RAV IXS — 
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- Oh ſhocking || Maria, I have no rigbt to ſign 
that name now, though I think it much handſomer 
than the other word of one ſyllable. But I 
muſt ſubmit, and therefore hope you will pay as 
much pod too 
j Eur BLANCHE: 


01 4 3% be ed 240 
1 | 105 n 
” | Mrs, CLayroN 


to Mrs, BLANCHE, | 
E100 C 3 1G OO WT NV om 7 
DERMIT me. my hr m_ — 3 eon - 
4. gratulate you on your preſent happy change 
ot e Bemme cal dhe a ſingle 
- lifey to u mind ſenſible apd ſentimental as yours is, 
can-never afford true ſatisſaction. In the arms of 
an indulgent, huſband;/you find a'ſanAuary—4 plea- 
ſing aſyſum, from every cate and danger that ma 
ſurround yod. In your children (if Nu ref 
you find. a continual and delightful fund of enter- 
taininent. Bot I beg pardon, von hüve rallied me 
ſufficiently aWeady for moratizing;'' and I will not 
again lay myſelf open to your ſatite. 
Im infinitely flatter'd, in the deſite my ſweet 
girl teſtiſies to ha me! withſher. To prove that 
- my wiſnes to that end keep part with yours, I have 
at length obtain'd leave of Mr. Clayton, to ſpend a 
. month'/:withvyou—cIn few days you may expect 
me: Mrs. Sandham is married to Mr. Oakham. 
He has introduced her to his friends, who received 
her kindly; and perſuaded them to go to France 
+ for a few months, till the firſt noiſe of the affair is 
ſubſided. | They came to take leave of me—and 
I' believe ſet off laft night. pl 901 
I ſuppoſe, you have heard that Lord Wilton has 
: kill'd Sir Robert Boyle in a duel, and is gone off 
to the continent,—How durſt two men, ſo very 
impious, run the riſque of ruſhing at once into 
Vor. III. M eternity 
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eternity, and appearing beſore their Maker with 
all their fins about them? — This, perhaps, you will 
call ſermonizing ; but I don't ſee how a thinking 
mind can avoid making theſe TrefleRions/ 
I am ſincerely rejoiced to hear, that Mr. Dan- 
vers has aguiairecerv'd his daughter,—l wiſh Mr. 
Seagrove would as readily forgive his, for « much 
ſlighter erime driven ta it too by his own ill 
uſage. I wonder what materials compoſe the hearts 
of parents—of ſuch, I mean, as, the-perſqn in queſ- 
tion——for we have an example in yours, that 
. there is ſtill ſome virtue extant, Be patient, {Upar 
Emily,. ——4 truce with your remarks. Ive 
done, at leaſt, in the moral ſtnai mn. 


„hape, couſin Tommy won't hüve left you be · 
ore I come down. I long to ſee him apain— for 
notwithſtanding his ruſtic — there it an 


honeſty of hegrt and goodneſs, of diſpoſition. about 
him, which-pleaſpe-me du ttomel) I aſſure you, 
he ig + great favourite of, ihe: bean, perhaps, 
favour you with an aneedote of him, which: you 
ate not | acquainted: With, and which came to my 
knowledge but yeſter dag. 
Lou may remember, he wah ſome time in Lon - 
don before you me -A gentleman whom, I Wat 
in company with, he ppen d- to mention a pheno- 
menon of a cauntry ſqulre, hom he et with one 
- day at a coffee - houſe, and. who drew his attention, 
and that ef /all the company, by a diſpute he had 
with the waiter. | 4% 2 
It ſeems he had been there the day before, and 
had heard a gentleman call for ſame apillaire his 
: curioſity being great to taſte it, he cill'd 


for a glaſs 
of the ſame, which he lik'd prodigiouſly; it ſeems. 
And the day following, having a mind for ſome 
more, he ſent and call'd for it, as he thought; but 
unforlunately miſtook the name, and aſk d 'for a 
glaſs of Cappadocia.— This, the wa iter did not un- 
1 1; . derſtand, 


4 
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derſtand, and told him they never ſold any; which. 


the young ſquire thinking a lye ſeia d him by the 
collar, and inſiſted on his bringing him a glaſs im- 
mediately, or he wad curry his hoide. 

_ The. poor trembling fellow now appeal'd to the 
company, Whether they fold any ſuch, thing? To 
which,being anſwerid in the negative, Tom (for it 
was, he) ſtamping, with rage, wonder d the D—l, 
did: not fly away with Londen, ; when folks wad 
ſwear one another down in that manner. Why, 
ſays he, as ſure as I'le alive, I gat a glaſs here yeſ- 


terday. | of 

Tho walter! now recollecting him, unravell'd 
this (to him) almoſt fatal miſtake, and told him 
it * I illa ire. The ſquire damn'd him for 
not finding it out ſooner, ſaying, Cappadocia and 
Capillaire, were all the ſame, and order'd him to 
fetch it, The company were all highly entertain'd 
by this miſtake, and one of them chooſing to be 
very clever, attemptecd to play upon Tom; who 
perceiving he [was making fun with him, / without | 
any kind of ceremony, hit the punſter a blow in 
the face, at the ſame time ſtripping to fight it out; 
and he would certainly have come off with the 
worſt, if a gentleman had not interfer'd and made 


it up. 

He took the ſquire aſide, and begg'd to know his 
name,—— To which he was anſwer'd,— Why, as 
you ſeem an honeſt keind of a man—1's tell you, 
My name is Ravenſworth—T lives in Yorkſhire, 
at M—— Hall, and if ever you come by fea. 
ther's, I fall always be glad to ſee you; at preſent, 
I fancy it's dinner time—and fo your farvant, —.. 
The gentleman who told me this, took him off ſo 
well, that I was certain it was him, before he men- 
tion'd his name—and he aſſur d me, if it had not 
been for his n Maſter Tommy would 

2 have 
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have hed s challenge the next day. How he 
would have'behaved on the ocenſſon I can't tell, 
I'm * he was nat put to the trial. 

Mr, ton deſires his compliments to you, 
and Mr. Blanche, and 0 ſorry he 20 n the 
invitation of coming w ,, bein 9 65 ty 
out of town, on — buſineſs Adieu, 57 
Emi) —1 am impatlent je bew lösch » 
days will give me that ſutlefa Alon, ehh Hi 
1 conchude myſelf, 1 1 , oy; ene Ie, 
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Thus Weid fall offence write: 


Who claims the fable, knows his right. 


a5 EING entirely ; devpid af all poetical taſents 
0 myſelf, I Dave be ntuted to borrow theſe few 


01 lines. from the babe Cy es thinking: them 

0 entirely adapted to the preceding novel. As I know 

i" I-havs: (friends in the world, eſpecially in 

Turi, I doubd not but ſome will fay, they wiſh: 

9000 I had been as perſedty convinced of my want of 

OY er profaic- writings..-—' To ſuch: friends \ 

| — 4048 050 ahg oem aſſure themy that nei-—tH 

* her past e ular paſhon 'forſcriblingyor any vet 
a} 2 y qwn+ abilities in the literaty \l 
A tod mo into theerror ;| but ſome family; rea- 

| ſsns, dict mis neither requiſite or convenient at 

he do. declare; were my-chiet inducements. for 
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bliſhing the Old Maid. I hope that part of m 
family, io whom T have been the moſi Sissel, will 
favour me by a peruſal of it, and if an unmarried © 
aunt of mine, famous for the ingenuity ſhe has diſ- 
+ hy ig! her upwearied pains ig do me ſervice, 
ſnould figd find any 0 ng in it, fruire — her in prin 
ed genius ind exteiiſive knowledge, proud 4 
tinguiſhing a mark, to prove the merit of this work, 
I ſhall defy the maſicę of . petty erities, convinced 
at leaſt that my aim is partly anſwer'd——If an 
uncle of mine too, whoſe 1 ſoars _ 
the com ion 90 of maths, ſhogld apptdve theg 
racer of Couſin Tommy, it will afford me ig. 
nite pleaſure, If Mr. Skinn likes the charaQer of 


Mr. Sandham, and thinks it at all applicable to any 
of his friends, he has my full; e Chg Fre” 
t 


ſent them with "the portrait, together 
compliments; but at'the ſame time, miſt i beg 


leave to make one op Gay. 


560 19%, 
| vent no landet, owe no gie 


Nor of another” 5 conſcience 1 0 3 

At him, ot het, 1 take no Ws | 8 
Te dare _ all > ice dee D 
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This ib my ohing if — E 
iſting, as ſome of thoſd L.bave. drawn (which: it 
is moſt de voutiy e be wiſhed-\ there on not) 
the fault does not lay with me. I there 
ſhould wy 9 to bo ad people people in | he. werlds and | 
they will find any timilitude! — — 


and — fichitious perſonaget, who make 2 


pearance in my novel, I; am ſorry for it, and 
only! ſay tis their conſeieneet that apply, 8 ad ot 
the authoreſs, -who. diſclaims any jutention,of 


t particular people,-—Leſt an bod ſhould 
ing at particular peop Y — 
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puzzle themſelves to no-purpoſe, in order to find 
out which character,. I have deſign'd ſor myſelt; 
can put them out of pain at once, by aſſuring 
them, that I have not introduced any ſuch perſon, 
throughout the whole courſe of this novel. A 
charaQer ſo perfeQly original, I reſerve for ſome 
future occaſion ; the public may, one day or other, 


ſee me make a very conſiderable figure, as the he- 


roine of a romance or novel, and they may depend 
upon it, I ſhall not ſpare Mrs. Skin, any mote 
than I would another, whoſe ttue portrait I meant 
to exhibit to public view: this will I dare ſay prove 
8 agreeable, as the tongue of :envy and ma- 
ice, have been very inveterate againſt me already, 
and only wanted genius for invention and elocution, 


to do me every kind of prejudice ; however, I ac- 


cept the will ſor the deed, and am ready, if 4hey 
chooſe it, to end them any aſſiſtance to take the 
foregoing work to pieces, I date believe I can 
find as many taults in it, as any one elle, hut muſt 
obſerve that /ame of the paſſages, being taken from 
real facts, would admit of no alteration, and with 


| regard to the reſt, as I have an utter avetſton 10 


giving myſelf any kind of trouble, I left the re- 

viſing andcrnvcifing.of [my :bouk to-thoſe who are 

(web amploymontatheny a . = 
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out, the mare 
they hfe obliged ſor allowing then 
ſcope; to diſpfay theit ablitſes' for" fatire/=——<In 
this way I fancy I ſand but little chance of being 
te Cura iy oftenclee; hut a truel ſa - 
tie gen ius i arrevely poſlefied as / ure good - nut us 
an bone vetenice j te words that wwe mighty 
woell-ex plode:from theaiAionary, / fince!they * 
ſuom made uſe of in — —— be 
man- Nh will tick 'the: 10! his bottle, to the 
e own and gnilitutiom and 
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whlle once more o reſume 
main my Readers,” | 


wy pen, din den res 


! . 
* * 


Veya obedient and devoted 
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